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PREFACE. 



At a period when so high a degree ot Hteraiy 
iBterest and curiosity appears to be directed 
towards the early traditionary history of iChnost 
every people, as exhibited in it^ptose fiction and 
romance, little apology will, perhaps, be thought 
due : for the : appearance of the following work. 
Italy, to which all the more polished nations of 
Europe confess themselves to be, in many re- 
spects^ so largely indebted, will, in this point of 
itei^f likewise, be found to have attracted, with 
justice, our. gratitude and regard. In addition 
to the very ample -researches of native his- 
torians, of Muratori, Crescimbeni, and Tira- 
boschi, (among the most volummous and exact 
writers of their age,) the subject of Italian 
prose fiction has more recently employed the 
attention of living authors of the highest repute. 
Among these the French and Germans may 
VOL. I. b 
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were restricted to a very few authors^ and ofteft' 
rendered in an imperfect and gaitiled manner.' 
Thus the versions of the Decameton, and of 
some of the novels of Ser Giovanni, CJinthio,' 
and Bandello, as found scattered through old 
English works, such as Paynter's Palace of 
Pleasure, were of this character, and yet at the 
same time furnished the favourite subjects of our 
early English dramatists. 

Nor is it merely in the vieMr of 'affording fa- 
bles and materials for imitation to other wri- 
ters, that the Italian tales will be found deserving 
of our notice; as, besides their intrinsic merit, 
they exhibit not unfrequently curious pictures 

' of the history, manners, and feefings of the 
people during the respective periods in which 
they Were composed. And so accurately were 
some of these known to be drawn from the life, 
in many points both of incident and description, 
as sometimes to induce their authors to announce 

' them as true ; while it is certain that, in several 
instances, they took their origin in real* events. 
Thus nearly all the novelists refer the occa- 
sion of their narratives to some probable inci- 
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dents, from whicb> in imitation of their great 
mas^r- Boccaccio, they seldom swerved. To 
this, air of nature and probability they are per- 
haps jmdebted for much of the interest they 
Q^ate; an interest wholly distinct from that 
produced by the chivalric and national ro- 
mance, of which. Italy would appear to have 
be^afor.the most part destitute, though abound- 
ing in romantic poems, andrsurrounded by na- 
tions^ c^ach possessing its peculiar prose ro- 
mance. And what may, at first, seem still more 
sti^apge, the materials composing the early Ita- 
lian novel appear to be neither of a very genuine 
and natiowl character, nor much in unison 
with the vivacious genius of the people. They 
ma^y be tiraced to a great variety of sources ; 
to. £prdlgn languages, customs, and manners, 
duiing the transmission of the stream of litexa- 
ture.from the East to the West Then: origin/ 
ajid= gradual progress must thus be sought for/ 
in the Fables of Bidpai, the earhest work in the' 
Indian language, above two thousand years old ; 
in the G^est^ Romanorum, a collection of stories 
in. the Latin language, one of the richest mines 
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of the Italian novelists ; and in dbe Seven Wise 
Masters^ of Arabic origin^ fiirnishing the earliest 
known materials for Italian fiction. To these we 
may. add the French C&ntes and Fabtkmx and 
the Cento NoveUe Antiche^ which ap]^r td 
have supplied more immediate hints for some of 
the stories in the Decameron^ by which they 
were shortly followed. From this last period^ 
occurring during the fourteenth century^ the 
chl*onological series of Itaiiah novelists will be 
made pretty clearly apparent in the following 
selections, so as to enable the translator to con- 
fine his present remarks to such portions of his 
subject as will be found least dwelt upon in the 
introductory notices* 

It is observed by M. Ginguen6, that thoi^ 
wotko of Bbccacdo to which their author at*- 
tached the gireateet importance, would most 
probably have &i}en iilt» oblivion, had he never 
written his Decameroki> ^ Whence, then,'* hut 
inquires, ** arose the^istradrdinary reputation he 
has acquired f From a isource whence be least 
expected it, a work apparently of a triffiiig de^ 
scription, a collection of stories wiuch he hhnself 



\ 



PREFACE. VII 



deelaFe» he esteemed so little, as to h^ve written 
them expressly foir the purpose of amusing his 
countrywomen; and to which he attached so hi- 
de importance as only to regi^et, at a more mature 
age, his having written them at all. In &ct, he 
expected, like Petrarch, to build his fame upon 
his classical labours, in a language becoming £ust 
obsolete ; whereas it was destined to be the re- 
ward only of some fanciful efiiisions, exfHressed 
in an in&nt tongue, which he was at the pains 
of improving and perfecting, and which had 
until then been abandoned to the people, in the 
common affairs of life. He thus became the 
fimnder of a new prose language, as Dante and 
Petrarch had been the authors of a poetic one, 
distingnished for elegance, harmony, happy se- 
lections of words and periods, in fine, qf a vcEry 
polished and cultivated tongue." 

In fiirther illustration of the finrn and cha* 
racter of Boccaccio's woric, the first of its dass^ 
and which may be esteaned the model of most 
of his successors in the same career, no cleajset 
idea can be givai than in the words of the same 
^stin^ished mi^kor, who deservedly enjoys the 
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highest reputatimi for the exteiil and exBetam^ 

of' hb Uteiary rtaesrches, bothin his own aiid 

other- countries. The reader will henoe be en^ 

abled to foim a much juster opinion of the 

naturei the frame^work^ and manner of the Ita** 

lian tales, as th^y are usually found embodied, 

than it would be in the power of the traaslato^^ 

in any other way, to affiord. And such. a view, 

peihapSy being applicable more or less to :«H 

subsequent authors of the tales included in the 

present' work, may be deemed the more essoin • 

tial on aieoeont of their isolated appeanUice in 

the form of specimens, which can'scaarcely con* 

vey. a clear notion of the author's scope and ' 

object in the narration of his stories. 

^^ The occasion,'* observes M. Ginguene^: 
'^ that gAV6 'ise to this pleasing production, or at 
least as was ingeniously feigned, appeared litide > 
adapted in itself for the production of pleasant 
stories. I have already aUuded, ki the life, of 
Pe^arch, to that terrific pestilence whicb-dcso-' 
lated aQ Europe, more particulailj Italy, in* the 
year 1348. The city of Elorenee, beyond any 
other, experienced the extent of its r»vage% ^ 
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h&Bg nearly cbapopidated, its stiweteand Eqaaxes, 
and its very tempks, abandoned to the silence 
and gloom of death. Yet under eircimistanees 
so dejdoridile as these, seven beautifid and re- 
putable young w(»nen, are supposifd to meet to- 
ge Aer in the church of Santa Maria Novella : 
and after conversing a litde while. upon the 
puUiC' ealamityi (me of them proposes to her 
compamoRS to seek refiige somewhere in the 
country, and attempt, by amusing themselvei^ 
to withdraw their minds from the terr^c picture 
before^ tbeiak A deUght&l spot, affording' a 
sweet and salubrious air, with all the recreattaons 
of a fine ^ason, is selected with diis view; but 
as ladies are not accustomed to venture alone, 
three yoaii^' cdtali^rs of the city, the friends 
or lovers;of ihe party, agree to bear them com-^ 
pany, iuiorder to add to the pleasures of a se- 
lect; and reputable, yet liberal society. Their 
prepacatiDBS .ace Quiddy despatcl^d; and en 
the ensdiig morning : the happy young people 
are jt^O' milled ^pon their route firom Florence. 
They s#m after take iq>. their residence at a 
country seat, delicioudy situated, with.nume-* 
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rous and commodious apartments, and embel- 
lished with beautiful walks and gardens. Here, 
banishing the recollection of the late scenes, 
they devoted their time to the recreation of 
music, singing, and dancing, pleasant walks by 
day, and sweet and courtly converse in the 
evenings* Sometimes they seated themselves 
in the verdant shade, during the noontide heats, 
beguiling their hours with pleasant or pathetic 
tedes, often a little satirical, often a little highly 
coloured, just as it came into their heads. But 
they always took care to prevent confusion in 
the recital, by observing strict order and de- 
corum, apportioning to each day its aUowanee 
of alternate tales. 

^* Each lady is chosen, in turn, queen of the 
day, enjoying the supreme command in relation 
to the order of the festival, the various amuse- 
ments, the distribution of time, and tibie kind of 
stories to be told ; while the same privikge is 
awarded to the gentlemen. The temporary 
president Erects the rank in which they are to 
speak, when the circle is filled up, consistis^ 
oidy of ten persons, who are each compelled to 
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fAj the pleasing tribute, until the recital has 
gone round. Ten days are devoted to this spe-^ 
cies of pastime^ intermixed with rural pursttit8> 
the work thus naturally .dividing itself into ten 
parts, composed each of ten novels, from which 
it derives its title of Decameron^ borrowed from 
die Greek, signifying ten days. It was thus ^ 
Boccaccio conferred a new frame-work upon the 
prose-fiction of his country, in a similar nuuiner 
as on its heroic poetry by his ottaea rifM; 
while he introduced, likewise, into the eclogue 
and tiie idyl, the mixed prose and verse adapted 
to pastoral composition, and of which Sannas^ 
zaro afterwards so beautifully availed himself. 

^ Still it is not asserted that the merit of this 
aniEmgement belongs wholly to the Florentine no- 
vefist ; the same easy and natural method of in* 
terweaving fabulous recitals, until they have 
completed the sc(^e intended for them; being 
in part famSar Ibo earlier writers of iBction, who 
are said to hare Soioished in the east. Like 
many other inventions, it traces its or^;in to In- 
dia, and to a very ancient production, that is 
now beemne known by an fntevesting account 
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given in the Memoirs of the Fre^ich Academy 
of Bellas Lettres. There is a certa^ king, 
^ho maintains an establishment, of seven mis- 
tresses for his seraglio, and of seven philoso- 
pljiers for his;council. Deceived by the calumnies 
of one of these seven ladies, he is induced to con- 
demn his own son to death. The seven philoso- 
phers, being informed of this sentence, come to 
an agreement, in order to prevent its execution, 
that they will each of them pass a whole day in 
the king's company, and dissuade him, by the 
recital of apt stories, from the execution of his 
son during that day. The first of these suc- 
ceeded in the attempt by relating two adven- 
tures; but when he had conchided, the wicked 
fair one present, told one in her turn, which de- 
stroying the good effect of the former, the king 
declared that his son should be executed op the 
morrow. The next morning the second phila* 
sopher tried his skiU, relating such facts a^ 
whoDy deterred the king from his -purpose; 
which is soon, however, resumed, when he hears 
a firesh story from the Ups of his fair mistress. 
It is this singular alternation of recitals and re- 
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solutions^ continued during seven days/ cancel- 
ling each other as fast as they are told^ that 
forms the ground-work of the romance. The 
king is at length convinced of the innocence^ 
of his son^ and is determined to decapitate' 
the lady in her tarn, from which he is only 
dissuaded by the generosity of the young prince/ 
who is at the p^iiis of proving, by another apt 
apologue, that his {air foe ought not to be put 
to death. Still the king insists that she ought 
to suffer the slight punishment of losing her 
ears/ and that unruly member the tongue, that 
had been guilty of the calumny : this calls forth 
another fable, in which the lady proves that it 
would be a pity to disfigure her in this way; and 
his majesty is content that she should escape by 
simply performing public penance. 

** The resemblance of this romance to that oif 
The Thousand and One Nights, in which the 
sleepless sultaness Scheherazade, amuses the 
sultan with the same number of stories, in order 
to save her own head, can hardly be overlooked, 
with Boccaccio's Decameron, however, it has 
few^r' points in common; though the object of 
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hot^L would appear to be the same ; that of in-* 
eluding a number of persons, who in a given 
9pace of time) and with the same view, relate |i 
certain number of tales. There exist other 
more minute coincidences, and even imitationa^ 
to be explained only in the following mauneiT* 
The Indian Romance, of which Sendebad la 
announced as the author, was successively ren«* 
dered into Arabic, Hebrew, Syriac, and Greekj 
besides being imitated in Latin, during the 
twelfth century, by the Monk Giovannij in a 
work entitled Dolopathos, or Romance of the 
King and his Seven Sages, It was also rendered 
into French verse by a poet named HeberSj and 
mto priise by an unknown hand, with various 
aUerations in the form and substance, as well 9» 
in the number of the novels. Three of these are 
found in the Zheani0ronp from which it appears 
probable that Boccaccio must have possessed 
a French <Mr Latin copy of the Dglopatho4, md 
from the same source have derivod hi9 idea of 
incliiding his hundred novelB m om frame* 
This he executed, however« with the freedein 
of true genius, which, whih it inuiMeisi, (sreate? ; 
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betraying notbing of the seryiUty of a oopyiet* 
In liie same maimer he will be foimd to have 
made use of the ancient Fabliaux^ as first men- 
tioned by Fauchet, who, besides the three no- . 
vek drawn from the Dohpaiias of Hebers, 
pointed out five other tales, of which the mib- 
jeclB were taken from Rutebeu^ «id Yistaoe^ of 
Hiiistace d' Amiens**'* On this account Boo* 
Cftcdo haa been subjected by Caylus and Bar*- 
faaasui, in their inquiries into the old French 
fiiUera, to the idle charge of plagiarism, with 
mnch the same degree of justice as our owa 
Shdofpesure. Pope, and Byron, all of whom 
hare «K€a»^ the irritability of their respective 
erities* Besides, the £ir more abundant plagi- 
aiisms, if such they are to be esteemed, of Mo* 
Hett and l^a. FcHitaine from the Italian nerel 
writers, ought to have had some weight with 
Freiieh aiuthors in striking a Kterary balance, as 
they have until recattly been too apt to do, 
wkh Ihe Italians. M. Gkiguene^ however, very 
fiiUy vindicates Boccaccio from this charge; 
dedariagf tm the 6ther haiid, how much ^ 

* tjitiglMttf> ffisttine litteraire d'ltalie, fo. & pp. 75, 76. 
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French nation ought to feel grateftd to him^ toi 
his masterly improvement of a few of their 
naked and jejune tales, which he has embel- 
lished with all the ornaments of a rich inveirtire 
fimcy, and returned to them in a brighter and 
nobler form. Had Boccaccio^ indeed, and hit 
successors, been compelled, in justice to their 
authorities, to specify the various sources firom 
which their materials were drawn, their com- 
mentaries must, in many instances, have ex- 
ceeded the length of their tales. Upon liua 
principle the authors of the Arabian Tales, 
of the Novelle Antiche, and of various woiki 
and histories almost innumerable, would all have 
been entitled to assert their claims ; whfle ibe 
critics of the nations from which the latter wese 
borrowed might, with equal reason, complain of 
the piracies of the novelist, in suppressing au- 
thorities of which they were probably Aeoi- 
selves unable to assign the origin* 

It was Boccaccio's object, when he undartook 
to write his tales for the amus^nent of .die 
young princess Maria, to draw materials firom 
the greatest variety of sources he could com- 
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mand ; and the same systen^ appears to have 
been adopted by almost all his successors, who 
availed themsehres of their great model with less 
ceremony than Be had observed towards other 
writers. It is perhaps with authors, as with na- 
tions themselves; their depredations upon each 
other are mutuaL At least this assertion may be 
applied with peculiar justice to Italian novelists 
and io Italian states ; both having been strongly 
addicted to an incessant predatory warfare and 
pillage upon^the provinces of each other. It was 
thus, thafthe ** Cento NoveDe Antiche" became 
a kind of common property, whence originated 
various versions of the same story, thereby af- 
fording us the advantage of a selection of the 
best*^ It is often curious to trace their pro- 
gress from the Novellino, or ** Hundred Ancient 
Tales," through different channels, until they are 
hardly to be recognized in their new or foreign 
dress. The simple, and sometimes ingenious 
traits ccmjained m the NtyoelUno, with its rude 
and unlaboured anecdotes, became, under the 
influence of genius, like that of Boccaccio, the 
source 'of the Inofit humoroiiis^ or pathetic narra- 

VOL. u c 
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tires. ThesCj in conunon with history, both na 
tional and foreign, translations of Eastern works, 
and oral traditions, popular among the Italiansj 
supplied him with ample materials for the exer- 
cise of his eloquent and inventiye powers, whichj 
for £Einciful embellishment, ease and elegance 
of narration, and a pervading interest, have 
never been surpassed. The lives and legends 
of the monks ftimished. him with additional 
sources of satire and amusement, said to have 
been extremely agreeable to the taste of his 
Fiammetta, which probably induced him tiever 
to spare them, in those harsh or burlesque por- 
traits with which so many of his tales abound* 

Again, the French Fabliaux, the collections 
and adventures of the old minstrels, presented 
him with incidents of another kind; insomuch 
that the merit of original invention, so disputable 
in the early literature of every country, can 
seldom be claimed even by the Italians, for theiir 
illustrious countrjrman* The leamied and la- 
borious Manni^ who refers us to almost all the 
authorities of Boccaccio, as far as they can now 
be ascertained, would assume that the whole of 
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die Decameron owed its existence to ancient 
bistori^s^ facts^ and anecdotes^ along with a store 
of native traditional matter. Such an opinion, 
however, like that of some other critics, in re- 
gard to his romance of Admetus, who would 
resolve all the characters into real personages, 
must rest merely upon conjecture* It is prob- 
able, indeed, that the novelist may have in- 
tended to designate himself in one of the ficti- 
tious narrators; Dioneo and Fiammetta are evi- 
dently lovers, who are said to recite togetiier 
the adventures of Arcite and Palamon; but 
who were really alluded to, in the other person- 
ages of the work, would appear of little import- 
ance. The same adventures, so beautifully imi- 
tated in the pOem of our own Dryden, form the 
subject of Boccaccio's Teseide, composed like- 
wise at the request of his Fiammetta, the Prin- 
cess of Naples, while he himself is supposed to 
have assumed the name of Dfoneo« 

The Decameron having been produced sub- 
sequent to the year 1348| could not have been 
written in early youth ; it occupied him for more 
than three years, and is mentioned by him as 

e2 
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a long and laborious task, not brought ta s 
conclusion until the author had nearly attained 
the age of forty. Indeisd, the -intrinsic evidence 
a£forded of this, in the knowledge it displays ol 
human life, the contrast of characters, its matun 
reflections, and the cultivation and polish of its 
language, seems to place the date of its com- 
position beyond a doubt. The author, there- 
fore, never pleaded youth in extenuation oi 
some of those high wrought pictures, either oi 
a satirical or amatory character, which, at the 
instigation of his patron prince3S, he was too 
fond of portraying ; and which must appeal for 
their excuse only to the manners of the times, 
and the peculiar circumstances under which they 
were delineated. The levity and corruption oi 
the period in which the writer flourished, had 
been fiirther augmented by that dreadful scourge 
which so often ravaged the fairest portions oi 
Italy, and which, by the terrific pictures of mor- 
tality, that it presents to the imagination and 
to the eye, might b6 supposed, upon a first 
view, calculated to produce quite an opposite 
effect. Such a feeling is very powerfully im- 
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|>ressed by his able and eloquent description 
of die pli^e of 1348, serving for an intro- 
duction to a work, confessedly written, under 
such circumstances, with a view of affording 
pleasure and amusement. Yet this apparent 
contradiction serves more strikingly to display 
the conswnmate art and knowledge of the no- 
velist : such a picture being known to be only 
too faithful a representation of scenes which 
exist at such a period, in all their appalling rear 
lity. Though contrasted in many pomts, in 
others it can hardly be pronounced inferior iix 
gratid^ur and pathos to that exhibited by Thu- 
cydides, in his account of the sufferings of the 
Athenians. 

We accordingly find, that, in the manner of 
introducing his tales, Boccaccio became the 
model and the envy of his successors. None 
of these, however excellent in their respective 
characters, can be said to have fully, equalled 
him in ease and variety of manner and subject, 
hi the latter were comprehended, in the words 
of M. Ginguen6, ^Hhe roguish and Ubertine 
priests, whose debaucheries disgraced that pe^ 
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riod ; greedy, luxurious, and abandoned monks ; 
easy and credulous husbands; wily coquettes; 
young persons devoted to a life of pleasure ; 
avaricious old men and women ; cruel and ty- 
rannical masters; frank and courteous cava- 
liers; ladies falling a victim to their own pas- 
sions, or to the jealousy of their husbands ; to- 
gether with corsairs, hermits, jugglers, perform- 
ers of false miracles; in short, people of all 
ranks and conditions, of every country and every 
age, invested with their peculiar passions, cus- 
toms, and language ; these 'are the materials 
which fill up the immense scope of his design, 
and which persons, even of the most fastidious 
taste, cannot refuse to admire."* 

Such will be found to constitute a portion of 
the merits that have established the fame of the 
Decameron ; the earliest regular production of 
its class in the series of Italian prose-fictions, and 
deserving, on this account, of a more particu- 
lar exposition than the work of any other suc- 
ceeding novelist. Numerous versions, however, 
having from time to time been laid before the 

* GiDguen6, Literaiy History of Italy, vol. Ui. p. 99. 
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public^ dating from the age of Elizabeth down 
to oiir own ; the specimens, in the present -in- 
stance, win be restricted to a comparatiyely 
smafl^miinber, embracing only a few of the most ' 
pleasing and unexceptionable tales* Those of 
his most distinguished followers wiQ be intro- 
dtteedy in proportion to their respective • cha* 
facters and merits* Though not affording the 
same rich and varied materials as the tales of 
Boccaccio, for the use of succeeding writers^^for 
the Moli^Si the La FontaineSi the Shakspeares, 
and Drydei^, of other countries, (all of whom, 
along with many German and Spanish poets, 
will be found indebted to them for subjects ;) 
they are still no less curious and interesting in a 
secondary point of view. They are, moreover, 
distinct in genius and manner from their great 
prototypes, displaying, in reference both to them 
and to one another, a pleasing diversity, no less 
in regard to style than the materials they afford. 
They have not indeed, like them, furnished Mo- 
Uere with his Ecole des Maris, and his George 
Dandin ; Chaucer, with his Learned Clerk, and 
other tales; Dryden, with his Sigismond and 
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Guiscard, his Theodore and Honoria, his Ar- 
cite and Palamon. Yet they are not destitute 
of all claims in this respect. Next to those of 
Boccaccio^ the novels of Ser Giovanni may be 
esteemed among the most pleasing and natural, 
equally abounding in humorous and pathetic 
traits ; attractive enough to have supplied scenes 
for the poet and the dramatist. At the head 
of these occurs the name of Shakspeare, whose 
liveliest veih^ in one or two of his happiest come- 
dies,* may be traced to the rich mine of inci- 
dent contained in this Italian Novelist. 

The style and manner of Sacchetti, as well 
as those of his more immediate successors, ex- 
cepting Ser Giovanni, differ still more widely, 
even than others of a later period, from the 
model of Boccaccio, being far less polished and' 
ornamental, and more brief and condensed in 
point of incident and materials. But as it woidd 
be a vain attempt to enter in this place into any 
thing like a comparative view of their merits, it 
will be necessary to refer the reader to the more 
ample and detailed accounts given by M. Gin- 

^ The Mcny Wives of Winclsor. The Merchant of Venice, ' 
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giiene, and by Mr. Dunlop, relating to the pe- 
culiar characteristics of the Italian Novelists. In 
the works indeed of both these writers, to which 
the translator confesses himself largely indebted, 
will be found such rich and varied views regard- 
ing the literature of the people of whom they 
treat ; such depth of erudition and fulness of 
illustration, mingled with so many lively remarks 
and anecdotes, as cannot fail to prove an ample 
recompense for the time bestowed upon their 
perusal. To some of their German and Italian 
contemporaries, and, in particular, to Fabroni 
and Moreri, and to the predecessors of the lat- 
ter, to Tiraboschi, Crescimbeni, and Muratori, 
the translator has to confess his frequent obli- 
gations on points of critical and historical infor- 
mation. 

Among other specimens given in the following 
pages, will be found the originals of several very 
beautiful and classical imitations from the pens 
of living poets of distinguished celebrity ; of 
Milman, of Barry Cornwall, Leigh Hunt, and 
Lloyd ; names which may compete in their res- 
pective classes, with the genius of their proto* 



XXVI PREFACE. 



types. These will be perused with a double 
relish, which the translator can only hope will 
not be materially diminished, by the inadequacy 
of his own powers to do justice to their merits 
or to those of other portions of the work. 
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Of which the following it the ancient title: " NoveUe 
AntUtB:" and in the frontispiece: " Fiori di pariare, di belle 
cortesie, e di belle valentie e doni, aecondo ke per lo tempo 
passato anno ftitto molti valentttomini/' &c. 



TOL. I. 



IL NOVELLINO, 

LIBRO DI NOYELLE £ DI BEL PARLAR GENTILE. 



Ths work thus entitled, containing the Cento No» 
veUe antiche, or. Hundred andent Tales, is a collec- 
tion of the earliest prose fictions now extant in the 
Italian tongue. The exact period of their produc- 
tion, and the names of their respective authors, are 
equally unknown to us; a circumstance which, com- 
bined with their own intrinsic character, seems to 
establish their claim to equal antiquity with the rise 
and formation of the lii^ua volgare of the South. 
Many of them are referred by It^an critics and his- 
torians to an age anterior to that of Dante, while it 
is agreed, that few of them are the production of 
the same or of a subsequent era. 

Those who have made the most minute researches 
into the subject, Salviati, Salvini, Manni, Tiraboschi^ 
&c. differ gceatly in their opinion, both as to the pe- 
riod and the origin of the ancient Tales. Yet th^ 
learned Manni, editor of the ** Novelliaro," to whomt 

b2 



NOYELLE ANTICHE. 



perhaps, the greatest degree of credit is due, conjec- 
tures they must have heen written in the 13th cen- 
tury, not long after the death of the tyrant Ezzelin 
da Romano, about the year 13d9. * The same author 
further supposes that tliey derived their origin, for 
the most part, from Proveft9e; one of the chief 
sources, no less of jthe poetical than of the prosaic 
fictions of Italy. Nor is it improbable that they 
were first introduced along with the songs of the 
Troubadours, whose language was* so * friequently 
adopted by the earliest poets. of Italy; and c. were 
thus, together with their style of narrative, first na- 
turalized, and then so admirably improved upon b^ 
the genius of Boccaccio. ^ 

Not a few of the stories in the Decameron may ih 
this way be traced to the Provencal, and others to 
the rcmiance of the '* Seven Wise Men,'' entitled 
".DoLOPATHos,". written in Latin by the monk Gio- 
vanni, of the monastery of Altaselva. 
> That Italy is indebted for her '* Novelle.Antidie^' 
to foreign sources, would further appear, from many 
of the stories being founded on incidents drawn front 
the romance of the Round Table, a beautiful copy 
of which was known to be in possession, of Brimett^ 
Latini, the master of Dante, a great admirer *ofdt* 
ntarvdtaia adventwres,; and ^obdbfy the audier of 
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.those pieees' we' find taken from the materials of that 
romance. Such are the novels of the '' Lady of Sea- 
lot,'* and of the " Good King Meliadus," which with 
a &w others of the same exotic character, among the 
best, says Mr. Dunlop, in the whole coUection, we 
have ventured to give, as the most favourable speci>- 
mens the work would afford; But it is rather with 
regaird to their, merits in exhibiting the progress of 
language and of manners, together with several cu> 
rions historical facts,- than from any intrinsic exceU 
lence they may be said to possess, that they are at all 
deserving of notice.. And even this remark will 
chiefly apply to ttie.work in its original language, 
of which the ancient edition,' the earliest work known 
in the lingua volgarcy and from which the subsequent 
editions have been taken, has been included among 
the testi di lingua of Italy. The most correct of these 
the Italians owe to the labours of Borghini and Vet- 
torij although the edition published under the auspices 
of Cardinal Bembo, by Gualteruzzi at Bologna, has 
been always held in the highest repute. Besides 
that of the Giunti, there is a still more recent one, 
edited by Ferraio, and bearing the date of Milan> 
1804. 

Among the supposed authors of these elements of 
I^an fiction, may be enumerated the names of 
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Dante da Majano, Brunetto Latini, Francesco da 
Barberino, with those of several other poets and 
scholars who flourished during the same period, 
fragments of whose works remain, but whose names 
have perished. Many of the tales were added, in 
order to complete the cento, long after those con- 
tained in the MSS. or in the old edition made their 
appearance. These, however, are referred to the 
period in which they were written, so as not to inter- 
rupt the chronological view of the subject, preserved 
throughout theentire work. It is for this reason, in- 
deed, that the following specimens from the Novelle 
Antiche have been inserted ; certainly not from any 
peculiar merit they can beast. 
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NOVELLA n. 

HOW A LSJIRMED OBEEK, WHOM A KINO HELD IN PRISON, 
PASSED HIS JUDGMENT ON A BORSB. 

In a certain p^rt of Greece there lived a kmg of 
great away, of the. name of Philip. This king, for 
8on^ alleged crime or other^ had. imprisoned a 
Greek, a man of great learning, whose wisdom 
mounted to the skies* It happened one day that 
this monarch received from the king of Spain a 
present of,ji x^pble horse, of great size, and of a 
beautiful form. The king sent for his farrier to 
learn his opinion of the horse, but he was told that 
he had better apply to the learned Greek, who was 
repated a man of universal knowledge. He there- 
fore ordered the horse to be led into the field, and 
then commanded the Greek to be brought firom his 
prison, and addressing him, said : ** Master, let me 
have your opinion of this horse, for I have heard a 
great report of your wisdom." The Greek inspected 
the horse, and replied : ** Sire, this horse is indeed a 
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beautifiil courser, but in my opinion he has been 
nurtured on ass's miU;." The king sent to Spain 
to inquire how the horise had been brought up, and 
found that the dam had died, and that the foal, as 
the Greek had asserted, had been reared on ass's 
milk. This circumstance astonished the king not 
a little, and as a reward, he ordered half a loaf of 

. • » " 

bread a day to be given to the Greek at the expense 
of the court. It fell out on another occasion, that 
as the king was inspecting his jewels, he sent again 
for the Greekj and said to him : " Master mine, your 
knowledge is great, and it seems that you know all 
things.' Tell me, I pray you, whether or not you 
understand the virtue of these stones, and which of 

• . - « 

them seems to you f the most valuable." The Greek 
replied : " Sire, which of them do you yourself con- 
sider as the most precious one?" The king then 
took up one of the most beautiful amongst- them and 
said: ''This one, Master, seems to me the most 
beautiful, and one of the highest value." The- Greek 
examined it, and straining it closely in the p^dm-of 
his hand, and placing it to his ear, said : '' This stone, 
Sire, appears to me to have a living worm in it." 
The king sent for his lapidary, and ordered-him to 
break the stone, and to their surprise the animal was 
found within. The King now looked upon the 
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Greek as a min of surprising wisdom, and <)rdered 
^ whole loaf of bread to be given him daily at the 
expense of the court. It happened not many days 
after this, that the king, entertaining some suspicions 
of his own legitimacy, again sent for the Greek, and 
taking him into his closet, said : " Master, I hold 
you for a man of great penetration, which indeed has 
been manifested in your answers to the questions I 
have proposed to you. I wish you now to inform 
me whose son I am? The Greek then replied: 
''Sire, how strange a request ! You well know that 
you are the son of your honoured predecessor." 
But the king dissatisfied, said : *' Do not evade my 
qoestioii, but tell me the truth implicitly ; for if you 
hesitate, you shall instantly die the death of a trai- 
tor." "Then, Sire," answered the Greek, " I must 
inform you that you are the son of a baker." Upon 
this, the king being anxious to know the real truth, 
sie&t for the queen-mother, and by threats compelled 
her to confess that the words of the Greek were true. 
The king then shut himself up in his chamber with 
the Greek, and said: " Master mine, I have received 
singular proofs of your wisdom, and I now entreat 
you to tell me how you have obtained a knowledge 
of these things." Then the Greek replied : " Sire, 
I will inform you. With respect to the horse, I 
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knew that he had been nourished with ass's milk 
from his hanging his ears, which is not natural to a 
horse. And that there was a live worm in the stone 
I knew from the fact, that stones are naturally cold, 
but this one I found to be warm, and it was there- 
fore evident that the heat could only proceed from a 
living animal within." *<And how," said the king, 
** did you discover that I was the son of a baker ?" 
The Greek then replied : " Because when I told you 
of 4ke wonderful circumstance of the horse^ you or- 
dered me a gift of half a loaf a day, and when I told 
you of the stone with the living worm in it, you or- 
dered me a whole loaf. I then felt assured whose 
son you were ; for if you had really been a king's 
son, you would have presented me with a city^ as 
my merits deserved ; whereas your origin then be- 
trayed itself, and your natural disposition was satis- 
fied in giving me a loa^ as your father the baker 
would have done." The king was then sensible of 
his own meanness, and immediately liberated the 
Greek from prison, and loaded him with gifts of 
value. 
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NOVELLA XIX. 

RXMARKABLB PROOF OP LIBERALITY AND 00URTB8Y IN THB 

KINO OP ENGLAND. 

Kino Johk of England was celebrated for his sin*^ 
gular kindness and oourtesy towards the poorer 
chevaliers of his court. It one day happened that 
during an entertainment, one of these gentlemoi 
being in great distress, cast his eye upon a rich 
filver cover, thinking within himself: " If I could 
only obtain possession of that, my poor' family would 
be ridi indeed !*' — ^The next moment he contriyed to 
bide it under his vest, when one of the stewards, on 
removing the covers, finding it had disappeared, an 
order was issued that every guest on leaving the 
plaee should be examined. But the king, being 
the only one whose eye had caught the poor knight 
in the fa^t, took an opportunity of accosting him, 
saying, in a whisper : " Slip it under my coat, for 
I think they will hardly be bold enough to search 
me ;'* — an order with which the wretched chevalier 
immediately complied. When he had undergone his 
examination at the porter's gate, his sovereign sent 
a messenger -after him, and on his entering trem- 
bling into the presence, presented him with the at* 
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most courtesy, not only with the cover, hut widi 
the more massy portion of plate belonging to it* 

On another occasion he shewed still greater cour- 
tesy to his poor chevaliers. They entered his chamber 
one evening with an intent to pillage, and having 
collected all the valuables they could lay their hands 
on, one of them, believing the king to be in a deep 
slumber, had the temerity to seize a rich embroi- 
dered counterpane over the king's couch, and begin- 
ning to pull it off, the king, without being perceived, 
hdd'it fast. The others came to their comrade's assis- 
tance, and his majesty finding he had the worst of it, 
raised up his head a little, saying : " Nay, friends, 
this is no thieving; it is downright assault and 
battery ! As for the rest, you do not steal them — I 
give them to you." 

On hearing his majesty's voice, the ungrateful 
wretches fled, forgetting to take even the treasure 
already collected, which the king had given them. 

When this prince's father was alive, he one day 
reproached his son John, saying : " Thou spendthrift, 
where dost thou keep thy treasures V The prince 
replied : " With your leave, my liege, I can shew 
more than can your majesty still." Arguments upon 
this ensued, until at length both parties and their 
frfeiids agreed to fix upon 'a certain day for the 
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exhibition of their respective wealth. Priilce John 

minted all the young nobility^ who were his^ friends, 

to. attend on the day appointed at the rendezy<]Mus, 

where a magnificent tent was prepared, underlaid 

.with rich carpets and cloths of gold, to receive the 

immense treasures of gold and silver and precious 

gems, in the possession of the king. The latter 

then turning to the prince, cried out in a triumphant 

tone : " Now let us see your wealth, my son !" .On 

which the prince, drawing his sword like hghtning 

^om its sheath, a thousand blades on every side 

instantly sprang from their scabbards ; and his yoijng 

friends all rushed forward in a moment, as if die 

very streets and squares were filled with them, and 

possessed, themselves of the royal treasures, in the 

face of the king and his attendants. 

It was now too late for his majesty to repair his 
error ; for the young prince, turning to his noble fol- 
lowers,^ exclaimed : " Make the best of the booty you 
have won ;" and in a short time the enchanting 6cene of 
vealth and splendor totally disappeared from view.* 

* It is curious to observe the manner in which the unknown 
Vtthorsof the "Novelle Antiche/' the rudiments of Italian 
pRKieJ ction, have, in many instances, selected historical names 
^A characters on which to ground their imaginary narratives, 
lor the purpose of giving them a local truth and interest, doubts 
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The king quickly assembled his forces to recover 
his lost treasures, while his son retired into a atximg 
castle, with the valiant ^Bertrand de Bom.* Here 
he was besieged by his &ther, and one day exposing 
his person, as usual, to every kind of danger, he was 
unfortunately shot through the head with an arrow, 
upon the walls. 

On hearing this, the whole of his creditors 
throughout the kingdom assembled together, peti- 

less Ivith the same view as our " great unknown" of the present 
day. However destitute of intriniic excellence or historical 
correctness, these stories will be found, in the original, extremely 
valuable, as conveying a just idea of the rise of Italian language 
and Italian fiction in an age preceding, it is supposed, that of 
Dante. The English reader may here require* to be informed, 
that the old king is no other than Henry II. 

* Beltramo, or Bertrand de Bom, as well as his son, were, 
like King Kichard, the Tieubadours of their age. His '* Rime" 
are still preserved in the Vatican library, and many of his 
pieces have been recently published by M. Raynouard, in his 
Poesies des Troubadours, vol. iv. Bertrand de Bom was, in 
fact, alternately leagued with the rebellious sons of Henry IL; 
and after the death of Prince Henry, the son of that monarch, in 
1183, was besieged in his little castle of Hauteford by die 
English king, and compelled to surrender. Henry, however, 
respected the friend of his deceased son, and restored Bertrand 
to the (ull enjoyment of his possessions. This incident is alluded 
to at the termination of the novel. 
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tiamng payment of the varioiui sums they had from 
time to time supplied; and they were admitted to 
an audience with the prince, just before his decease. 
To ail the complaints that were preferred, the prince 
invariaUy replied : ** I am sorry, my dear sir, you 
are come the day after the fiur ; but your money is 
spent. The truth is, I hare given away all the fine 
things you supplied me with. My body is so very 
sick, tha^. I am aftaid it is no longer worth offering 
you, by way of pledge ; but if my soul wiU be of 
any use to you, it is quite at your service. Suppose 
you send £cx an attorney forthwith, and let us see, 
gentlemen, what we can do." Insisting upon com* 
pliance, a notary was instantly sent for, whom the 
courteous prince addressed in the following words : 
"Write, Bir. Attorney, and write quickly, lest it 
should be too late, — * I, Prince John, to wit of £ng* 
land, being sound in mind, but grievously sick in my 
body, do hereby will and bequeath my soul to per- 
petual purgatory, until all my creditors, of all sums, 
shall be paid and satisfied.' " Soon after uttering 
these words the obliging prince expired. The whole 
train of creditors then proceeded in a body with 
their petition to the king, who, instead of discharging 
^ ddbts, fiew into a violent passion with them^ 
charging them with furnishing the prince with arms 
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to rebel sigaonst his royal father^ He« nioreoYcr^ 
condemned, them, under pain of forfeiture of their 
goods and personis, to leave his dominions speedily* 
One of the creditors, being so deeply implicated 
that he believed nothing worse could haj^en to Jiim, 
here came forwards, observing to the king : '* But, 
sire,^we shall not be losers in the end, inasmucii as 
we have got your poor son's soul in prison for his 
debts." " Ah, ah,'* replied the king, " you are cun- 
ning fellows ; how have you managed >that ? " They 
then handed to. his majesty a copy of the will, who, 
on perusing it, assumed another tone; and after 
having consulted his father confessor, as well as his 
chancellor of the exchequer, xetumed. to his son's 
creditors, who were rejoiced to hear him say, that 
it was not the will of heaven that the soul of so 
brave a prince should remain in purgatory for bis 
bills, which should be forthwith discharged.. Imme- 
diately, afberwards came Bertrand de Born, with his 
whole force, to submit to the pleasure of the Mog. 
<' So !". cried his majesty, " I think you are the man 
who boasted. you had more sense than all the, world 
beside." " True, my liege," replied Bertrand, " but 
I have since lost it ajl." ." When .was tjiat:?" iur 
quired ,his majesty. ** Alas] my Uege, wh^..youc 
noble %ovi, died, I lost all I had in tbe.iVQdd.". The 
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king perceiving that he spoke from the strong regard 
he bore the prince, not only pardoned, but gave him 
his b'berty, and wherewithal to subsist in decent 
state. 
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NOVELLA XXIV. 

THE LIBERAL MANNER IN WHICH THE SULTAN SAUISXIV 
BESTOWED TWO THOUSAND MARKS; AND HOW HIB TRBA- 
SURER ENTERED IT IN HIS BOOKS. 

The Sultan Saladin was one of the noblest, the 
most valiant, and munificent princes that ever sat 
upon an eastern throne.* In one of his victorious 
battles, he took captive, together with many other 
noble prisoners, a French cavalier, who by his sin- 
gular merits soon acquired the favour of the con- 
queror. While his companions remained in capti- 

* The character here diawn of the great Saladin is similar to 
that given by Sozomeno, a writer of Pistoria, about the year 
1194, where he says, SaladJinus Soldanus vir tnagnificus, gtn- 
nuttf, largus. Many other great actions attributed to him, are 
commemorated by the same author, as may be gathered from an 
edition of his works published at Florence, besides the testimony 
of several contemporary writers quoted by Tiraboschi and Mu- 
ratori. Saladin is said to have risen from the lowest origin; 
but his astonishing qualities raised him to the dignity of Sultan 
and king of Egypt. He triumphed over Guido, king of Jerusa- 
lem, whom he made prisoner, and possessed himself of his do^ 
minions. Dante, in the fourth canto of the Inferno, says, 

*' £ solo in parte vidi il Saladino," 
distinguishing him as eminently soaring abov^ the baseness of 
his birth and country. 
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Wty, he was pennitted to accompany Ae iSultaiH 
nobly treated and a^pardled, and consulted by him^ 
as a friend, on many occasions. Such was his mas- 
ter's aflfection towards him, diat observing him one 
day apparently depressed in mind, he tenderly inquired 
into the reason. On entering into the Sultan's pre^ 
sence, the captive knight had appeared very thought<> 
ftd, and on this question being put, shaking his head 
Borrowfiiny, he declined giving any answer. But 
Saladin becoming more urgent, and repeating that he 
must be made acquainted with the trudi, the cava- 
lier replied : ** Noble Sultan, I was thinking of my^ 
country and my friends/* "Then since you no 
longer wish to stay with me," returned the Sultan, 
'* you are free; you shall go to your couhtry and to 
your friends." The captive bowed his he^d, but 
could not utter a word. The monarch then called 
his treasurer into his presence, and bade him tount 
two thousand marks in silver, and place it to hiii 
captive friend's account. The treasurer immedi- 
ately wrote down the sum, but his pen blotting it, 
he entered three thousand marks instead of the for- 
mer sum, and handed it to the Sultan. " How, what 
have you done ?" cried the latter. " I blotted the 
first entry," was the reply, ** and I wished to mend 
it." •• If that be the case," said the Sultan, " do not 

c2 
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cancel any thing I say, but write down four thou* 
sand ; strange indeied if yoiir pen should exceed the 
reach of mine !*' 

On another occasion the great Saladin, in the ca- 
reer of victory, proclaimed a truce between the Christ 
tian armies and his own. During this interval he vi- 
sited the camp and the cities belonging to his ene- 
mies, with the design, should he approve of the cus- 
toms and manners of the people, of embracing the 
Christian faith. He observed their tables spread 
with the finest damask coverings ready prepared 
for the feast, and he praised their magnificence. On 
entering the tents of the king of France during a 
festival, he was much pleased with the order and 
ceremony with which every thing was conducted, 
and the courteous manner in which he feasted his 
nobles; but when he approached the residence of 
the poorer class, and perceived them devouring their 
miserable pittance upon the ground, he blamed the 
want of gratitude which permitted so many faithful 
followers of their chief, to fare so much worse than 
the rest of their Christian brethren. 

Afterwards, several of the Christian leaders re- 
turned with the Sultan to observe the manners of 
the Saracens. They appeared much shocked on 
seeing all ranks of pec^le take their meals stiting 
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upon the ground. The Sultan led them into a 
grand pavilion where he feasted his court, surround- 
ed with the most beautiM tapestries, and rich foot 
cloths, on which were wrought large embroidered 
figures of the cross. The Christian chiefs trampled 
them under their feet witli the utmost indifference, 
and even rubbed their boots, and spat upon them. 

On perceiving this, the Sultan turned towards 
them in the greatest anger, exclaiming : " And do 
you who pretend to preach the cross, treat it thus 
ignominiously ?* Gentlemen, I am shocked at your 
. conduct. Am I to suppose from this that the wor- 
ship^ of your. Deity consists only in words, not in 
actions ? Neither your manners, nor your conduct, 
please me ;" and on this he dismissed them, break- 
ing off the truce and commencing hostilities more 
warmly than before. 

♦'This practice of preaching the cross, and* everywhere ex- 
podng it to the insults of the people, so humorously^ touched 
upon by the Sultan, has been likewise seriously treated of by a 
Toscan pen, not many years ago. 
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NOVELLA XXX. 

ANECDOTE OF A CERTAIN TALE--TELLER IN THE SERVICJ^.OF 

ME8SER AZZOLINO.* 

Messier Azsolino was in the habit of listening to 
one of his Novellatori, or story-tellers, previous to 
going to rest. It happened that one evening the 
Novellatore, as well as his master, felt a great incli- 
nation to go to sleep, just as he was commanded to 
furnish one of his best stories. For want of a better, 
the weary fabulist began to relate the adventures of 

* The Messer Azzolino here alluded to, is not the same who 
in those times was made Podesta of Arezzo, under the name of 
Azzolino d'Arringario degli Azzi d^Arezzo, in the year 1270 ; it 
is the tyrant Ezzelino da Romano, or d' Arezzo, as he is variously 
denominated by the seignories which belonged to him, and who 
made himself so terrible both to friends and foes by his revolting 
and sanguinary actions. Yet we are to suppose, that in the inter- 
vals of his ferocious exploits, when satiated with cruelty and re- 
venge, he could still indulge himself in the more soothing pas* 
time of listening to the adventures related by the wandering 
jongleurs and troubadours, or those of his sleepy jester. This 
story is taken from the eleventh tale of Petrus Alphonsus, and 
is introduced in Don Quixote, as being related by Sancho to his 
master. (Part I. b. iii. c. 6.) Dunlop's History cf Fietum, voK ii. 
p. 217« 
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a certain grazier, who went to market with the 
whole of his earnings, about two hundred pieces, 
for the purpose of purchasing sheep, obtaining at 
least two for a single piece. Returning with his 
stock in the evening to his farm, he found the river 
he had crossed so swoUen with the rains, that he was 
greatly puzzled in what way to get them across it. 
In this dilemma he observed not far off a poor fish- 
erman with a little boat, so small that it would only 
earry one sheep and the grazier at a passage. So 
he jumped in with a single fleece, and began to row 
with all his might. The river was broad, but he 
rowed and he rowed away . . . Here the fabulist 
eame to a full stop and nodded. ** Well, and what 
then?" cried his master; "Get on. Sirrah; what 
next .?*' " Why," replied the drowsy story-teller, 
<< let him get over the remainder of the she^, and 
then I will proceed ; for it will take him a year at 
least, and in the mean time your excellency may 
enjoy a very comfortable slumber." And ags^n he 
nodded his bead* 
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NOVELLA XXXL 

* • • * 

COMCfiKNING THE VALIANT DEEDS OF RXCCAB LOOHBftICO 

DEL XLLA. 

RiccAR LooHERTco, the lord of Ilia, was one of the 
richest gentlemen in Provence, and a man of sin- 
gular intrepidity and prowess in every feat of arms. 
When the Saracens made a descent upon Spain, he 
was present at that terrible engagement, which from 
its sanguinary nature, and its grand results, is known 
under the name of la Spagnata,^ unequalled, it is 
supposed, in ferocity, by any battle fought since the 
time of the Greeks and Trojans. The Moors bore 
down upon their enemies with an overwhelming 
force, amidst the clang of warlike instruments, and 
bands of troops of various nations. Riccar Logher- 
ico was the leader of the van of the Christian army, 
and when he found his squadrons recoil in their 
charge, owing to the terrific music of the Moorish 
bands, he commanded his cavaliers to turn their 
horses' cruppers round towards the enemy, and to 
back them until they came close enough to make a 

* La Spagnata, or the Spanish fight, a name given it by the 
people in commemoration of the feats of arms performed there. 
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croel charge. When they found themselves ap- 
proaching into the midst of the hostile squadrons, 
they suddenly wheeled about, and &cing them, furi- 
ously dashed into the thickest of the battle, dealing 
their blows on all sides, until the Moors were com- 
pletely put to the rout. 

On another occasion, when the Count of Toulouse 
was arrayed in battle against the Count of Proenza, 
as they approached to action, the valiant Riccar was 
observed to give his steed to his 'squire, and to 
mount a strong mule. The Count inquired into the 
reason, saying, " What now, good Riccar, what are 
you about?" " I merely wish to show, my Lord, 
that I come here neither to pursue nor to fly. I will 
kill no man behind his back, nor flee from any man's 
&ce. That flighty beast will run away, but my mule 
will stand his ground." And herein he evinced his 
noble nature no less than his great prowess, in which 
he surpassed every other cavalier of his age. 
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NOVEJiLA XMV. 

THB tfOVEL WAT IN WHICH A CAVALIER BECOMMSMDtfO 
HIM9BLF TO fHE LADT HE AOMIRBDk* 

A CERTAIN knight was one day entreating a ladj 
nfhom he loved to smile upon his wishes, and among 
other delicate arguments which he pressed upon her, 
was that of his own superior wealth, elegance, and 
^accomplishments^ especially when compared with the 
merits of her own liege lord, " whose extreme u^it- 
ness, madam," he continued, " I think I need not 
insist upon." Her husband, who overheard this com- 
pliment from the place of his concealment, imme- 
diately replied, " Pray, sir, mend your own man- 
ners, and do not vilify other people." The name of 
the plain gentleman was Sicio di Val buona, and 
Messer Rinieri da Calvoli that of the other. 

^ The sukor here mentioned was Messer lUnieri da Calvoli, 
of whom the greatest of Italy's poets makes mention in the four- 
teenth canto of his Purgatorio: 

Questi e Rinier, qnesti e '1 pregio, e Tonore 
Delia Casa da Calboli, ove niillo 
Jatto B\e reda poi del suo valoic 
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NOVELLA XLIX. 

(;0NCERNINO AN ALARM-BELL INSTITUTED IN THE TIICS OF 

KINO GIOVANNI. 

In ihb reign of King Giovanni d*Atri, there was 
^ordered to be erected a certain great bell for the 
especial use of individuals, who might happen to 
meet with any grievous injuries, when they were to 
ring lis loud as they could, for the purpose of ob« 
taining redress. Now it so fell out, that the rope ia 
the course of time was nearly worn away, on Which 
a bunch of snakeweed had been fastened to it, for 
the convenience of the ringers. One day a fine old 
courser belonging to a knight of Atri, which being 
no longer serviceable, had been turned out to run 
at large, was wandering near the place. Being hard 
pressed by famine, the poor steed seized hold of the 
snakeweed with his mouth, and sounded the bell 
pretty smartly. The councQ, on hearing the da- 
mour, immediately assembled, as if to hear the peti- 
tion of the horse, whose appearance seemed to de- 
clare that he required justice. Taking the case into 
consideration, it was soon decreed that the same 
cavalier whom the horse had so long served while 
he was young, should be compelled to maintain him 
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in his old age ; and the king even imposed a fine in 
similar instances to the same effect.* 

* The Cay. Saba da Castiglione mentions a like incident; 
and an account of it is also contained in a pleasing little Italian 
work, whose antiquity deprives us of the name of the author; 
in which it is stated that the bell was placed in the middle of a 
chuTcKin Atri, a noble city of Abruzzo, where the steed sought 
shelter, and from the same motive began to sound the bell. In 
addition to this instance of gratitude on the part of the council 
of Atri, other and real proofs are not wanting in various cities of 
Italy, of the high esteem in which true knights have held the 
virtues of their chargers. There are three bronze figures with 
public inscriptions, in Florence. A mule is commemorated by 
Luca Pitti, for his obstinate good qualities, in the Court of the 
Palazzo de' Pitti ; and the statue of a horse, which belonged to 
the Venetian ambassador. Carlo Cappello, . is raised near the 
Piazza, on the side of the river Arno, by the menage of San 
Marco. 
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NOVELLA LVL 

JOHE ACCOUNT OP sA. OKNTLKMAN, WHOM* THB SltfPXROR 
- ' CAUSED TO BE HANGED. 

The emperor Frederic had one day occasion to 
order the execution of a certain gentleman for some 
heinous offence. In order the better to preserve the 
ends /of justice, he selected an officer of great au- 
thority to keep uFatch over the body of the culprit, 
exposed for the sake of example, lest by his friends 
it should be carried away. These being actually on 
the watoh, and the officer remiss in his duty, so it 
turned out to be the case. When he found the body 
was missing, he began to be afraid, lest, in his sove- 
reign's anger, who had imposed the heaviest penalty 
on such a fault, he might be compelled to occupy 
the lost man's place. In this dilemma he resolved, 
after much consideration, to apply at a neighbouring 
abbey, desirous, if possible, of obtaining another 
dead body in the place of that he had lost. Arriv- 
ing during the eame night at the wished-for spot, he 
perceived before he entered, a certain lady* weeping 

* The same lady tearing her hair and beating her breatt, yet 
80 easily consoled for the loss of her husband, is likewise to be 
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bitterly, witli her hair flying all abroad, lamentifig 
th4 death of her dear husband who had died only 
that day. This was just what the unlucky kni^t 
wanted, and he straightway accoftted her in the most 
polite terms, inquiring what was the matter ? The 
lady on this replied : ** Alas ! I loved him so teni- 
derly ! No, I shall never be reconciled to my lo8».; 
I will weep and no one shall comfort me.*' " Why," 
returned the cavalier, " what strange, what absurd 
conduct is this ? You may die of grief, my poor 
lady, but will your husband return again to life the 
sooner, think you, for that ? He hears not, lie earejp 
not for you ; and will a woman of sense, like you, 
continue thus foolishly to bewail what cannot be 
helped I I will tell you what you had far better da: 
take me for your husband in his place, and let me 
put him in the place of somebody else I have lost. 
I have no wife, and besides I am in extreme danger, 

found in Lorenzo Astemio di Macerata, Hecatomythum, De vi- 
dMd, qua operarium mum sibi coiyugio copulavit. One would almost 
imagine, that with a change of the name and period, it had been 
taken from a fable of the ancient JEsop, could we suppose him 
to have been accessible to the author at that period. Mr. Duit- 
}op observes that this story, the same as that of the Widow of 
£phesus, originally written by Petronius Arbiter, probably came 
to the author of the Cento I^ovelle Antiche, through the medium 
of the Seven Wise Masters. — History ofFictum, vol. ii. p. 219- 
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md cannot teD wh&t to do. I was set to watch or^ 
the body of an unfortunate gentlenmn just hanged^ 
yet who has some way escaped out of my hands ; no 
thanks to his ipelations ! and I suppose I shdl be 
fixed upon to supply his place. In the name of 
heaven/ Madam, let us prevent this^ and I will be^ 
come the kindest and most indulgent husband to 
you in the world." At these words the Isody sud-< 
denly became enamoured of the good knight, Skyiag 
in a submissive tone : " Indeed I will do any thing 
you command me, and I am far from being insen-n 
sible to the love you bear me. Come, let us remove 
the body of my poor dear husband to the place you 
wish ; he is buried just by, and we can put him in 
the stead of the gentleman you have just lost.'' She 
then dried her tears, and assisted her intended spouse 
to bring the body from the grave, and suspend it by 
the neck in the very same way the real culprit had 
been executed. " But he had two teeth," cried the 
cavalier, ^* wanting in his upper jaw, and I knoW 
the body wiU be inspected narrowly ; oh ! what shall 
I do ?" " Do you think," cried the lady in the soft- 
est tone, " we could not break two of his teeth 1^ 
and two of his teeth were speedily knocked out ; 
and so pleased was she with the appearance of her 
knight, that she would have slit the ears of the old 
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gendonan likewise, had he requested her. Now, 
observing the manner in which she treated her hus- 
bands when she had done with them, the officer 
began seriously to reflect on the propriety of fidfill- 
ing the conditions, saying: '' Madam, if you really 
think so Httle of the person whom you profess to 
love so much, what would you do with me in the 
like case ?" And he left her overwhelmed with rage 
and vexation. 



38 



NOVELLA LVit 

, \rs, ABS HSBS.INFOBMXD HOW CHABLX8 Or ANJOU. LOVX0 

FOB THE 8AKB OF LOVB.* 

Chables the celebrated king of Sicily, when he was 
formerly Count of Anjou, had the uiihappiiiess to be 
deeply snoitten with the beauty of the Contessa di 
Zed, who on her part was as passionately enamoured 
of the Conte d'Uniyersa. It happened that about 
the same period the kii^ of France had forbidden, 
under penalty both of goods and person, the prac- 
tice of tourney tilting throughout all his dominions. 

1 * Charled, the brother of king Louis XI* of JVance^was in 
love with the Countess of Anjou, but then of Zeti, being, him- 
self at that time Count of Anjou. In the year 1263, , Pope 
Urban IV. proclaimed him king of Sicily and Puglia, an- 
terior to the period, here stated, of his chiyahric attachment. 
For when he obtained the crown of Sicily, in 1265, he had 
already been unji^ed to the daughter of Count Beilinghieri 
of Pr«nren9e« His father, St Louis, had strictly, prohibited 
,the celebration of tournaments throughout his dominions, so. that 
he was compelled thus artfully to extort from the Saint per- 
mission to engage in a single tourney. We have mention of the 
redoubted person of M. Alardo in a line of Bantej which is as 
ibllowB: 

- Ove jsenz* arme yinse il recchio Alardo. 

VOL, I. D 



34 NOTELLZ ANTICHE. 



Now the Count of Anjou being very desirous of 
proving whether he or the Conte d'Universa were 
the better knight, had recourse to the assistance of 
his friend Messer Alardo di Valleri, beseeching him 
with many intreaties, to apply for leave, from the king, 
to hold a single tourney, as he was determineid 
to enter the lists against the Conte d'Universa, at aU 
hazards. 

His friend Alardo then inquired, in what way he 
thought he should proceed to obtain permission ; and 
the Count directed him in the following words: 
'< You know the king is now grown very devout, 
and such is his regard for you that not long since he 
was very nearly going into holy orders, and makings 
lyou go too, for the sole pleasure of having your 
company. So say nothing about me ; but a&k it as 
a particular favour to yourself, that he will just let 
you' break a spear or two before you die, and in 
every thing else you will always be at his majesty's 
commands.''—^ But,^" as^d Messer Alardo, " do not 
yon think, County I shall be banished out of our chi- 
valric company, drummed out of the regiment, and 
all for a single tourney ?" — " Trouble not your 
head about that," repBed the Count, " I give you the 
word of a true knight that you shall run no risks."^ 
The kniglvb ihf9^ promised to proceed with the affair 
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as directed, and walked out boldly to seek the king. 
" My good liege/' said M. Alardo, as he entered the 
king's presence, " when I embraced the cause of 
arms, the day you were crowned, I think some of the 
best knights that ever mounted steeds were present. 
Now as I intend out of compliance to your wishes to 
retire shortly from the world, and assume the priest's 
cowl for a helm-piece, I have to entreat that your 
majesty will indulge me in one of my last worldly 
wishes, which isj to proclaim a little tournament, that 
I may once more try my mettle among the gay ca^ 
valiers here, and thus yield up my sword with de- 
cency where I first unsheathed it, amidst the pomp 
and revelry of your court." The king granted the 
knight's request with the utmost courtesy, and a 
grand tournament was accordingly proclahned. 

On one side gathered the foUowers of the Conte 
d'Universa, on the other those belofi^g to Anjou. 
The queen, with the chief beauties of the court, in all 
the glow of ybutlv and pleasure; ^W€re present at the 
scene. The lodges, the balustrades, and the whole sur^ 
rounding field seemed ahknated with joy and love, 
while ihe air rang with music, as the ladies, led by the 
Contessa di Zeti, took their seats. When a number of 
spears had been already broken, the two Counts of 
AnjouxuidUiiiversa cast* their eyes upon each other, 

n 2 
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land imnble to restrain their rivalry, ordered .the 
ground to be staked out, and their heralds to sotind 
a charge. - A.t the same moment they sprang forward 
to .the shock, with the full force of their fiery steeds, 
their lances levelled at each other's breaists. Just: as 
he .had reached the middle of the ring, the chargeiof 
the Conte d'Universafell with him, and both came to- 
•gether to the ground. Many of the nearest ladies, and 
•among them the. Contessa di Zeti, hastily left their 
:]odge, and courteously assisted the Count to rise, .the 
latter giving him her arm, and coijiducting him kiodly 
.to ^a, seat. 

f On observing^, this, the Count d'Anjou began to 
'Complain bitterly that he had not had t&e same good 
fortunei, exclaiming: "Alas! my noble steeds why 
didst. thou not fall headlong like that clumsy beast, 
•and bring the sweet countess to my side, walking, 
.alas, as she now walks there with him !" 

Afber the tousnament was concluded, the Count 
d'Anjou went to the queen, and begged, as can 
•especial favour, that she would consent to wear tiie 
,senlblan<;e of being piqued with her royal lord,-^ and 
•that afterwards, making the reconciHation oflove, 
she would, insist, on. his first consenting to grant- her 
one thing,rwhidi was to.be, that he would, not de- 
prive the. young cavaUisrs of France of the glon^us 
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society of their famed friend, Messer Alardo di 
VaUeri. 

The queen very graciously did exactly as she was 
requested ; for she picked a quarrel with his majesty, 
and on making it up again, required the above meu- 
tioned 'terms. . These the kiiig also promised her-; 
and:M. Alardo was thus released from his promise of 
heceming: a saint, long remaining a member. of ^ the 
chiTalric .brotherhood of the kingdom, celebrated for 
his wonderfrd prowess even among the chief nobles, 
and.no leas esteemed fi>r his singtdar virtues than f6r 
hisxourage. 
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NOVELLA LX. 

THE GOOD KING UBLIADUS AND THB XNIOHT WITHOUT FEAKr 

The good king Meliadus, and the knight without 
fear, were mortal enemies to each odier in the field; 
The cavalier heing upon one of hia secret undertak- 
ings, ha^^ened to meet with some of his own squires, 
who, unahle to recognise him, though they had the 
utmost regard for their master, thus accosted him : 
** Now, Sir knight, tell us, on the faith of yourchi-^ 
valry, whether is the Knight without Fear, or the 
good king Meliadus, the hetter sword ?'*-—'< Why, 
squires,'' rephed the cavalier, " so may Heaven 
grant me fair adventure, the good king, I think, 
is the hest knight that ever pressed a steed." 

His squires who hore the king Meliadus no good 
wiU, out of the love they felt for their own lord, 
expressing at all times their ahhorrence of the king, 
now fell unawares upon their master, and traitorously 
making him their prisoner, placed him armed as he 
was, across the hack of a poor palfrey, saying among 
each other, that they would take him and have 
him hanged. 

As they went along their way, however, they fell 
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in with the king Meliadus, who was also proceeding,' 
in the disguise of a wandering knight> to a certain- 
tournament, in full equipment for the joust.' As he 
passed, he thus addressed the squires : *' And why 
do you wish to hang this cavalier, gentlemen ? who 
is he that you should use him thus vilely?'' To this 
they replied: *' Because he has well deserved to die, 
and if you knew why as well as we, you would 
execute him at once. Convict him of his own fault 
out of his own moudi, if you please!" The king 
then approached the captive knight, saying: '' What 
have* you been guilty of, that these fellows should 
treat you thus ignominiously ?" — *' I have done no- 
thing," replied the cavalier, " nothing hut telling^ 
them the simple truth." — " How?" exclaimed the 
king, '< that is hardly possible ! Let me hear what 
you have really done ?" — " Most willingly. Sir," re- 
plied the captive ; " I was proceeding on my way, in 
the guise of a simple knight errant, when I met with 
these squires, who enquired of me, on the faith of 
chivalry, whether the good king Mehadus, or the 
Cavalier without Fear, were the better knight ? Al- 
ways desirous that the truth should prevail, I de- 
clared that the king Meliadus was the best; in 
which I meant to speak the truth, although the same 
king is one of the bitterest enemies I have in the 
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field. I bear him the deepest hatred and defiance, 
and' yet I spoke the truth. This is the whole of my 
ofience, and for this I am punished as you see." The 
king Meliadus directly fell upon the squires, and* 
quickly dispersing them, unbound the captive cava- 
lier, mounting him upon a rich charger, and present*' 
ing him with his coat of arms, which were, however,' 
concealed, entr^ating him not to behold them until he 
had reached his destination. They then each went 
thdr several way^ as well as the squires. The ca-p 
valier, -when he dismounted at his quarters, raised' 
the^oovering of his saddle and found the arms of king.' 
Meliadus, -who had thus rescued him from his own* 
s<][uire8, although his mortal en^my, 
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NOVELLA LXXn. 

THS^SVLTAy, BEING IN WANT OF MONEY, ENDEAVOVE8 TO • 
FIND MEANS OF EZTOHTINO IT FROM A JEW.* . 

The sultan, finding himself at a loss for money, 
was persuaded by some of hia courtiers to seek 
occasion of quarrelling with a rich jew,- who had 
amassed considerable wealth in his dominions. ' The 
Isriuelite was immediately sununoned to appear be- 
fore him, when the sultan insisted upcyi his inform- 
ing him, which he believed to be the best creed in 
the world, flattering himself that if he should prefer 
that of Moses, he might inflict upon him a heavy 
fine;' and if he should declare for Mahomet's, he 
would accuse him of professing the Jewish as he was 
known to do. But the wary Israehte replied to the 
question in the following manner: "You must 
know, great Sultan, there was once a father who had 
three sons, each of whom had frequently entreated 
him to bestow upon him a large diamond ring which 

* We find the same story improved upon by the elegant Boc^ 
caccio himself, (vide Giomo i« Not. iii. p. 73). Nor is this, by any 
means, a solitary instance, in which he has drawn his subjects 
frnn these rude specimens of early Italian fiction. 
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he possessed, set round with other precious g 
and each was so very pressing, that, deshrous of < 
ing them all three, the &ther i^ent for a gold 
to attend him without loss of time. * Do you tl 
said the father, < you could make me two ring 
actly resembhng this in appearance?' whicl 
goldsmith promised^ and equally well perfoi 
No one being acquainted with his intentions, he 
severally, for each of the youths., presenting 
tmder promise of keeping it secret, with one o 
rings, which each of them esteemed the real 
mond, and i^ one knew the truth except the f 
himself. And thus do I confess, great Sultan, 
neither do I pretend to know it, being unabl 
throw the least light upon a secret, which is ki 
only to the Father of all." The sultan, on recei 
this unexpected answer, had nothing further to i 
and was compelled, for want of a reason to the 
trary, to let the jew go where he |deased. 
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NOVELLA LXXV * 

AN ACCOUNT OF THE GREAT SLAUGHTER MADE BY KINO 
RICHARD IN BATTLE AGAINST THE SARACENS. 

Xhs good king-Richard, sumamed Lion-heart, set 
out on an expedition over seas with a vast train of 
barons, the most doiighty knights and cavaliers of 
every rank, all taking ship for the Holy Land, and all 
consisting of foot. When in the presence of the 

* Though there is, perhaps, httle historical authority for the 
inddent here reported to have takeif place between the lion- 
hearted Richard and his foe, it is by no meaas an improbable 
one. For though Sir Walter Scott has been polite enough to 
present his majesty with a coal-black steed in Ivanhoe, it is ge- 
nerally known, that the British lion was accustomed to engage 
his enemies on his feet ; and why should not the sultan, as well 
as Sk Walter, present him with a horse 1 We subjoin the foU 
lowing portion of the canzone, in which the hero laments his 
captivity in Germany. 

Or sachan ben mos homs, e mos barons 
Angles, Normans, Feytasins, e Gascons, 
Qu' yen non ay ia si pai^e compagnon 
Que per aver lou laissesse en prison. 
Yet know full well, my chiefs of every land. 
Proud English, Normans, Gascons, Poitiers' band, 
I would not leave the poorest of their train 
To lii^r thus his prison-hours ip pain. 

The whole of the original, with a transhition, may be seen in 
Barney's History of Music, vol. ii. p. 238. 
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sultanas army, king Richard, leading on his 
soon made such dreadful havoc among^ the 
cens, that the nurses used to say to the infants, 
they chid them, *^ Be quiet, or king Richar< 
hear, y&a :" for he was as dreadful in their e] 
death itself.- It is said, that the sultan, on .s 
the rout of «his finest troops, cried out, *^ How 
are. those Christians who thus deal with. my pec 
And when he was told that there were only 
Richard with his. English, axemen and archers 
the whole on foot, he added, "It is a.sqani] 
our prophet, that so brave a man as king Ri( 
should be seen to fight on foot ; bear him m^ 
blest charger." And a steed was instantly aflc 
battle despatched to the king's tent^ with a 
sage from the ^u^an, that he trusted he shoul 
logger, behold him fight on foot. Xllasting his 
upon the horse, Richard commanded one oi 
squires to mount him, to observe his paces, 
squire found him very hard in the mouth, 
in a short time, k)sing his command over him 
was borne full speed into the sultan's camp, 
came forward expecting to greet king Ridi 
The king very wisely, by this contrivance, escaj 
and shewed how imprudent it always is to confid 
jih^ good offices of an enemy, 
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NOVELLA LXXXI. 

WS HtRB LEABN HOW TMB LADf OP 8CAL0T DIBD VOH 
JL.OVB OF LAUNCBLOT OF THE LAKE. 

A. DAUGHTER of the great Barbassoro, became p^- 
sionately attached to Launcelot of the Lake ; but so 
£u: from returning her love, he bestowed all. his af- 
fections on the fair. Queen Grinevra. To; such a.de-^ 
^ree did her unhappy attachment arise, that she at 
length fell a. victim to it, and died,;leaving a be- 
quest, that as soon as. her soul had departed, her 
,body should be transported^ on. board a barge fit- 
ted, i^. for the purpose, with a rich couch,:. and 
'adorned with velvet stuffs,- and precious .stcMies.and 
ornaments: ; and thus arrayed in her proudest, attire, 
;witb a br^ht geOiden crown upon her brows, she. was 
to; be borne alone to the place, of residence, of 
lier. beloved. Beneath. her silver. zone was found 
a letter, to .the foUowing tenor ; but: we must first 
■mention what, ought, to, precede the letter itself. 
£very thing . was /exactly fulfilled as . she. had ap- 
pointed, respecting the vessel witj^out a sail or. oars, 
^^elmsman, or hands to guide her ; and so, with its 
lifeless fireight, it was launched upon the open waves. 
^U8 she was borne along by the winds, which con- 
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veyed her direct to Camalot, where the barge 
of itself upon the banks. 

A rumour immediately spread through the 
and a vast train of barons and cavaliers ran 
the palace, followed soon by King Arthur h 
They stood mute with astonishment, on o 
ing the strange vessel there, without a voici 
hand to stir her out of the dead calm in whii 
lay. The king was the first to set his fbot up 
side, and he there beheld the gentle lady surro 
with the pomp of death. He too first unclasp 
zone, and cast his eye over the letter, direc 
<< To all the Knights of the Round Table, gti 
from the poor lady of Scalot, who invokes 
health and fortune for the proudest lances i 
world. Do they wish to learn, how I am thus 
fully brought before them ? let my last hand w 
that it was, at once, for the sake of the nobles 
vilest of the cavaliers of the land—for the ] 
Knight, Launcelot of the Lake. For neither 
nor sighft of mine availed with him, to have 
passion on my love. And thus, alas, you b 
me dead, — fallen a victim only for loving too tr 
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NOVELLA LXXXII. 

now A CERTAIN HERMIT, ON HIS WAY THROUGH A FOREST, 
FOUND A GREAT TREASURE, AND WHAT ENSUEDr 

A GENTLE hermit one day proceeding on Ills way 
through a vast forest, chanced to discover a large 
cave, nearly hidden under ground. Being greatly 
fatigued, he entered to repose himself awhile, and 
ohserving something shine hrightly in the distance, 
he approached, and found it was a heap of gold. At 
the sight of the glittering hait, he turned away, and 
hastening through the fores^ again, as fast as pos- 
sible, ha had the further misfortune to fall into the 
bands of three fierce robbers^ always on the watch 
to despoil the unwary travellers who might pass that 
way. But, though inmates of the forest, they had 
never yet discovered the treasure from which the 
hermit now fled. The thieves on first perceiving 
him. thus strangely flying, without any one in pur- 
suit, were seized with a sort of unaccountable dread, 
though, at the same time, they ventured forward to 
ascertain the cause. On approaching to inquire, the 
hermit, without relaxing his pace, answered, *' I 
flee firom death, wl^o is urging me sorely behind.*' 
The robbers, utiable to perceive any one, cried out, 
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** Shew us where he is, or take us to the ph 
stantly." The. hermit therefore replied, in a 1: 
voice, " Follow me then," and proceeded t< 
the grotto. He there pointed out to them th 
place, beseeching them, at the same time, to i 
firom even looking at itj as they had far bettei 
he had- done, and avoid it. But the thieves,- 1 
ing to know what strange thing it was whic 
alarmed him, only bade him lead the way : ' 
being in terror of his life, the hermit quickl} 
and shewing them the heap of gold, <* Here," h< 
*' is the death which was in pursuit of me ;" a] 
thieves, suddenly seizing upon the treasure, 
to rejoice exceedingly. 

' They afterwards permitted- the good man U 
ceedupon his way, amusing themselves whi 
was gone with ridiculing his absurd conduct 
tjiree robbers guarding the gold in their posse 
began to consider in what way they shoidd ei 
it. One of them observed, " Since heaven hi 
stowed such good fortune upon us, we ought ' 
means to leave the place for a moment without 
ing the whole of it along with us." " No," r< 
another,^ it appears to me we had better not<d 
but let one of us' take a small portion, and set c 
buy wine and vianda at the city,^ bendes many 
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things he may think we are in want of;" and to this 
the other two consentcfd. 

Now the great demon, who is very ingenious and 
busy on these occasions to effect as much mischief 
as possible, directly began to deal with ihe one fixed 
upon to' fumisfa provisions from the city. ^* As 
80on,'^ whispered the devil to lum, ** as I shall have 
reached the city^ I -will eat and drink of the best of 
eveiy thing, as much as I please, and then purchase 
what I want. Afterwards I will mix with the food 
I intend for my companions something which I trust 
will settle their account ; thus becoming sole master 
of the whole of the treasure, which will make me 
one of the richest men in this part of the world :** 
and as he purposed to do, so he did. 

He carried the poisoned food to his companions, 
who on their part, while he had been away, had 
come to the conclusion of killing him on his return^ 
in order that they might divide the booty between 
themselves, saying, " Let us fall upon him the mo- 
ment he comes, and afterwards eat what he has 
brought, and divide the money between us in much 
burger shares ihan before." The robber who had 
been at the city now returned with the articles he 
had bought, when the other two instantly pierced his 
body with their lances, and despatched him with 
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t^'ir kniv^. They then began to feast up 
provisions prepared for them, and upon sa 
their appetite, both soon after were seized wil 
lent pangs, and fell dead upon the ground. ] 
manner all three fell victims to each other's a 
and eruelty, without obtaining their ill-gotten 7 
a striking proof of the judgment of Heaven 
traitors; for, attempting to compass the des 
others, they justly incurred their own. The 
hermit thus wisely fled from the gold^ which re 
ed without a single claimant. 
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GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO, 



*Thb voluminous notices contained in iSne wfidngs 
of Villaniy of Manni, and of Mazzuchelli, together 
with those prefixed to the various editions of the 
Decameron,* relating to the life of this distinguished 
Florentine, render it quite unnecessary to enter here 
into any very detailed view of the subject. So many 
extracts firom these have, moreover, appeared in 
the English language, that it may be deemed suffi- 
cient to refer such readers as feel more particularly 
interested, to those more enlarged sources of infor- 
mation; not omitting to mention some judicious 
remarks firom the pen of Mr« Dunlop.f A brief and 
tapid sketch of the chief incidents in the life of this 
facile princeps of Italian novelists, will be all tha 
the translator now- presumes to offi^r on the siib-^ 

, * HiUoria del Ikeamenn, Florence, 4tOr 1742.>r-'Vitau>.'X«nes 
aflUiutrhus Florentines, 4to. Venice. — Vka del Boeeaech, by 
SquarciaficOy — ^by LodoYico Dolce, — by Sansovino, — ^by Massone, 
Bayle, Betussi, &c« —Prefaces to the various editions of Flo- 
rence, Venice, &c. 
t Dimlop's History of Fiction, voL ii. p. 222. 
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ject. And even in this, it has been his object ^ 
to confine himself to the more ess^itial pointi 
nected with the character and productions of < 
the great masters of the .Tuscan language : one 
with the happy audacity of true genius, first van 
to adopt,, and bring into repute the lingua volg 
iU», country; 

Boccaccio was born at Florence, in the year ; 
His family was from Certaldo, a village in the 
delsa, about twenty miles from Florence, a 
from .which his father derived his patronymic c 
C^rtaldo^ He was a reputable merchant, and < 
apprenticed his son Giovanni to the same busi 
Of his mother there is little known, beyond wha 
learn from the author's contemporary, Villani 
whom much credit is seldom due, who mentions 
as a Parisian lady of middle rank, to whom ] 
Cftccio's &ther became passionately attached, du 
one of his. commercial visits to the French cap 
It is generally agreed, however, that their son ( 
vanni was bom without the pale of wedlock, a 
which, further appears from a papal dispensai 
having been granted at Avignon, permitting 
author, though illegitimate, to assume the ecdesj 
tical habit. 
Of the early development of his genius in 



moYANm BOCCACCIO. 56 



tareer in which it was destined to reach such unri- 
valled excellence, we have some account in the 
Novelist's own words : — " I well remember," he ob- 
serves, *' that before I was seven years of age, and 
when 1 had never seen or known what fictions were, 
nor had received any instructions from masters, I had 
already a natural turn for fiction, and produced some 
trifling tales."* One of Boccaccio's earliest precep- 
tors was Giovanni S trad a, firom whom he acquired 
the elements of the Latin language. He was soon 
afterwards instructed by him, at the instance of his 
father, in a knowledge of arithmetic, preparatory to 
entering upon some commerciid employment at Paris. 
With this view he set out for France; but quickly 
disgusted with a pursuit so little congenial to his 
iadinationsy after spending some time in travelling 
from place to place, whence he gathered much of 
the local information and adventure exhibited in his 
works, he visited Naples, and at the tomb of Virgil 
is said to have first renounced the pursuit of com- 
merce in &vour of a more engaging intercourse with 
the muses. 

After long and vain expostulations, he wrung 
from his father a reluctant consent ; and this only 

* Genealogy of the GocU, Bo^lt XV. 
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on condition of applying himself to the 8t|idy c 
canon law under Cino da Pistoja, in which, honi 
be made little progress, although he was aften 
supposed to have become versed in the difl 
branches of legal knowledge. But he was yet yc 
and ardently devoting himself ta the acquisiti* 
philosophy and letters, to recover the time he 
ceived he had lost, he made rapid advant^es in i 
science he pursued. 

In the course of his studies, he was forti 
enough to obtain the acquaintance of the celebi 
Petrarch, who encouraged him to persevere, anc 
came equally his friend and his preceptor ; thouj 
is difficult to say, to which of these great chara« 
the literature of Italy and of all Europe is most d 
ly indebted. The value of the works which they 
duced, is still surpassed by those which they res< 
from the oblivion of ages ; and their letters upoi 
interesting a pursuit, are, perhaps, among the i 
curious and rare furnished by history. 

In the science of mathematics, and of astroL 
our author received the instructions of Andal< 
Negro, a Genoese,' together with those of Franci 
da Barberino, who was likewise an advocate an 
poet. His Greek preceptor was Leontius Pila 
who had be^n expressly invited and accompanied 
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Boccaccio himself tor take up his residence at Flo^ 
rence, where he became professor of ' the 'Greciail 
language. 

At what period of his life he assumed the ecclesi- 
astical dress does not appear ; although it is ascer- 
tained, that in the year 1373, two years previous to 
his decesse, he had entered into one of the monkish 
orders. Like his great predecessor, Dante, nolesd^ 
than his iUustrious contemporary/ the poet of Vau- 
dose, our author was frequently entrusted with' em* 
hassiea by the Florentine republic. Three of these 
were jsucoessively to the reigning pontiffs at Rome ; 
th^ first to Pope Innocent VI., in 1354| and the 
two latter to Urban V., in the years 1365 and 1367. 
But, perhaps, the most remarkable was ' that with 
which he was invested by the Commune of Florence 
fi>r' the express purpose of inviting Petrarch to 
return and take up his residence in Florence,' after 
the repeal of the ban of exile against his ' fiither. 
Aoiother.was undertaken into Germany, with' the 
view of prevaihng upon Lewis of Bavaria to make 
a descent into Italy, as we find recorded in the Flo- 
rentine annals relating to that period. 

But the chief objects which seemed to absorb 
nearly the whole of Boccaccio's existence, and were 
alternate rivals for his^ regard in 'almost an eq[ual 
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degree, were a passionate devotion to litieratur 
to the society of his beautiAil countr3rwomen. 
freedom in which he is said, in this respect, t 
indulged himself, has, likewise, hy some het 
tended to his religious opinions ; a charge, wh 
we may be permitted to judge by inference 
his writings, has certainly not been lightly advi 
In many of his tales there is as little of a devo 
as of a moral cast. Yet we ought perhaps.to thai 
great novelist, that they are sufficiently volun 
to admit of such a selection, as may prove at 
harmless and amusing ; an object which throu 
this work, has, as &r as possible, been inva 
kept in view. 

In regard to the names of the ladies whom Boc( 
is supposed to have admired, there is much difie 
of opinion among his critics and biographers, 
though their respective claims have never yet 
satis&ctorily adjusted, we have the attractioi 
some of them pretty minutely described, in 
ferent portions of our author's works. Draw 
the hand of a complete master in the descriptive 
many of these portraits of beauty are quite i 
vailed in their way. But the poet has thrown a 
over them all, and who they really were, under 
fictitious dress, is a question still open to the 
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courts of love. Enumerated in the list are an Elena, 

a Lucia, and more particularly a Maria, said to have 

been a natural daughter of Robert King of Naples, 

of whom Boccaccio was extravagantly fond. Thb 

passion gave rise to several exquisite descripticHiS'-* 

pictures of perfect truth and nature-^elineations of 

disappointed affection, expressed in a sweetness and 

fervor of language, which place the Fiammetta of 

Boccaccio beyond the reach of any of his numeifous 

imitators. Though upon more doubtful authority, 

Giotanna, Queen of Naples, is said likewise to have 

attracted our author's regards. Be this, however, 

as it may, Boccaccio never married : 

" A worshipper at many a shrine, 
He laid his heart on none," 

though it woidd appear that his attachments were 
not altogether poetical, inasmuch as we hear of a 
daughter of the name of Violante, whom, losing early 
in life, he frequently afterwards mentions under the 
name of Olimpia. Some time previous to his de- 
cease, he is said to have renounced his errors, ex- 
pressing his regret no less for portions of his writ- 
ings than of his life, influenced by the efforts of a 
Carthusian monk of the name of Pietro Petronl, 
whose repeated expostulations received by our au- 
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dior, through his friend Ciani, belonging to the same 
t>rder; ' had at length^ their due eifect. 
. The death of Boccaccio took place in 1375, in die 
isixty-second'year of his age, owing, it is said, to a 
disorder of the 'stomach induced by excessive study* 
He was interred in the church of SS. Jacopo and Fi- 
lippo at Certaldo, • the birth-'place aiid the sepulchre 
of his family. 

• Although the author -of various' compositidns; as 
well in the Latin as in the Tuscan language, which 
he so beautiMly modelled to his purpose, Boc- 
caccio's ' reputation chiefly • rests upon' the Deca- 
meron, a work written in the maturity of his powers^ 
It was composed isoon after the year 1348, rendered 
remarkable by the great pestilence which desolated 
Florence. ' Of this he himself informs us, in his 
introductory discourse, which may be said td vie 
with the appalling descriptions handed down to us 
by Thucydides and Lucretius, of the same dreadful 
malady ; such is the force and vividness of its color- 
ing. At what period the work ^ was brought to a 
conclusion does not appear, though as far as we can 
now learn, it was chiefly composed at Fiesole, de- 
lightfully 'situated near Florence, where he is be- 
lieved to have passed much of his time. That the 
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aadior hunself, considered.it in. the light of a.Uibo-. 
lious undertaking, is clear .from:.hi8 repeated :inen^ 
tion of it towards the conclusion^ .where he terms it^ 
*' unaJungafatica:'' 

Perhaps the heauty and eloquence: of the language* 
of theDecameroiTi* or Ten Days'.Relation of Tales, are 
intitled, to. still higher praise. than the invention or 
the mterest of the stories it contains, c In this view. 
it stands unrivalled, . and . the respective ; merits . of 
subsequent imitators. are best: estimated, in propor* 
tion. as they, approach the ease and elegance, of their 
model. When <this^ standard was, once- abtodoned, 
the language fell into: comBarative barbarism, and it 
is with- difficulty we recognize, in scnne; of the .novel-. 
iBts of the. fifteenth and sixteenth centuries.: the suCr 
cessors of the great.Boccaccio. . 

In tracing: the origin, of many .of the tales in the 
Decameron, some will be : found, to be of an histo- 
rical, 3ome ' of a. fictitious, and lOJthers. of a mixed 
charact^, A. few. are : modelled on the "• Novtlle 
Aiuiche,*^ and x>n,materi|ds still, more remote, whose 
origin it is now impossible to ascertain. In general,, 
those denved. ficomthe East, and.firom the. French 
Fabliaux, may,* perhaps, be pronounced the^^most 
>ng6moQs. and. pleasing.. ; Butyhowevermuch. in? 
4ebted to tbe.norti^emlTrottve^s,' Boccaccio and. 
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his successors gathered little from the Troubadours 
ef the south, to whom the poets of Italy owed so 
much of their reputation. 

The series of novels, entitled, " H Decamerone/^ 
has also frequently appeared under the liame of " II 
Principe Galeotto,'* derived, it is supposed, from a 
similar interesting production, thus entitled, whose 
attractions are .celebrated by Dante^ as having fos^' 
tered the unhappy loves of Paulo and Fraace^ea: 

" Galeotto fu il libro e chi lo tcoMse" &c 
In the Decameron, we possess the first collection aS 
Italian Tales, following the " Cento Novelle Anti- 
che," not later thian half a century, though tl^e pro- 
gress during that timie, in the taste and language oi 
Italy, is truly astonishing : such at least as the ge- 
nius of Boccaccio can alone account for. To convey 
an idea of this, it will be sufficient to remark upon 
the improvement which took place in our own lan- 
guage, between the intervening periods of Gower 
and Chaucer, and our early English dramatists : nor 
do we think that in such a comparison we are going 
much beyond the point. 

In his use of the lingua volgdre, indeed, Boccaccio' 
would appear to have outstripped his age, and acquir- 
ed, as if by intuition, the polished e^se and freed<^- 
of an Augustan era ; .after which, at no dii^tarit period 
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the language' underwent a decline^ Frdm his ta-^ 
lents, his knowledge of life, and the various scenes 
in which he had been engaged, from which many of 
his incidents are drawn, no one could have come 
better prepared for the accomplishment of the ar« 
duous task of becoming at once the framer of his 
fictions, and of the language in which they were 
written. Eastern, Grecian, Roman, and chivalric 
sources were alike resorted to, no less for purposes 
of fable, than for the language affording new terms 
of art* To these were likewise added the early his- 
torical materials of his own country. Still it is 
maintained, by some, that the chief portion of the 
tales in the Decameron, are entirely of the author's 
own invention; and there are certainly many in 
which no traces of their origin can be discovered. 
. Doubtless, many are of this nature, in which we 
meet with real historical names ; from which it has 
been argued by Manni and other Italian critics, that 
the incidents related are themselves true. This opi-^ 
nion is combated by the ingenious author of the 
History of Fiction,* so far supporting Boccaccio's 
daim to their pure invention ; and we think he com- 
bats it with success. *^ Manni," says Mr. Dunlop, " ap*- 
pears to bave diought, that if he could discover that 

* Mr. Dimlop's History of Fiction, vol. ii. p. 224-5. 
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kvasxflbvo^ of a certain. name existed at a certain pe* 
riod, the tale, rdated concerning him, must have had a 
historical foundation." But though this would appear 
to have escaped the observation of the Italian editor 
of the. Decameron, it is nevertheless probable that 
many, incidents both of a private and historical cha- 
racter, which we meet with in the work, though no 
longer upon record, may really have occurred dur- 
ing^ the author's own times, however much they may 
baye.been modified by him to suit his puipose. 
. Among these, and not the least amusing of this. 
qhiMCacter, are such. as exhibit the immoralities and 
abuses of the clerical orders, with much of the spirit 
of our old English satirists, though under the finer 
veil of prose fiction, and with less bitter. invective 
than we find in the Vision of Pierce Plowman, or 
indeed .in any work from the times of Gower and 
Chaucer, to those of Withers and Donne. 

The boldness of all these secular writers, at so 
early a period, is at first calculated to excite sur- 
prise ; until we come to reflect, that however severe 
against the avowal of heretical opinions, it was one 
of the. indulgences of the Holy Church to overlook 
and even to listen to the scurrility and abuse of it» 
more witty children, as long, as they took care to 
preserve, as was often the case with the most outra- 
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^geoua of these satirists^ an outward conformity to 
its doctrines. And thus we.percbive that Boccaccio 
himself entered into holy orders heforehe died; 
while many. a truly religious heretic afterwards pro- 
bably sealed his fiiith at the stake. It is the want of 
this consideration, which af^pears so frequently to 
perplex the critics and commentators on the lives of 
many of the early authors: but it is an apparent 
contradiction, easily in this Wliy explained. 

Such were the freedoms taken by the authors of 
the FabUauz, of Piers Plowman, imd, in particular, 
in many of Ghaucer-s tales, such as that of the Somp- 
Doui; and by Jean de' Meun, where he introduces 
Faux SemUaht, habited as a monk, in' his Roman 
de la Rose.* In all these, the wandering fiaars^ are 
held up to the scorn and derision of the. pe<^le. 
But in* the hands of Boccaccio, we fi^d this species 
of totire contained rather in the incidents and adven* 
tures of his heroes, than in his moral reflections-: 
and it is often so -finely and intimately inwrought 
inth his descriptions, that we have to gather it rather 
from inference than from observation. The charm 
of his language is likewise so great, that it. was su£S* 
cient to have disarmed the Pope and his satellites, 

* Diinlop's History of Fiction, vol. ii. p. 228. 
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and his easy and graceful wi^ 4>f saying the harshest 
things, was calculated, with the power <^ the en- 
chanted spear, at once to wound and to heal^ 

The simple and natural manner of his introduc- 
tions is hy no means the least triumph of Boccaccio's 
genius : that which in all other writers is esteemed 
the most difficult, induces his readers to pursue the 
suhject, and to regret its close. His characters are 
always perfect of their sort, admirahly in keeping, 
and fitted to the scenes in which they engage. There 
is also an airy and buoyant spirit about them truly 
refreshing; and this, even when contracted with the 
scenes of misery and desolation around them, has 
something in it not unpleasing ; nor is it improbable 
in die circumstances in whidi they are. The period 
chosen, the descriptions of the surrounding scenery, 
the manner in which they meet to relate their stories, 
iK^ch the ladies and their companions take in turn, 
are in the highest degree natural. The following 
sdections will be found sufficient, it is hoped, to con- 
vey a pretty just idea of the varied powers possessed 
by our unequalled novdist, 

" Fran gfave to gay, from sprightly to severe ;" 
in which pictures pf rural beauty tuid icepose ave 
succeeded by the sombre and terrific scenes of jea- 
lousy, hatred, or revenge. 
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SECOND DAY, NOVELLA IV. 

The country bordering on the sea-coast, on the 
way from Reggio to Gaeta, has ever been esteemed 
the most delightful regioy^ of Italy, and that part of it 
near to. Salerno, which looks direct upon ^he sea, 
and which the inhabitants call the coast of Maiji, i^ 
full of small towi^s^ gardens, and fountains, and 
abounds in trftde and merchandize. Ii> one of these 
towns p2|Iled RaveUo, many rich men are still to be 
&und| and not long since 9 very wealthy man dwelt 
there named Landolfo Ruffolo, who not being coBr 
tent with the riches he had acquired, but coveting 
to double them, was in di^ig^ of losing both hif fof- 
tone and his life together. This rqan, after the cusr 
torn of merchants, having made his calculations, ^^r 
chafed fi large ship, an4» ladii^g h^r wi0i af) af^sor^- 
ment of merd^andize, sailed to the Isle of Cyprus. 
W^en however he arrived there widi his e^go^ he 
£mnd a number of vessels, whiph had anticipated 
him with goods of the same description as his owi^ ; 
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in consequence of which, he was not only obliged to 
sell his cargo at a cheap rAte, but almost to give it 
away, to his great loss and mortification. Where- 
upon grieving exceedingly, and not knowing what 
to do, seeing himself thus suddenly reduced from a 
state of affluence to low poverty, he resolved to die, 
or to indemnify himself for his losses on other peo- 
ple, rather than to return home a beggar, after hav- 
ing always maintained the rankr of a wealthy man. 
Having found a purchaser for his own ship, he with 
the money arising from it, and from the proceeds 
of his merchandize, purchased a small swift sail- 
ing brigantine well calculated for a pirate vessel, 
which he fitted up with every thiiig requisite for a 
service of that nature. He now began to capture 
^the vessels of other merchants, but particularly of 
the Turks, and fortune in this enterprise favored 
him more than she had done in his mercantile adven- 
tures. In the space of one year he had robbed and 
taken so much from the Turks, that he was not only 
indemnified for the loss of all his merchandize, but 
his wealth was wholly doubled. Finding his - mis- 
fortunes thus liberally requited, and being now con- 
tent, and thinking it would be folly to hazard this 
second fortune, he concluded on returning home, 
and resolved not to risk his money in the purchase 
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' of any more merchandize, but to return in ihe same 
: vessel in which he had repaired his losses. He ac- 
cordingly ordered his men to put forth their oars 
with. all expedition. When they were now in the 
. mid ocean, a gale arose which was not only contrary 
to their course, but caused such a dreadful sea, 
that the small boat being unable to live in it, they 
made all haste to land, and in the expectattion of 
a more friendly wind entered a little port in a small 
island, and there sheltered themselves. A little 
time after, two great carracks of Genoa, on their re- 
turn from Constantinople, driven by the same .storm, 
also sought a refuge in the same port. The pec^le 
on board the latter seeing the owner's name, and 
hearing him to be very rich, blocked up her passage ; 
and as men are naturally addicted to covet after mo- 
ney and spoil, they resolved to make her their own 
^ a prize at sea. Landing therefore some of their 
men, well armed with crossbows and other weapons, 
they prevented any person issuing out of the vessel, 
and entering on board, took full possession of her. 
throwing all the men overboard, and sparing oiJy 
Landolfo himself, whom they put on board one of 
the carracks, leaving him nothing but his clothes, 
and, having rifled the vessel of all her treasure, 
they sunk her in the sea. 
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On the day following, the stonn having dbat^, the 
carracks again set sail, and had a prosperous voyage 
until evening, when the wind began to blow witli 
moife violence than before, and sweUed the sea in 
^uch rude storms, that the two vessels were sepa- 
rated from each other. The carrack in which the 
wretched Landolfo lay, was by the fury of the tem- 
peiit driven against a rock (beneath theisleof Cepha- 
lonia), and, like a glass against a wall, dashed into 
a thousand pieces, the goods and merchandize, 
diestSy cofferiB, and beds, and other things, floating 
in the sea. But, notwithstanding the darkness of 
the night, and raging of the waves, the crew at^ 
teiApted to save their lives, some by swimming, and 
Mothers by catching hold of such things as floated 
liear them, amongst whom the miserable Landolfo, 
desirous to save his life if possible, espied a chest or 
eoSti before hihi, ordained to be the means of saving 
Him from drowning. Now, although the day before 
he had wished for death infinite times rather than to 
return home in such wretched poverty, yet, seeing 
how other men strove to save their lives, he took 
advantage of this favour offered him, and keeping 
hat hold of the coffer as well as he could, and being 
driven at will by the winds and waves, he supported 
himself till day appeared. He then looked all around 
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faan, and saw nothing but clouds, the sea, the cofier, 
wiikh one while dipped from under him, a^id at 
anivther time supported him, as the winds and waves 
drove it* All that day and the ensuing night, ^he 
floated on the water, drinking more than he wished, 
and nearly perishing for food. The next morning 
by the will of providence, or the &rce of the winds, 
Landolfo, who was well nigh become a sponge, 
holding his arms strongly about the cheat, as a man 
in fear of drowning snatches at the smallest succour, 
drew near unto the shore of the island of Corfu, 
where, by good fortune, a poor woman, but a nota-^ 
hie housewife, was scouring her dishes with the salt 
water and sand. When she saw the chest drawing 
near her, and not being Me to discover what it was, 
she grew fearful, and retiring from it, cried out 
abud. Landolfo had not die powar to speak tp her, 
if he had seen ho', being exhausted and almost 
senseless ; but even as the mods and waves pleased, 
the chest was driven still nearer to the land, and then 
the woman perceived that it had the form of a cofier, 
sad lookmg more carefully, behdd two artns ex- 
tended over it> and afterwards she perceived the 
fiice of a man, though she was not able to judge 
whdher or not he were alive. Moved by chtfitabk 
and womanly compassion, she stej^ied in among the 
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billows, and getting fast hdd of Landolfo by the 
hair of his head, drew both the chest and him ta 
land, and calling for her daughter to help her, with 
much difficulty she unfolded his arms from the chest, 
setting it upon her daughter's head, and then be- 
tween them Landolfo was led into th* town, and 
there conveyed into a warm room, where, by care, 
he soon recovered his strength, having been be- 
numbed with extreme cold. After administering to 
him broth and wine, his senses became somewhat 
restored, and he saw where he was, but knew not in 
what manner he had been brought thither, until the 
good woman shewed him the coffer that had kept 
him floating on the waves, and, next to !God, had 
been the means of saving his }ife. The chest seemed 
of such slender weight, that nothing of any value 
could be expected in it, either to recompense the 
woman's great pains, and. kindness bestowed on him, 
«or for any matter of his own benefit. Nevertheless, 
the woman being absent, he opened the chest, and 
found innumerable precious stones therein, some 
costly and curious set in gold, and others not fixed 
in any metal. Being instantly aware of their grea^t 
•wortb and value, from his kiiowledge of such arti- 
cles, he became much comforted, thanking God Tor 
his great success, and such an admirable mean's of 
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deliverance from danger. Then reflecting, that iii a 
short space of time he had been twice beaten and 
bu£feted by fortune, lest a third misfortune might 
follow, he consulted • with himself how he might 
safely bring so rich a booty to bis own house. 
Wberefore, that no suspicion might attach to hiin, 
having taken out the jewels, he. told the good woman 
that the chest was of no further service to him ; but 
if she pleased to lend him a small sack or bag, she 
might keep the coffer, as it might be useful to her in 
divers ways in her house. The woman gladly con- 
formed to his desires, and Landolfo returned her 
infinite thanks for the kindness she had shewn him ; 
and throwing his sack on his neck, passed by sea 
to Branditio, and from thence to Tranium, where the 
merchants of the city bestowed good garments on 
him, he acquainting them with his disastrous for- 
tunes, but not a word concerning his last good 
success. B^ing come home in safety to Ravello, 
he fell on his knees, and thanked God for all his 
mercies to him. Then opening the sack, and view- 
ing the jewels more at leisure than he had formerly 
done, he found them to be of such great value, that 
selling them only at a very reasonable priee, he 
was three times richer than when he departed from 
his home. Having disposed of them all, he sent 
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A large turn of moosj to the good woman at Coifiii 
who had lescaed him Out of the sea, and ssved Mi 
life in a danger so dreadful. The like he did at 
Traniuniy to the merchants that had newly dodhed 
hnU) living richly upon the remainder, and never 
adventuring more on the sea, but aiding his days 
in wealth and honour. 
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EIGHTH DAY, NOVELLA III. 

Theke dwelt not long since, in otir city of Florence, 
a plade which has indeed always possessed a variety 
of character and manners, a painter named Calan- 
drino, a man of simple mind, and much addicted to 
novelties. The most part of his time he spent in the 
compaay of two brother painters, the one called 
Bruno, and the other BufFalmacco, both men of hu- 
HKmr atid mirth, ^d somewhat satirical. These 
vien ofteli visited Calandrino, and found much enter*- 
(ainment in his origuial and unaffected simplicity of 
mind. There lived in Florence at the same time a 
young man of very engaging manners, witty, and 
agreeahle, called Maso del Saggio, who hearing of 
Ae extrenie simpUcity of Calandrino, resolved to de* 
rive some amusement from his lo^ of tlie marvel* 
lotts, and to excite his curiosity by some novel and 
wondarful tales. Happening, therefore, to meet him 
one day in the church of St. John, and observing 
ym attentively engaged in admiring the painting and 
sedpture of the tabemade^ which had been latdy 
]^aised over the altar in that church, he thought h^ 
liad finind a fit opportunity of putting his 8cheAi6 kk 
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execution, and acquainting one of his frien< 
his intentions, they walked together to tl 
where Cakndrino was seated by himself, anc 
ing not to be aware of his presence, began 
verse between themselves of the qualities of 
kinds of precious stones, of which Maso spdke ' 
the confidence of an experienced and skilful la 
Calandrino lent a ^eady ear to their conferen< 
rising from his seat, and perceiving from the 
speaking that their conversation was not of a 
nature, he accosted them. Maso was not a fit 
lighted at this, and pursuing his discourse, 
drino at length asked him where these stones i 
be found ? Maso replied : " They mostly abo 
Berlinzone, near a city of the Baschi, in a c 
called Bengodi, in which the vines are tied wit 
sages, a goose is sold for a penny, and the g< 
given into the bargain ; whei^e there is also 
mountain made of Parme9an grated cheese, w 
dwell people whose sole employ is to make 
roni and other dainties, boiling them with capon 
and afterwards throwing them out to all who \ 
to catch them; and near to the mountain runs i 
of white wine, the best that was ever dranl 
without one drop of water in it." — " Oh !" excl 
Calandrino, << what a deligjitful country to Ir 
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hut pray, Sir, tell me, what do tbey with the capons 
after they have boiled them ?"— << The Baschi," said 
Maso, ** eat them all !"— « Have you," said Calan- 
drino, " ever been in that country ?*' — " How," an- 
swered Maso, " Do you ask me, if I were ever there? 
a thousand times at the least !" — " And how far, I pray 
you, is this happy land from our city ?" quoth Ca- 
laadrino. — ^'^ In truth," replied Maso, " the miles are 
scarcely to be numbered ; but for the most part we 
travel when we are in our beds at night, and if a 
man dream aright, he may be there in a few minutes." 
'* Surely, Sir," said Galandrino, " it is further hence 
than to Abruszof — " Undoubtedly," replied Maso, 
*' but to a willing mind no travel is tedious." Ga- 
landrino observing that Maso delivered all these 
speeches -with a stedfast and grave countenance, and 
without any gesture that he could construe into dis- 
tnist, gave as much credit to them as to any matter 
of DBiaiiifest truth, and said with mitch simplicity, 
^* Believe me. Sir, the journey is too fax for me to 
undertake ; but if it were somewhat nearer I should 
like to accompany you thither to see them make this 
macaroni, and take jny fill of it. But now we are 
oonversing, allow me. Sir, to ask you whether or not 
any ^ the precious stones you just now spoke of are 
to be found in that country ?" — " Yes, indeed," re- 
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plied Maflo, ** there are two kinds of diem to be 
found in those territories, and both possessing emi- 
nent virtues. The one kind are the sandstonea af 
Settigniano, and of Montisci, which are of such exr 
cellent quality, that when millstones or grindstones 
are to be made, they knead the sand as they do mea]« 
and make them in what form they please, in which 
respect they have a saying there. That grace i$ from 
God, and millstones from Montisci ! Such plenty are 
there of these millstones, so lightly here esteemed 
among us as emeralds are with them, thai there are 
whole mountains of them fya greater th^n our Monte- 
morello, which shine with a prodigious brightness at 
midnight, if you will believe me. They moreover 
cut and polish these millstones, and enchase them in 
rings, which are sent to the great Soldan, who gives 
whatever price they ask for them. The oth^ is a 
stone which most of our lapidaries call heliotropium, 
and is of admirable virtue, for whoever carries it 
about his person is thereby rendered invisible as long 
as he pleases." Calandrino then said, '* This is wcna- 
derfrd indeed ; but where else are these lattar kind to 
be found?" To which Masp replied, " They ate not 
unfrequently to be found on our Mug&one/'^— 
<< Of what si«e and coknir is this stone?" said Ca- 
landrino. ** It is of Tarious siaes,'' vefdi^d Ifes^^ 
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" some larger tlian other?, bpt uniformly black/'^^ 
Calandrino treasuring up all these things in bis 
miiid, and pretending to have a<mie urgent busineigfl 
on hand, took leave of Maso, secretly proposing to 
hinMiplf to go in quest of these stones ; but resolved 
to do noihing until he had first seen his fiieodii 
Bnmo and Buffidmacoo, to whom he was much at- 
tached. He went dierefone immediately i^ pursuit 
of them, in order that they three migh^ have the hor 
nour <^ first diaeovering these 8t(W!es» and consumed 
the whole movniBg in looking for them. At last re<- 
coUectiiig that they were painting in tbe convent of 
die fuaters of iPaenza, neg^tio^all other afibirs, an4 
though the cold was extreme, he ran to them in atf 
haste, and thus addressed theijti : ** My good fHendg^ 
if you will follow my advice, we three may shortly 
become the richest men in Florence, fi)r I have ju^t 
now learnt from a man of undoiiable veracity, that 
in Mugnone there is to be found a stone which ten- 
dcta ai^ person that carries it about him invisibly 
at hia {Measure ; and if you w31 be persuaded by me, 
we will all thr^^ there before any one ela^ tp Ippk 
for it, and we ahafl find it to a certainty, because I 
know its doscrqidoB $ and when we have found i% 
we have nothing to do but to put it in our ppcketSi^ 
and go to the taUes of the hankers and money 
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changers, which we see dafly loaded with gold and 
silver, and help ourselves to as much as we {deaae. 
Nobody can detect us, for we shall be invisible^ and 
we shall thus speedily become rich without tofling 
all day on these church walls like slimy snails, as we 
poor artists are forced to do/' Bruno and Bufiyinac- 
co hearing this, began to smile, and looking archly at 
each other, seemed to express' their surprise^ and 
greatly commended the advice of Calandriho. Buf- 
falmacco then asked Calandrino what the stone was 
called. Calandrino, who had' but a stupid memory, 
had utterly forgotten the name of the stone, and 
^therefore said, << What need have we of the name, 
since we are so well assured of its virtues ? Let us 
not delay any longer, but go off in search of it." 
*^ But of what shape is it?'' said Bruno. Calandrino 
replied : "They are to be found of all shapes, but 
uniformly black : therefore it seems to me that we 
had better collect all the stones that we find black', 
and we shall then be certain to find it among them: 
but let us depart without fiirtherloss of time;" 
Bruno signified his assent; but turning toBufialmac- 
CO said : *' I fiilly agree with Calandrino, but I do not 
think that this is the proper time for our search, as 
the sun is now high, and is so hot, that we shall 'find 
all the stones on Mugnbne dried and parched, and 



DAY vm:- NOV. ni. 81 



tbe very.bkckest will now "seem whitest. .But in 
the morning when the dew is on the. ground, and 
before the. sun has dried the earth, every stone will 
have its true colour. : Besides, there . are many la- 
bourers now working in the plain, who, seeing us 
occupied in so serious a search, may giiess what we 
are seeking for, and. may chance to find, the stones 
before us, and we may then have our labour for our 
pains. . . Therefore in my opinion, this is an, enterprise 
that should be taken -in hand early in the morning, 
?rben the black stones will.be easily distinguished 
from the white, and a festival day were ^ the best^of 
all others, as ,there will .be nobody abroad to disco- 
ver us.'* Bufiahnacco applauded .the. ady ice. of Bruno, 
and Calandrino ' assenting to .it, . they agreed- that 
Sunday morning next ensuing should be the time 
when [they would all go in pursuit of the stone, but . 
Calandrino entreated them above all things not. to 
reveal it to any person living, as it was confided :tq 
liim in strict 'secrecy. Falling therefore on other 
subjects, Calandrino told them the wonders he 
had heard of the land of Bengodi, maintaining with 
solemn oaths and protestations ^ that they werie all 
true. . Calandrino then took his departure, and the 
other two agreed upon the course, they should, pur- 
sue with him for their own amusement. Calandrin 
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Waited im^tiently for the Sunday morning, when he 
called upon his companions before break of day* 
They all three went out of the city at the gate of 
6an Gallo, and did not halt until they cam^ to the 
plain of Mugnone, where they immediately Com- 
menced their search for the marvellous dtone. Ca- 
hmdrino went stealing on before the other two, per- 
suading himself that he was bom to find the heliotrd* 
pium ; and looking on every side of him, he rejected 
all other stones but the black, with which he first 
filled his breast, and afterwards both his pockets. 
He then took off his large painting apron, which he 
fastened with his girdle in the manner of a sack, ahd 
filled it also; and stiU not satisfied, he spread 
abroad his cloak, which being also loaded with 
stones, he bound up carefully for fear of losing the 
very least of them. Buffalmacco and Bruno during 
this time attentively eyed Calandrino, and observing 
that he had now completely loaded himself, and' that 
tibeir dinner hour was drawing nigh, Bruno, accord- 
ing to their scheme of merriment, said to Buffidmacco, 
pretending not to see Calandrino, although he was 
not far from them, '* Buffalmacco, what is become of 
Calandrino?" Buffalmacco, who saw him close at 
hand, gazing all around as if desirous to find him, 
replied : "I saw him even now before us hard by." 



PAY VIII. 3N0V. III. 83 



<f Undoubtedly/' said Bruno, " he has given us: the 
slip, and gone secretly home to dinner, and making 
Cools of us, has left us to pick up black stones, on 
th^ scorching plains of Mugnone." ** Indeed he 
has served us right," said BufFalmacco,^* for allowing 
ourselves to be gulled by such stories, nor could any 
but we two have been so credulous as to believe 
in the virtues of this heliotropium.'* Calandrino 
hearing them make use of these words while he stood 
so near to them, imagined that he had possessed 
himself of the genuine stone, and that by virtue of 
its qualities he was become invisible to his compa- 
nions. His joy was now unbounded, and without 
saying a word he resolved to return home with all 
speed, leaving his friends to provide for themselves. 
Buffalmacco perceiving his intent, said to Bruno, 
" Why should we remain here any longer? let us 
return to the city." To which Bruno replied — 
<*Ye8! let us go; but I vow to God, Calandrino 
shall no more make a fool of me, and were I now as 
^ear him as I was not long since, I would give him 
such a remembrance on the heel with this flint stone, 
as should stick by him for a month, and teach him 
a lasting lesson for abusing his friends ;" and ere he 
had well finished his words, he struck Calandrino a 
violenl blow on the heel with the stone. Though 

g2 



84 GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO. 



the blow was evidently r€tj painful, Calandrino stiU 
preselVed his silence, and only mended his pace. 
Buffalmacco then selecting another large flint stone,- 
said to Bruno, " Thou seest this pebble ! IfCalan- 
drino were but here, he should have a brave' knock 
on the loins ;" and taking aim, he threw it, and struck 
Cahindrino a violent blow on the back ; and then all 
the way along the plain of Mugnone they didnothio^ 
but pelt him with stones, jesting and laughing imtil' 
they came to the gates of San Gallo. They then 
threw down the> remainder of the stones they had 
gathered, and stepping before Calandrino into the 
gateway, acquainted the guards with the whole mat- 
ter, who in order to support the jest, would not 
seem to see. Calandrino as he passed by them, and 
were exceedingly amused to observe him sweat and 
groan under his burthensome load. Without resting 
himself in any place,' he proceeded straight to his 
own house, which was situated near to. the mills ^ 
fortune. favouring him so far in the course of his 
adventures, that as he passed along the river' side, 
and afterwards through part of the city, he was nei-* 
ther.met nor. seen by any one, as every body was 
then at dinner. Calandrino, ready to sink under his 
burthen, at length entered his own house.' His: wife, 
a handsome and discreet woman of the name of 



SAT vm. NOV. m. 85 



Moima Tessa, happened to be standing at the head 
of the stairs on his- arrival, : and being disconcerted 
and impatient at his long absence, somewhat angrily 
exclaimed, "I thought that' the devil would never 
let: thee come home! All the city have dined, and 
yet we must remain without our dinner." When 
Calandrino heard these words, and found that he 
was not invisible to his wife, he fell into a fit of rage, 
and exclaimed, " Wretch as thou art, thou hast. ut- 
terly undone me ; but I will reward thee for it :*' and 
ascending into a small room, and there ridding him- 
self pf his burthen of stones, he ran down again to 
his wife, and seizing her by the hair of the head^ and 
■throwing her on the ground, beat and kicked Jier in 
the most unmerciful manner, giving her so many 
blows, in spite of all her tears and submission, 
that she was not able to move. Buf!almacco and 
Bruno, after they had spent some time in laughter 
.with the guards at the gate, followed Calandrino at 
their leisure, and arriving at the door of his house, 
and hearing the disturbance up stairs between Calan- 
'drino and his wife, they called out to him. Calandri- 
. no, still 'in a furious rage, came to the window, and 
entreated they would come up to him. They, coun- 
terfeiting- great surprise, ascended the stairs, and 
foiud' the chamber floor covered with stones, and 



86 GIOVANNI BOCCACCid. 



Calandrino's wife seated in a corner, her limb^ se- 
verely bruised, her hair dishevelled, and her face 
bleeding, and on the other side Calandrino himself 
wearied and exhausted, flung on a chair. Af^er 
regarding him for some time, they said, « How 
now, Calandrino, art thou about building a house, 
that thou hast provided thyself with so many loads 
of stones?" and then added, " And, Monna Tessa ! 
what has happened to her? You surely have been 
beating her. What is the meaning of this V* Calan- 
drino exhausted with carrying the stones, and with 
his furious gust of passion, and moreover with the 
misfortime which he considered had befallen him, 
could not collect sufficient spirits to speak a single 
word in reply. Whereupon BufFalmacco said further, 
" Calandrino, if you have cause for anger in any 
other quarter, yet you should not have made such 
mockery of your friends as you have done to-day, 
carrying us out to the plains of Mugnone, like a 
couple of fools, and leaving us there without taking 
leave of us, or so much as bidding us good day. But 
be assured this is the last time thou wilt ever serve 
us in this manner." Calandrino, somewhat recovered, 
replied, " Alas ! my friends, be not offended, the case 
is very different to what you imagine. Unfortunate 
man that I am ! the rare and precious stone that you 



^ 



DAY VIZI. NOV. m, 87 



speak of I found, and will relajte the whole truth to 
you. You must know then, that when you aske4 
each other the first time, what was become of me, I 
was hard by you, not more than two yard^ distance ; 
and perceiving that you saw me not, I went before 
you, smiling to myself to hear you vent your rage 
upon me ;" and proceeding in his discourse, he re*' 
counted all that had happened on his way home; and 
to convince them shewed them where he was struck 
on the back and on the heel ; and further added, " As 
I passed through the gates, I saw you standing wit]^ 
the guards, but by virtue of the stone I carried in my'N 
bosom, was undiscovered of you all, and in going 
through the streets I met many friends and acquaint-* 
ances, who are in tiie daily habit of stopping and 
conversing with me, and yet none of them addressed 
me as I passed invisible to them all. But at length 
arriving at my own house, this fiend of a woman 
wanting on the stairs' head by ill luck happened to see 
me, as you weU know that women cause all things 
to lose their virtue; so that I, who might have called 
myself the only happy man in Florence^ am now the 
most miserable of all. Therefore did I justly beat 
her as long as my strength would allow me, and I 
know no reason why I should not yet tear her in a 
thousand pieces, for I may well curse the day of our 
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marriage, and the hour she entered my house." Buf- 
Minaceo and Bruno, when they heard this, feigned 
the greatest astonishment, though they were ready 
to burst with laughter, hearing Calandrino so con- 
fidently assert that he had found the wonderful stone, 
and lost it again by his wife's speaking to him. But 
when they saw him rise in a rage, with intent to. beat 
her again, they stepped between them, protesting that 
his wife was in no wise to blame, but rather he him- 
self,' who knowing before hmid that women cause all 
things to lose their virtue, had not expressly com- 
manded her not to be seen in his presence all that 
day, until he had satisfied himself of the real qualities 
of the stone; and that doubtless Providence hadvde- 
prived him of this' good fortune, because, though his 
friends had accompanied him and assisted him in the 
search, he had deceived them, and had not allowed, 
them to participate in the benefit of the discovery. 
After much more conversation they with difficulty 
reconciled him to his wife, and leaving him. over- 
whehned with grief for the loss of the heliotropium, 
took their departure. ' ■ • 



89 



TENTH DAY, NOVELLA HI. 

In the country of Cathay, if we may give feith to the 
relation of certain Genoese mariners, and other per- 
sons who have visited those parts, there once lived, a 
man of the name of Nathan, of noble-extraction, and 
rich beyond belief. Having his residence near to a 
great road, all people, who travelled from the West 
to the East, or departed from the East to the West, 
were of necessity obliged to pass his abode, and pos- 
sessing a noble and liberal mind, and desirous that 
his name should be famous for hospitality, with the 
assistance of some of the first architects of the coun- 
try, he built in a short space of time one of the most 
magnificent palaces ever beheld, and furnished it in 
a most sumptuous manner with every thing becom- 
ing a man of his high rank ; and having moreover a 
numerous and beauti^ &mily, his house became the 
seat of mirth and festivity, all persons both on their 
arrival and on their departure being treated with sin- 
gular honour and respect. He persevered so long 
m this laudable course of conduct that his name was 
deservedly spread through the West as well as ihe 
East, and being now full of years, but nothing abated 
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in his noble style of living, it happened that the faaae 
of his hospitality reached the ears of a young man 
called Mltridanes, living in a country not very dis- 
tant from his own. This young man finding himself 
not less rich than Nathan, and becoming envious of 
his fame, resolved within himself, by his superior 
hospitality, to eclipse the liberality of Nathan. I^av^ 
ing therefore erected a palace similar to that of Na- 
than, he opened his gates with the most unbounded 
hospitality to all comers, and pi a short time bccaoie 
justly renowned for his generosity. It happened one 
day as Mitridanes sate all alone in the court of hi^ 
palace, that a poor woman entering at one of the 
gates, asked alms from him, and received them^ an4 
returning by the second gate, again asked and again 
received, and so successively to the twelfth gate; but 
returning for the thirteenth time, Mitridanes accost- 
ing her, said, " Good woman, methinks you are eJL-. 
tremely urgent in your request ;" at the same time, 
however, bestowing his alms as before. When the 
old woman heard these words, she exclaimed, '* Oh 
boundless charity of Nathan ! I entered at the t^o- 
and-thirty gates of his palace, asking alms, and was 
never recognized by him, but received at each of 
them, and I am here arrived only at the thirteenth, 
and I am recognised and reproved ;" and thus speak-^ 



DAY X. NOV. III. 91 



iagy without agan^ returning, she departed. Mitri*^ 
danes, when he had reflected on the words of the old 
woman, which added to the fame of Nathan, and so 
Bnich diminished his own, was seized with a sudden 
passion, and exclaimed, ** Alas ! when shall I only 
attain to the liberality of Nathan, for to surpass him 
I have no hope, when I am so far behind him, in 
such trifling matters. Truly all my endeavours will 
be vain unless he be removed, which if his great age 
does not speedily effect, I must perform with my 
own hands ;" and rising in this frame of mind, with- 
out communicating his intentions to any one, he de-^ 
parted with a few attendants on horseback, and on 
the third day, arriving in the neighbourhood of Na* 
than's palace, he desired his attendants not to make 
him known, and to procure themselves lodgings, and 
wait for his return. The evening now drawing on, 
he proceeded forwards alone, and happened to meet 
Nathan himself near his own palace, who, in a plain 
dress, was indulging in a solitary walk for his recre- 
ation. Mitridanes, not knowing him, asked bun if 
he could direct him to the residence of Nathan. 
Nathan cheerfully answered, *' My son, there is no one 
in this country who can instruct you better on that 
'head than myself, and, if it be agreeable to you, I 
win shew you the way." Mitridanes replied, that h^ 
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woglld in. that do him a great kindness^ but that'he 
.wished neither to be known nor seen of Nathan. To 
ihis Nathan answered, " Your request in this respect 
shall be observed, since such is your wish." Mitri- 
danes then dismounting from his horse, and entering^ 
into agreeable conversation with Nathan, they pro- 
ceeded together towards the palace. They were no 
sooner arrived there, than Nathan made signs to one 
of his servants to take the young man's horse, and, 
whispering at the same time in his ear, directed -that 
neither he nor any of his household should discover 
him to the yo.ung man. As soon as they entered the 
palace, he placed Mitridanes in a sumptuous cham- 
ber, where none saw him except the servants who 
were appointed to wait on him, and, paying him the 
greatest possible respect, he himself remained to 
keep him company. Mitridanes being thus lefl alone 
with Nathan, although he held him in great reve- 
rence for his age, at length asked him who he was ; 
to which Nathan replied, " I am, as you see, but a 
poor servant of Nathan, who have grown up with 
him from infancy, and am now like him weU stricken 
in years ; yet hath he never bestowed any other ad- 
vancement upon me than what you see, in whi A 
resp(Bct how much soever other men may comtnead 
him, yet have I no cause to do it." These' woPib 
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afibrded some hope to Mitridanes that he might be 
enabled, by a' proper degree of caution, to put in 
exiecution 'his wicked determination. Nathan now in 
a courteous manner asked him in return who he w2s, 
and the business which led him to the palace, offer- 
ing his advice and assistance to the utmost of his 
power. ' Mitridanes for some time debated within 
himself what to reply ; but resolving at last to con- 
fide YoA intentions, with great circumlocution he ' en- 
treated his secrecy, and afler that his counsel and 
aid, and then informed him who he was^ and the ob- 
ject of his visit, and communicated his whole design 
to him. When Nathan had heard this explanation, 
a&d saw the evil intentions of Mitridanes, he was sen- 
sibly moved, but with great presence of mind, and an 
unaltered countenance, replied, '' Your father, Mitri- 
danes, was an honorable man, and I perceive that you 
are determined not to degenerate from him, having 
adopted so noble a system of hospitality, and I very 
much commend you for the envy you bear to the 
virtues of Nathan, for if there were sufficient of such 
noble deeds, the world, which is now most miserable, 
woidd'soon become good and happy. ' The proposi*- 
tion which you have made known to me 'shall assur- 
edly be kept secret,^ in which, though I cannot give 
you any great aid,"! will yet communicate a piece of 
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intelligence that may be of service to yoii. You 
must know then, that at about a half mile distant from 
hence, there is a small wood, in which Nathan is ac* 
custcnned to walk alone almost every morning, mak- 
ing it his recreation for a considerable space of time* 
It will then be an easy matter for you to find him 
there and accomplish your object. If you should 
succeed in slaying him, you may then return home 
without interruption, not indeed by the way you 
came, but by another road which you will find as 
you leave the wood, on your left hand, and though 
somewhat wild and overgrown with undeiiwood, it 
will be a nearer and safer way to your house*" Mi- 
tridanes, when he had received this information, and 
Nathan had lef); him, secretly rejoined his attend- 
ants, and told them where to await for him on the 
following day. Early the next morning, Nathan, in 
conformity with the counsel he gave to Mitridanes, 
departed alone to the wood, the place appointed for 
his death. Mitridanes having risen, and taken up 
his bow and his sword (not having any other arms 
with him) and mounting his horse, proceeded to the 
wood, where he discovered Nathan walking at some 
distance all alone, taking his usual recreation ; and 
reflecting that before be slew him, be should like to 
see him, and speak with him, he rode suddenly up to 
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£iin, and seizing him by the band of his bonnet, cried) 
" Die ! wretch as thou art !" To which Nathan ans- 
wered only, " It is meet that I should/' Mitridanes, 
when he heard his voice looked upon his face, aild 
immediately recognized him to be the same man who 
had received him with so much benignity and fami- 
liarity, and had counselled him so faithfully; and his 
fury instantly subsiding, and his revenge turning 
into shame, he cast away the sword which he had 
drawn for the purpose of slaying him, and dismount- 
ing from his horse, threw himself in tears at the feet 
of Nathan, saying, " Dearest father, I humbly confess 
your unbounded liberality, perceiving with what cau- 
tion you have manifested your spirit to me ; and God, 
who has had a greater regard to my duty thto I 
have myself had, has at this moment of my utmost 
need opened my intellectual eyes, which wretched 
envy had closed, and the readier you have been to 
&vour me, the more deeply do I deplore my trans- 
gression. Revenge yourself on me therefore, in 
whatever way you judge most suitable to my of- 
fence." Nathan then raising Mitridanes from {he 
ground, and kissing his cheek, and tenderly embrac- 
ing him, said, " My son, with regard to your attempt 
on nly life, whatever you may term it, there is no 
A&sAioit you either to. ask or receive pardon, since it 
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was not through malice, but a desire of being reputed 
more estimable than me, that you did it. Be assured 
therefore of my good will, and ' believe that no 
other man will love you with the affection which I 
bear towards you, justly appreciating the magnani- 
mity of your mind, which was bent, not on amassing 
heaps of money, as wretched misers do, but on 
spending it with liberality. Nor blush at having 
wished to become famous by my death, nor think, 
that it excites my surprise. The most potent empe- 
rors and kings, instigated by the same feelings as; 
yourself, have ' often'slain, not one man only, as you. 
wished to have done, but countless multitudes of 

m 

men,* and have burnt and destroyed cities in.order to 
extend their dominions, and perpetuate their ^me. . 
Therefore when you designed to render yourself fe- 
mous by taking my life, you did not contemplate any. 
thing new or strange, but only a thing of common oc* 
currence." Mitridanes could not receive this apology 
as any excuse for his own evil designs^ but thanking 
Nathan for the kindness he had manifested, expressed 
his astonishment that Nathan should have assented 
to his plan, and plotted and' contrived his own death. 
To which Nathan replied: "Mitridanes, I do not 
wish that you should feel surprised either at my ad- 
vice oir my dispositiqn of mind, for it was my oli^ect: 
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to gratify jou in wbat yoii were ambilibus of effect* 
ing, as no one ever came to my house.whom I did 
not satisfy to the utmost of iny .power in the way 
most agreeable to him; and seeing that you came 
here with a desire to possess. yourself of ray life, in 
ord^ that you might not be the only person who 
ever departed !from me dissatisfied, I immediately 
lesolired to give it you, and I now pray and entreat 
you that if you are still desirous. of it, you will 
take it and satisfy yoursdif, as I know not how I 
could better dispose of it I have now lived eighty 
years, and they have, passed away in pleasure and 
ha^ipiness, and I know from the course of nature and 
the departure of my contemporaries, that I have only 
a diort ii^an of:life remaining. I therefore consider 
it much better to give away that as I have been in 
the habit .of bestowing my other treasures, than to 
keep it until it shall be rudely forced from me by 
nature. A hundred years would indeied be a poor 
gif^ ;' how much, less then are six or eight years, 
whicb are idl I can expect! Take my life then, I en- 
;treat you, if it be agreeable to you; for whilst I have 
lived, I never found any oiSk else that was desirous 
.of having it, and I know not when any one else may 
ask for it, if you do not accept of it; . and if I should 
not find any onie to take it, I know that the longer I 
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keep it, the less value it wiH be of, and therefore, lest 
it should become quite vile and useless, I pray you. 
to accept of it." Mitridanes, deeply blushing with 
shame, rq^lied, '* God forbid, Sir, that I should take 
so dear a thing as your life, and may God pardon 
me for my evil designs. Rather than diminiidi the 
term of your life, I would gladly, if it were in my 
power, add mine own to lengthen it." ** And wiM 
you then, indeed add to it V* Nathan smartly replied) 
" and oblige me to do that to you which as yet I 
never did unto any man, namely, rob yon to enrich 
mysdC"— « Certainly," said Mitridanes. " Then," 
said Nathan, " you shall do as I direct. You shall 
remain a young man as you are here in my house, 
and shall have the name of Nathan, and I will go to 
your residence, and call myself Mitridanes." To 
which Mitridanes rq^lied, <' If indeed I knew how. to 
act like you, I would without hesitation accept your 
offer ; but since it is very evident that my deeds 
would diminiidi the reputation of Nathan, and as I 
am not desirous to destroy in another that which I 
cannot myself obtain, I will not accept your ofi^r ; 
but as you have worthily taught me, will live con- 
tented with my own condition." This and much 
mor^ agreeable conversation passed between Nathan 
and Mitridanes as they returned to the palace, where 
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Nathan sumptuously entertained Mitridanes for many 
days, and ^icouraged by every means in his power 
his noble spirit of emulation. And Mitridanes, now 
wishing to return to his own house with his attend- 
ants,. Nathan having bade him farewell, he departed, 
having found by good experience that he could never 
hope to surpass Nathan in liberality. 
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TENTH DAY, NOVELLA IX. 

" . • • • 

It is well known jhat in the time of the Emperor 

Frederic I.» there was a generallconfederacy through- 
out Christendom, for the purpose of recovering the 
Holy Land from the infidels. Of which circum- 
stance, Saladin, a noble lord, and at that time soldan 
of Babylon, having early intelligence, resolved in his 
own mind to obtain a personal view of the prepara- 
tions the Christians were making for their crusade, 
in order the better, to provide for his own defence. 
Having therefore put in order all his affairs in 
Egypt, and giving out that he was going on a pil- 
grimage, and accompanied by three of his principal 
lords and counsellors, and with three attendants 
cmly, he set off on his journey under the disguise of 
a merchant. Af^r having gone through many 
Christian countries, and travelling through Lombar- 
dy in order to pass the mountains, it happened that 
in going between Milan and Pavia, and evening 
coming on, they fell in with a gentleman, Messer 
Torello dlstria of Pavia, who with his attendants^ 
and dogs, and falcons, was then passing his. time at 
a beautiful seat which he possessed on the Tesino. 
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As soon as Messer Torello observed the traTellers, 
and saw that they were gentlemen aiid strangers, 
he was desirous of paying respect to them ; and on 
Sahdin asking one of his attendants how far it was 
to'Bavia, and whether or not they could reach the 
city in good time, Messer ToreHo did not allow his 
servant to reply, but accosting them himself, said, 
** You cannot, gentlemen, reach Pavia this evening 
in. time'to pass the gates/' " Then," said Saladtn> 
" have^ the kindness to inform us (as we are stnm- 
gers) where we may obtain a lodging for the night." 
Messer Torello answered : " This I will cheerfully 
do. I was just on the eve of sending one of my 
people to. the neighbourhood of Pavia on an errand: 
I will therefore send him with you, and he will con- 
duct you to a place where I hope you will find good 
entertainment." Then addressing himself to one of 
the most discreet of his servants, he directed him 
how to act, and sent him with the strangers ; and 
hastening himself with all despaitch to his own house, 
he ordered as elegant a supper as the time would 
allow, to be prepared, and the tables to be laid . in 
the gaxden ; and having done this he returned to 
the door to receive his guests. The servant engag- 
ing the travellers in conversation on various sub- 
jectSf led them a little way round through the conn- 
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try to his master's house, without inforioiiig them to 
what place he was conducting them. As soon as 
Messer Torello saw them approach, he advanced to 
them on foot, and receiving them with a smile, said^ 
?* Gentlemen, you are very welcome.'* Saladin, 
who was a polite man, saw that this gentleman, 
being in doubt whether or not they might have ac« 
cepted an invitation for the night, had thus by a 
friendly stratagem conducted them tp his own house, 
and said, *' Sir, if it were possible to chide a gentle- 
man for his hospitality, we might chide you, who 
(to say nothing of our having interrupted you on 
your journey) have thus brought us to share youi 
noble courtesy, when we had no claim on you but 
from our inquiry on the road." Messer Torello 
discreetly and eloquently replied : " Gentlemen, this 
reception which I have given you is, I know, in re- 
spect of your rank, a poor one indeed, but in truth 
you could not find any eligible place out of Pavia 
this evening, and I beg you therefore not to murmur 
that you have been thus brought somewhat out of your 
way to obtain a less uncomfortable lodging." Whilst 
he was thus speaking, his servants came up, and re- 
ceived the travellers'. horses as they dismounted. 
Messer Torello then led the three gentlemen to the 
chambers prepared for them, where their boots were 
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piilled off, where they were refreshed with some 
cool wine, and where they were detained in agree- 
able conversation until the hour of supper. Saladin 
and his companions being acquainted with the Latin 
tongue, were enabled to understand Messer Torello, 
and they all agreed amongst themselves that he was 
the most accomplished and agreeable cavalier, both 
in manners and in conversation, that they had ever 
met with. Messer Torello on his part rightly judged 
the travellers to be men of high birth, and deeply 
regretted that it was not in his power to invite suit- 
able company to meet them, and give them a more 
honourable reception. He however determined to 
make amends the next day, and acquainting one of 
his servants with his wishes, he despatched him with 
his orders to Paviai, the gates of which were not yet 
shut, to hiswifc) a lady of a discreet and noble mind. 
He then led the travellers into his garden, and po« 
litdy inquired their country. To which Saladin 
relied : " We are merchants of Cyprus, travelling 
thence on our own affairs to Paris." Upon which 
Messer Torello said, ** Would to God that our coun- 
try produced such gentlemen as your Cyprus produ- 
oeth merchants ;'* and whilst they were thus convers- 
hig, supper was announced, and they were honour- 
ably served with all that the house afforded. As 
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soon as the tables were withdrawn, Messier ToreHo 
judging that the travellers would be 'fatigued, con- 
ducted them to th^r chambers, where comfortable 
beds were prepared for them, and he himself also 
retired to rest. The serving man who was des- 
patched to Pa via, communicated his message to his 
mistress, who with true magnanimity of mind,~ im- 
mediately called together all the friends and servants 
of Messer Torello, and provided every thing suitable 
for a grand entertainment, sending by torch-light to 
invite many of the most noble citizens to the feast, 
and arranging every thing agreeably to the com- 
mands she received from her . husband. The next 
morning the travellers prepared for their departure, 
and Messer Torello accompanied them on horseback, 
taking his falcons with him, and leading them to- 
wards the river, where they for some time' partook 
of his sport. But Saladin now requesting that he 
might have some person to direct him to Pavia, and 
to the best inn in the .city, Messer Torello replied : 
** I will myself have the pleasure to conduct you, as 
my afibirs lead me tliither to day." . They believing 
him, remained satisfied, and proceeded with him on 
the road, and it being now the third hour when they 
reached the city, and supposing they were going to 
pne of the principal hotels, they arrived with Messer 
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Toreflo at his own gates, where there were nearly 
^fifty of the chief citizens already in attendance to 
receive them as they dismounted from their houses. 
Saladin and his companions were immediately aware 
of the true state of the case, and said, ^* Messer To-' 
rdloj this is not what we requested of you. You 
have done more than we wished the last night, when' 
you would not allow'us to proceed on our journey." 
To which Messer Torello replied : " Gentlemen, for 
the pleasure of your company last night, I was in- 
debted rather to chance than to yourselves, which as 
tbe hour was late compelled you to take shelter in 
my poor house ; but to day I hope to be beholden 
to your bounty, and these gentlemen with me whom 
you scje around you, to whom your courtesy, I feel 
assured, will not allow you to deny the honour - of 
your company to dinner." Saladin and his compa-- 
nions being thus overcome, dismounted, and were 
received by the gentlemen, and politely conducted- 
to their chambers, which were sumptuously prepared 
for them, and having thrown off their travelling- 
dresses and refreshed themselves, they entered the 
dining room,' which was most splendidly furnished, , 
and water being offered for their, hands, they weire 
seated at table, and magnificently served with a pro- 
fusion of viands, insomuch that the emperor himself 
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could not hftve been entertained with greater honour. 
Althoti^h Saladin and his companions were men of 
high birth, and accustomed to the display of great 
magnificence, they were nevertheless astonished, and 
their surprise was increased the more when they 
considered the rank of their host, who they knew 
was not a nobleman, but a simple citizen. When 
dinner was ended and the tables withdrawn, after 
some conversation, the heat being very great, the 
gentlemen of Pavia retired to repose, and Messer 
Torello remained alone with the travellers, and en- 
tering with them into a dbamber, in order that no- 
thing of all his treasures might remain unseen by 
them, he ordered his lady to be called, who being 
very beautiful and of a noble presence, and attired 
in the richest dress, accompanied by two beautiful 
boys her sons, advanced, and gracefully saluted the 
strangers. On seeing her they rose from their seats 
and received her with becoming respect; and re- 
questing her to sit down, showed great kindness to 
her two sons. The lady, af^er she had conversed 
with them for some little time, and Messer Torello 
going out of the room, politely inquired what coun- 
try they were of, and whither they were bound. 
To which inquiries die travellers replied as they 
l^ad done to Messer Torello. The lady then with 
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a gracibus smile said, '' I see then that my womanly 
plndence may be of service, and I trust you will not 
be so ungracious as to revise my humble request, 
nor to consider as unworthy of acceptance a humble 
gift which I mean to offer to you ; but bearing in mind 
that ladies can only give in confotmity with their 
limited means, you will, I hope, rather regard the in- 
laention of the donor than the quality of the gift." She 
then ordered to be brought in two* robes for each of 
the travellers, the one lined with cloth of gold, 
and the other with costly fiir, more beseeming 
lords than citizens and merchants, and three light 
vestments of satin richly embroidered. '* I beg 
you,** she then said, " to accept these robes> such 
as my husband wears, more especially as you are 
so far from your wives, and have already come a 
great distance, and have yet far to travel ; and not 
forgetting that merchants are men of delicate habits, 
and although these are of slender value, diey may yet 
do you service." The stmngers were not a little 
amazed, and plainly saw that Messer Torello was de- 
termined to leave no instance of courtesy unper- 
formed, and almost doubted when they considered 
the costUness of these noble robes, whether they were 
not discovered by Messer Torello ; but one of them 
thus addressing the lady^ said, '' These are indeed. 
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MBdam, voluftble gifts, nor should vre thiid: it right 
in us to accept of diem did you not make it a parti^' 
cular requesti to which we cannot give a denial*'' 
Messer Torello now returning, the lady recommended 
theni to the protection of God« and retired. Their 
servants were at the same time provided with suit- 
able^dresses. Messer Torellp hy his entreaties pre- 
vailed on them to stay over the day with him; and 
having reposed awhile, and clothed themselves 'in 
their new rohes, they rode rwith Messer Tordlo 
through the city, and when the hour of supper ap-* 
proached they were again magnificently entertained.. 
At a late hour they retired to rest, and the next day 
when they came to depart they found in the place of 
their horses, which were overwearied with travel, 
thx^ee beautiful palfreys, and fresh horses for their 
attendants; which when Saladih observed, he turned 
to his ' companions, and said, *^ By Allah ! I never 
met with a more accomplished, courteous, and a£&ble 
man' than this Torello ; and if all the Christian kings 
bear dieir offices as nobly as this gentleman his knight- 
hood, the Sultan of Babylcm will not be able to resist 
the-approach of one of them, much less so many as we 
see preparing for war ;** and thus, afiier an interchai^ 
of muchkind language, returning their grateful thanks', 
they' mounted their horses. Messer Torello, with 
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many gondfimeii, his. fiiends, accompanied tbem^fiyr 
a considerable distance out of the city, and entreating 
Saladin to visit him on his return, said, *' I know not, 
.gentlemen, who you are, nor against your vWiIl do. I 
desire it, but. whether you be merchants or not, I beg 
you to hold me in your remembrance, and so I com*- 
mend you to God." Saladin now having taken leave 
of all the friends of Torello, answered him in these 
words : " Sir, I wish that Fortune may one dayput it in 
our power to let you see some of our merchandises, for 
the. better confirmation of your belief." Saladin then 
departed with his companions, resolving in his 
noble mind, if his life should be spared in the war 
w^ch was likely to ensue,..to make' a due return to 
Messer Torello for the honour thus shevm to him. 
He then .discoursed iat large with his compimicms of 
Toiello and his lady, and his entertainments and pre- 
AcntB, and spoke of them -with deserved commenda- 
tion., Saladin after visiting all the west, in:wliich he 
endured great fotigues, at length embarked on board 
a ship, and retaned to Alexandria, in order^to avail 
Jmnself of the information he had received for his de- 
fence./. Messer Torello, on his return id Pavia, pften 
troubled Jumsdf .with tx>njectures who these three 
tuavellers coiild:be; but never .'made any correct sur- 
mise. The time of die Crusades now approaching. 
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ftiid great preparations making on all sides, Messer 
T<»eUo, notwithsi»nding the tears and enlxeafcies of 
his wife, resolved to share in the honour 4)i the en- 
terprise; and having provided all requisites, and 
being now ready to mount his horse and take his de«- 
partttie, he thus addressed his kdy, whom he deadj 
loved : ^' I now depart, dearest wife, as thou aeeafe, 
on this holy enterprize, as well for the honour of the 
body as the salvation of the soul. I therefore com'- 
mend to thy care all our possessions, and as a ihauf 
sand accidents may intervene to prevent my retiiro, 
I have to ask you one favour, which is, that if yoa 
have not certain intelligence of n^ death, you will 
wait a year, and a month, and a day, commencing 
from this day of my departure^ before you marry 
again.? The lady bitterly weeing, replied, " I know 
not how I shall surmount the sorrow in which your 
dqwrtare will .involve me, but if I should survive^ 
bdie^e.that whatever may happen to you. life 
Of death, I shall live and die the wife of Messer 
ToreUo, and shall ev«r cherish his memory/' To 
whidi Messer Torello answered, " Certain I am, lady, 
that you will keep* this promise as far as lies in your 
own.power, but you are young and beautiful, and of 
high parentage, and held in universal esteem ; on 
which acccnint I doiibt not that mimy noble suitonj. 
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if^tKTe be a mmour of my deadi, may ask you from 
your brothers and relations, from whose entreaties 
you will not be able to defend yom'self, and wiQ per- 
liaps be forced to submit to their wishes, and this is 
ihe reason why I beg this delay, and no longer, from 
yoa.^ The lady then said, << I will conform myself 
to your wishes to the utmost of my power, and will 
obey yoa in all things yon may command me, pray- 
ing that Heaven will return you safe home before' the 
dme you have fixed ;" and with these words the lady 
weeping, embraced her husband, and taking a ring 
fron^ her finger, said, " If I chance to' die before I see 
you. again, remember me when you look iqx>n this 
rii^." Receiving the rmg, he mounted on horse- 
back, and bidding all his firiends adieu, departed on 
hn way. Whai he reached Genoa he embarked on 
board a galley, and in a short time arrived at Acre, 
where he joined the Christian army. At this period 
a violent distemper broke out in the camp, and such 
was the good fortune or prudence of Saladin, that all 
die Christians who escaped from the pestilence were 
made hi& pris<mers without a struggle, and were di»- 
trflmtedand imprisoned in various cities, and amongst 
other persons, l^lesser Torello was made captive, and 
carried into Alexandria* Fearing to be discovered-^ 
he ^ere took upon himself the keeping of fidcons, of 
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which science he was a thorough master, and thioiigii 
this circumstance attracted the notice of Saladin, who 
released him. from prison, and retained him as;hi8 
J&lconer. Messer TorellQ,.who was only known to 
die Sultan by the name of the Christian (as they 
did not recognise each other) often considered 
how he .might effect his escs^.home to Pavia, aifd 
was about to attempt it, when there arrived certain 
ambassadors from Genoa for the redemption of their 
fellow citizens. To the care of these men he entrust- 
,ed a letter to his beloved wife, informing her that he 
was living, and would return to her. by the first op- 
portunity, and earnestly entreated one of theambas^ 
sadors .to deliver it into the hands of the Abbot of 
San Pietro in Ciel d*Oro, who was his uncle. At this 
time it happened, one day that Saladin was conversing 
with Messer .Torello respecting his. falcons, whea 
Messer Torello chanced to smile, and used a certain 
gesture :and motion of the lips, .which Saladin had 
frequently observed in his house at. Pavia. This in- 
cident brought Messer Torello to the recoUeetion of 
the Sultan, and regarding him attentively, and aban? 
doning the former subject of. his discourse, he said» 
" Tell me. Christian, of what country of the weat are 
yimr— .« My Lord," answered Messer ToreUo, "I 
^m a Lombard, of a city called Pavia, a poor naan of 
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liomble condition." When Saladin heard this, ieet* 
ing aarared that hk sunnises were true, he said 
^thih himself, ** G<^ haith now happily given me an 
opportunity of'tditifying to this man my sense of his 
courtesy/' and .without more words he ordered his 
wardrobe to foe opened in his chamber, and carrying 
Miesser Torello. with him, said, " Look on these 
robes. Christian, and tell me if you have ever seen 
any of them, before/' Messer Torello inspected 
tfaem; and observed those which his wife had. given 
to Saladin, buit not thinking it possible they, could be 
the same, said, '* My Lord, I do not know them. It 
is indeed, true that they resemble some robes' which 
I wore: when three travelling merchants once arrived 
at my house." ' Saladin then being no longer able to 
reslrain himiBelf, tenderly embraced him, and said, 
.*'.You.are' Messer Torello d'Istria, and I am one of 
die three merchants to whom your. lady gaV.e these 
robes,: and now. the time is arrived to show you.my 
merchandise,' as,- on my. departure, I said mig)it posi- 
nb^happen.". Messer Toreilo on hearing these y^rords 
was at the same moment delighted and. abashed; de- 
lighted at. having received so noble a guest in his 
bouse, and i' abashed at not having entertaiii^ him 
witk more honour. To which SaUflin repHed, ".Mes- 
ser ToreUoj since it has pleased God to send you to 
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ifie; account yoiiraelf sole lordlierey and' consider me 
as a private person ;" and immediateljr causing Mes- 
ser Torello to be clothed in royal robes, h^ ihtno^ 
duced him at a great feast to the chief of his nofaililyi 
and relating many things in his praise, he commanded 
pU who wished to share his favour to shew Messw 
Torello equal honour withhimsielf, a command whicfr 
diey aU cheerftilly compUed with, but much more, so 
ihan all the rest, the two lords who had acdompanied 
Saladin in his travels. The good fortune to whidi 
Meiuer Torello thus suddenly found himself ele- 
vated, in some degree banished his grief and the 
thoughts of home, more particularly so as hefiilly 
rdied on his letter reaching the hands of his nude. 
Now it happened, that on the day on which die ChriB«- 
tiim army was made captive by Saladin, diere died 
and was buried a certain Provengal knighti called 
Messer Torello di Dignes, and Messer Toretto dls* 
tria bong known throughout the army as a man of 
ftmily, knd it being said that Messer ToreQo was 
dead, every one imagined it to be Messer ToreDo 
■dlstria, and the circumstance of his being made pr^ 
soner happening at the same moment, prevented the 
truth from being known, and many Italians return- 
ing home, several of them asserted thut they had 
«een Messer Torello dead^ and had assjstod at his 
foneral. The report reached the ears of his lady and 
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h» Idndredy and was U)a <^u9e of uppp^^l^le grief 
not only to them, bul to eyeQr OQie .w}io had known 
him. It would be yain to attempt to describe the 
hoaaitation, sighs, and tears of his wife, who after 
some months of mourning, was interrupted in her 
sorrow hf many of the greatest men in Lombardy 
becoming her suitors^ and by her brother and rela* 
tioiia intreating her to make choice of a second hus- 
baiML She strongly resisted these solicitations, but 
was at length compelled to assent to the urgent 
wiske^ of her friends, under condition that she should. 
hfe permitted to wait the time prescribed to her by; 
Messer ToreUp. While matters were thus passing 
in Bavia, and the day drawing nigh in which she 
would he claimed by her new husband, it happened 
diat Memer Torello. recognised in Alexandria one of 
ike persons whom he liad seen with the Genoese am- 
hassadora, on board the galley which had sailed, and 
caBing to him, he inquired whether or not they had 
had a proaperous voyage, and when they had arrived 
at Gctnoa. To which the person replied, " My Lord, 
out veasel made a most disastrous voyage, as is known- 
in Crete, where I remained some time ; for when we 
were near to Sicily, there arose a violent north wind,; 
^ikh dro^e us on the shoals of Barbary, whc^re aU.. 
hut nqrsalf peiiahed,^ and amongst the rest my. two. 
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brothertau" Messer Torello placing implicit bdief in 
this' intelligence', which was indeed true, and re- 
mi^mbering'that the time he had required from his 
wife would terminate in a few days, and being now 
sensible that his situation, could not- be known, in 
Pavia, believed to a certainty that his lady would 
be married again, the thoughts of which threw him 
into such grief that he could neither eat nor sleep, 
but lay in his bed a prey to despair. Saladin, hear- 
ing of his illness, and bearing him the greatest affec- 
tion, at- length learned the cause of his grief, and 
blanied him exceedingly that he had not previously 
informed him of it; but at the same time intreated 
himi to be comforted, as he would engage that Messer 
Torello should be in Pavia before the time had ^- 
pired. ^Messer Torello was in some degree comforted 
with this promise, having often heard that such things 
were practicable, and intreated Saladin that he woidd 
not delay his preparations. Saladin immediately 
requested one of his magicians, of whose powers he 
had- already made triid, to contrive some mode 1^ 
which Messer Torello should be transported on. a 
bed in one night to Pavia. To which the. nrngidan 
replied; that it should be done ; but that for his own 
sake, Messer Torello should take a sleeping draught. 
Having thus aizanged matters, Saladin turned: to 
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Torello, and finding him to persist ..in his 

wishes to be in Pavia at a certain day, alive or dead,. 

thus addressed him : — " Messer Torello, :if you; love 

your lady with so much devotion, and fear lest she 

may become the. wife of another^ heaven is my wit« 

ness that I cannot blame you, since of all the women 

I have ever, seen, she is the one whose appearance, 

jnannera, and address, (not to mention beauty, which 

isj'a\ perishable, quality) have won my admiration 

jabove aH others. It would indeed have been my 

^tide, since fortune has sent you here, that we might 

.together have eiijoyed the term of life prescribed to 

AO, in. reigning togiether over this kingdom* which I 

jpossess,. as joint rulers ; but as heaven denies ^me 

^is &your, and you are resolved to return to Pavia 

or to die, I should- have wished to have known the 

time, that I might, have accompanied you to your 

own house, with a suitable retinue of my nobility, in 

:oider to pay a just tribute to your virtues. But as 

.dus too is denied, me, and as you desire to be there 

immediately, I will fulfil; your wishes in the manner 

1/ have related.'' To which Messer Torello said, 

"My lord, your deeds. have sufficiently testified your 

affection ,to' me without. words, and far beyond my 

ntetits; but I now intreat you that this last. act of 

your kindness may be speedily effected, since to- 
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morrow is the latest day tliat will be allowed me." 
Sakdin assured him it should be done; and on the 
next day, intending to send Messar ToreUo away in 
the evening, he ordered a magnificent bed to be'0et 
up iii the great haU of his palace, the mattress formed 
of velvet and cloth of gold, and the quilts, counter- 
points, and coverings, sumptuously embroidered with 
orient pearls and precious stones of inestimable vidue, 
wilih two richly wrought pillows, befitting so noble a 
bed ; and having ordered this, he commanded that 
Messer Torello, who was now recovered, should be 
clothed in the richest dress, after the fashion of the 
Saracens, that ever was seen, and placed on his head 
one of the largest of his own turbans ; and the hout 
being now late, Saladin, accompanied by many of hia 
lordd, entered the chamber where Messer ToreQo 
was, and seating himself at his bedside, almost in 
tears thus spoke: — ** Messer Torello, the hour whidh 
is to separate us approaches, and as I cannot possiUy 
accompany you, from the nature of the journey you 
bave to undertake, I must bid you adieu in this 
chamber ; and am now come for that purpose ; but 
before I recommend you to God, I intreat you, by 
that affection and friendship which subsists between 
us, that you will bflen think of me, land ere our livei 
end, ]that you will, after having arranged aA yout 
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^ffidrs in Lombardy, return to visit me once more^ 
md make atonement for this sudden departure ; . and 
to Ibis end, do not fear to trouble me mih your let« 
ten^ and to ask any thing that may be in my powert 
idiich I would certainly rather grant to you than to 
any sian living." On this, Messer Torello could not 
te&Bin from weeping, and in a few wo^ds answeredi 
^At it was impossible his benefits and favors could 
ever be et&ced&om his remembrance, and that be 
would without fail execute lus eommands as soon as 
an of^rtuoity should be afforded bim ; on wbicb 
Saladin affectionately embraced and kissed him, and 
bade .bim. adieu with many t^ars. He then ]e£t. the 
diamber,^ his barons accompanying him, and passed 
into the ball where the bed was prepared, and it 
waxing late, and the magician waiting, a physician 
came in, and presented a beverage to Messer Torello, 
who considering it a cordial, drank it ofi^ and be* 
came immediately entranced. He was then placed 
in his sleep, by command of Saladin, upon tbe sump* 
toous bed, on whicb was affixed a large and beau- 
tiful orown (^ great value, and an inscription, which 
denoted it to be sent by Saladin to the wife of 
Messer Torello; and be further placed on the finger 
of Mesaer Torello a ring, in whicb was endiased a 
carbunde pf such- dazzling brigbtness, that it sbone 
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like a flaming. torch, and the value of which- it was 
impossible, to estimate. He. also girded round. him 
a rich sword, highly decorated with a clasp in front, 
in whidi were set the finest pearls ever, seen, and 
many precious, stones ; and at each side of him .he 
placed. two large basins of gold, filled with: ducats, 
and many ropes of pearb, and rings .and .girdles ; 
and other treasures, which it would be too tedious 
to enumerate, were strewed around, him. . Saladin 
then. once again kissed Messer Torello,. and, com- 
manded the magician to despatch, upon which the 
bed, .with Messer Torello, was invisibly, carried 
thence,' and was transported and set down^in the 
church of San Pietro, in Ciel d'Oro in Pavia, as had 
been agreed on. When the bell rang for matins, one 
of the monks, who was the sexton,- entering .the 
church with a light in his hand, and suddenly coming 
upon this. sumptuous bed, was seized with a panic, 
and fled instantly out of the church. The abbot and 
the monks seeing him thus terrified were sui^rised, 
and demanded the cause of his fright. The monk 
then informed him what he had seen. . '< How is 
this ?'* .said, the abbot ; '< thou art not a child, nor a 
new;Comer to the church, that ^ou shouldest be thus 
terrified; where&re return with us, and let us see the 
cause of thy fears." Having therefore lighted their 
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torches* the abbot and his monks entered the church, 
where to their amaaement, they found the maignifi« 
cent bed, and Messer Torello laid upon it in a re- 
cumbent posture in a deep sleep. Whilst they stood 
around in astonishment, cohteinplating- the costliiiess 
of the bed and the rich jewels, it happened that 
Messer. Torello awoke, and heaved a deep sigh. The 
abbot and monks seeing him stir, all ran out of the 
church, crying aloud, " God and St. Peter save us !" 
Messer Torello, opening his eyes, and looking around 
him, found himself on the spot to which Saladin had 
promised to transport him, and was thereon greatly 
rejoiced ; and sitting up in bed, and regarding all 
the riches around him, though' he before well knew 
the munificence of Saladin, he found it now tenfold 
increased ; but seeing the monks flying, and guessing 
the cause, he called upon the abbot by name, and in- 
treated him to' return, without fear, as: he was no 
other than his nephew ToreUo. The abbot, whien he 
heard this, became more terrified than before, as he 
considered his nephew to' have been dead for many 
months past; but at\er some pause and considera- 
tion, and hearing himself still called on, and blessing 
himself with the sign of the cross, he advanced 
somewhat nearer to the bed, when Messer Torello 
laid, << Holy fiither, of what are you afiraid? I am 
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amliyifig, thanks be to God, aDdam thus returned 

ftoni' beyond sea." The abbot, sttentively regarded 

hkn, and although his beaisd was grown, and he was^ 

dressed in the Arabian costume, be yet reoogBirodr 

his Matures, and taking ham by- the hand said, '^Son, 

diou art happily returned, but thou needest not won-- 

der at my alarm, since in all this country there is net 

a person who .does hot beUeTe thee to'be dead; hi 

proof of which I may inform thee that thy wife, 

overcome by the intreatiea of her friends, and against 

her own wishes, is this movniag to be married to 'a 

new husband, and- a marriage' feast is prepared in 

honour of these her second nuptials." Messer To- 

reUo, rising from his bed, and giving'^the abbot aad 

monks a gracious reception, earnestly intreated that 

acme' of them would divulge his return until he had 

made all his* arrangements. He then [daced his 

jewds in safety, and recounted his- adventures to the 

abbot. The abbot, rejoicing in his good fortune, 

united with him in retummg dianks to God for lus 

safe return. Messer Torello next inquired from the 

abbot' who was die > intended new husband of the 

lady. The abbot dien informed him; and Messer 

Torello said, *^ Before >my return be known, I wish 

to see'how my wife is dii^sed with respect to diese 

intended nuptials,. and altbougfa.it b nateustomary 
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for rel^oiifl persoiis to attend on such ocdasions, yet 
I intifeat you, oat of regard to me, to carry me to 
die marriage feast, as a guest under your protection.* 
The al>l>6t wittingly Consented; and the next day 
tent to the int^ded bridegroom, to beg his permis^ 
kion to be present at the marriage, with a stranget 
newly arrived. To which the gentleman replied^ 
that he shoidd receive them both with infinite plea<i 
sure. The dinner hour being now come, Messef 
Tordlo, in the same dress which he wore when th6 
abbot found him in the church, went to the house of 
the bridegroom, where he excited the attention of all 
the glints, but was not recognized by any of them, 
aa the ld>bot represented him to be a Saracen of rai^, 
sent by the sultan on an embassy to the King of 
France. Messer Torello was then placed at a table 
directly opposite his lady, where he sate regarding 
her with great delight, and observed, tohis joy, the 
trouble visible in her countenance on this second 
marriage. She in return gazed on him for sotne 
thne ; not that she at all recollected him, as his beftrd 
and fordign dress, and the firm belief of his death) 
prevtoted any suspicion of ^e kind. Messer To" 
i^o thought the time was now come when he shottM 
Biake proof of her constancy, < tod aseettaiu whellief 
or not she would rec^gnuse yta;f so taking in his 
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hand the ring which he had received from her on 
departure,- he called to him a young page, who was 
Waiting on her, and said to him, " Go to the bride, 
and saludng her from me, inform her that it is a 
custom in my country, that when any* stranger is 
invited to the marriage feast, the bride, in sign that 
be is welcome, oflfers to him the . same cup in which 
she drinks herself, filled with, the best wine, and 
wh^en the stranger has drunk as much as is agreeable 
to him, the bride pledges him in therest'^rXhe page 
'delivered the message to the bride, who being alike 
courteous and affable, and considering Messer To- 
rello to be a foreigner of rank, in order to convince 
him that his presence was acceptable to her, ordered 
a large cup of gold (which stood directly before her,) 
to be washed, and, when it was filled with the choicest 
wine, to be carried to the stranger,- which was done 
accordingly. - Messer ToreUo having drunk to the 
bride, conveyed the: ring into .the cup, without any 
person perceiving it ; and again covering the' cup, 
returned it to the bride, who graciously received it, 
and, to honour the stranger,^ drank up the remainder 
of the wine, and seeing, the ring, took it out unob- 
served by any- of the company. * She . inunediately 
recognizedat to be.>the ring which she had given to 
Messer Torello on his departure, and fixing her eyes 
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stedfastly on the stranger, the cheerful blood mount- 
ing up into. her. cheeks, and returning again with 
remembrance to her heart, assured her, that however 
disguised, he was no other than her husband. She 
then suddenly started up like one possessed, and 
overthrew all before her, exclaiming, , « My lord and 
husband! Messer Torello !" and flying to the table at 
which .Messer Torello sate, without paying regard 
to the riches thereon, she cast it aside as much as her 
strength would allow, and throwing herself on her 
husband's neck, clasped him with such force, weep-, 
ing and sobbing, that she could not be separated 
from. him ;.nor did she shew any moderation in this 
excess of. passion, until ! Messer Torello spoke, and 
intreated her to be patient and composed. Thus 
strangely was the solemnity disturbed; yet was every 
one glad and joyful at the return of so worthy a 
cavalier, .who intreating them all to vouchsafe him 
tflence, related all his adventures to the company, 
from the time of his departure to the present hour, 
concluding, that he was in no manner offended with 
the intended new bridegroom, who, from the assured 
report of his death, deserved no blame in making 
choice of his lady as his wife. The bridegroom, 
though his countenance was somewhat overcast, ge- 
nerously replied, that he relinquished his claim,.being 
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convinced ttnit tlie. lady wfis Torelld's wife. The 
lady then resigned the ring and the crown she had 
received from her intended husband, and placed oa 
h^- finger the ring she had found in. the cup, and tmr 
her head the rich crown, sent to her by Saladin, aad 
depfirtii)g with- such pomp and magnificence as- had 
never before been seen in Pavia, diey came to Mes- 
ser Torellp*8 house, the citizens considering it a 
miracle thus to recover Signor Torello. again. Mes- 
ser ToreUo then distrilnited his rich jewels, giving a. 
part of ^m to the intended. bridegroom, and ano-** 
ther part to the abbot and others, and then despatched 
a messenger to Saladin with letters, to acquaint him 
with his happy return to liis native coijintry, and 
confessing his fiiendahip and his. obligations, and 
tbax lived many 3Feara witfa his noble lady, exercising 
greats i^ourtesies to strangers than l|e had ev^ be- 
fore 4<PD{\p* Such was the happy tennination of the 
misjEprtvyies^ of Messer Toidlo, and the sorrows of 
his lady, and such the reward of their courteous 
hospitality. 
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SECX)ND DAY, NOVELLA VI. 

ApTsin the death of the Emjpef&t Fvedesrick II. Man- 
fi«tl was crowned King of Sicily, in whose court was 
a g«ndanan of Naples, in high anthority, called Ar« 
dgiietio Capeoe, who had a wife, a beautiful and ele* 
gant woman, by birth also a NeapoKtan, caUed Ma* 
domn Beritola Caracciola. Whilst this Arrighctto 
was left m the government of the Idngdom of Sicity, 
he received intdligcsiee that Charles I. had won the 
bfttde of Beneventum, and slain Manfred^ and seeing 
the whole Idngdom soon aftor revolting to Chaiks, 
and placing little reliance on die fidelity of the Sici«> 
Sans, and unwffiig to make his mibmission to the 
enemy of his sovereign, he tooic instant measures to 
secure his safety by flight i£s intendons were how^ 
ever discovered by the Sicilians^ and he, and many 
of his friends, partisans of Manfired, were deliveffod 
tyver to the new king, and the possesskm of the isi^nd 
confirmed to lum. Madonna Beritola on dus sudden 
change of fortune, ignorant of ihe fate of her hus^ 
band, and fearing the worst, abebdoned. every thing> 
and with her son, of about eight years of age, calfed 
^Seoffirey, faired a bark, and fled in a defrtitute state to 
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Lipari. She there very soon gave birth to another 
son, whom she named Scacciato, (the poor expelled) 
and taking with her a nurse, they all went on board 
again, in order to return to her parents in Naples. 
But it fell' out contrary to her'ezpefetations, for the 
Teasel was driven from her course by a violent gale 
to the Isle of Poroga, where seeking shelter in a 
small :bay, they waited till the' storm should subside* 
Madonna Beritola went on shore in the island with 
the rest of the party, and happening in her walk to 
meet with a soUtary imd secluded dell, she sate down 
all alone to mourn over her lost husband,.' Day after 
day she indulged herself in this melancholy pleasure 
and it happened on one occasion, when she was thus 
absent, that a corsidr galley surprised their little bark, 
captured it, and carried it away, with all the persoiis 
on board. Madonna Beritola, when her 'moumfid 
task was ended, returned as usual to the shore to her 
children, but* was surprised to fiiid the place de- 
serted. ' Immediately suspecting what had reaBy 
happened, she turned her eyes to the deep, and there 
saw the corsair departing at no great distance, car- 
rying the smaller vessel away with her. From !tlus 
she instantly perceived the extent of her calamity^ 
and that, as before she had lost her husband, so she 
was now deprived of h^ children ; and in tUi 
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wretcked state, deserted, solitary, and firiehdless, cal- 
ling on her husband and children, she fell ctown ki a 
swoon on tlie sea-shore. No kind hand was near to 
throw eold water on her face, or restore her to her- 
self; but her spirits took their own course, and as 
soon as her lost powers were restored to her, ill a 
flood of tears and grief, she again called on her chil- 
dren, searching for them, though she knew it to be i|i 
vain, in every cave on the shore. She soon found 
that all her labours were fridtless, and night ap-r 
proachii^, amidst conflicting hopes and fears, she 
began to provide for her own safety, aiid quitting the 
- shore, returned to the spot which had been the scene 
of her daily laihentatiohs. The night being passed, 
iomidst a crowd of fears and alarms, the bright day 
^gain appeared, and compelled her to seek some food 
for her sustenance in the woods and fields ; and hav- 
ing gathered some roots and herbs, she again re- 
signed herself, to melancholy reflections on her future 
de&tihy. As she traversed the woods, absorbed in 
these pensive meditations, she observed a goat enter 
a pave, and a little while after come forth again. 
Upoa this she paused, and entering the cave found 
in it two young kids, yeaned as it seemed the self- 
same day. These two young kids in her'present de- 
solate state appeared to her thie most engaging crea- 

VOL. I. K 
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tares in the worid^ and as from her rcicent delivery 
she had nritt, she lay down before them^ and taking 
them tenderly up in her arms*, placed one to. each 
breast,. to which they made no refusal, and from that 
time seemed to make no distinction between her and 
their dam. The hapless Beritola thus found com- 
panions in her solitary abode, and preserved her life 
■ by feeding on roots, and drinking the running water, 
often weeping in silence when she remembered her 
husband and her children, and her former happy 
days, and making up her mind to live and die in this 
desert island. After she had. led this sanrage life Ibr 
some months, it happened that ttt the y^xyt spot where 
she had landed, there arrived ja bark from Piaa, 
which remained there several dajrs.* On* board <tiiis 
. vessel was a gentleman called «Gonrad de' Mardiesi 
Malespini, with his wife, a noble^and devovtt woman. 
They had been absent on a pilgnmage, and living 
visited all the holy places in Apulia, woce now on 
their return home. This gendemao, Accompanied by 
.his wife, happened one day to. wander up ifito the 
.island, not fax from Madonna. Bentola^ soiitacy 
abode. Having his servants and dogs with hin^ the 
houndSf in hunting after game> .oam^ aud4^y upon 
the two kids, which had now attuned th^ growth, 
•vad were seeking their food. Th«^kidi,&iding them- 

.1 :.•' 
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selves pursued by the hounds, fled through the 
wood td the cave where Madonna Beritola sate, 
seeming to implore her protection. Seeing their dan- 
ger, she suddenly caught up a stafi^ and compelled 
the hounds to relinquish their pursuit By this 
time Conrad and his wife, who had closely followed 
the diase, came up, and seeing what had passed,' be- 
held with amazement a lady with long black dishe* 
trelled hair, savage in her appearance, and wretched 
in her attire ; nor was Madonna Beritola less, asto* 
ttished to behold the strangers. When, at. her re« 
quest, Conrad had called off his dogs, they entreated 
to know who she was, and the reason of her .living 
there. She then narrated her story, and expressed 
her determination to live and die in the^ island*^ 
When Comrade who was- well acquainted with Arri^ 
ghetto Capece, heard her tale,, compassion forced 
tears from his eyes, and he earnestly endeavoured 
to change her determination, offering to conduct her 
in safety to his own house, where he promised she 
^uld remain with him as much respected as his- 
own sister, until fortune shoul<} again smile on her. 
When Madonna Beritola rensted these- kind offers, 
the gentleman left his wife with her, saying, tliat he 
would go and procure some food for ^er, and bring 
lier some of his wife*s dress, as her own was rent and 

1^2 
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torn, Hoping by these means to induce her ta change 
her mind. His wife remained with Madonna Ber^- 
tola, coni]pa8sionating her misfortunes, and when 
both yi^Uids and garments were brought, they pre- 
ya3ed 6n her by great intercession to change her 
dreffii^ and to partake of the food, although she pro- 
tested she would not depart into any place where 
she ibiight be known. At length they persuaded 
her to accompany them to Lunigiana, carrying also 
with het the two kids and their dam^ which were 
then.spcirti]:^ round, her in the cave, to the great 
admiratidtt of Conrad's lady. As soon as the wea- 
ther grew favorable for their departure, Madonna 
Beritola embarked with Conrad and his wife, fol- 
lowed by the young goats and their dam, and as her 
name wias knowji only to Conrad and his lady, the 
servants and ship's crew called her the goat-herdess. 
A gentle and favorable gale soon bringing them to 
the mouth of the Magra, they landed near Conrad's 
castle. Madonna Beritola here became a companion 
to the wife of Conrad, wearing a widow's dresis, the 
goats :always fiuniliarly keeping them company. 

The corsairs, who had seized on the bark in the 
island of Ponzo, and had carried it away in the 
ahaence of Madonna Beritola, sailed with their prize 
to Genoa, and there dividing the spoil amongst the 
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owners of die galley, it happened that the nurse of 
M^adonna Beritola and the two ehildren fell to the lot 
of one Messer Gasparino d'Oria, who sent them to 
his house to add to the number of his domiestics, and 
to assist thein in their iluties. The nurse wept and 
grieved beyond meadure at the loss of her lady, and 
the wretehed condition into which she and the chil- 
dren were now fidlen. But she saw that tears were 
of no avail, and that she must share in their &te, 
and though of humble condition, she was yet dis- 
ereet; whe^efi>re comforting hers^f as well as she 
eould, 9nd considermg the nature of their disaster, 
she wisely judged that the children, if they were 
recognized, might' incur greater dangers, iand more- 
over indulg^^g a hope that fortune might change* 
and' perhaps restore them at some time or other to 
the expectancies of their birth, 'she resolved not to 
discover them to any person until a proper time 
presented itself, but to reply to all who asked her, 
that they were her own children. To the ielder, who 
was called Geoffirey, she gave the name of Gianotto 
di Prodda, but did hot change tibe name of the 
youngest. She acquainted Geoffirey with the neces-r 
sity of this alteration, and to what danger he exposed 
hiihself by making himself known; and this she 
laany tiines and earnestly impressed on his mind, 
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and the bdy vety' aasiduously observed her injunc- 
feions. Thito badly clothed, and worse shod, the 
two boys,' with their ilutse, for many years patiently 
endured their hturd lot under the roof of Messer 
Gasparino« But Giftnotto, who had now reached his 
sixteenth year, had too bjgh a spirit to remain a 
menial* Despising' the basl^ness of servitude, he 
forsook the roof of Messer Gasparino, and entered 
on board a galley bound for Alexandria, and madc^ 
many voyages, though without much advancement* 
At length, after the lapse of three or four yeurs» 
being now ftill grown and of a handsome person, 
and having learnt that his £Either, whom he had.coar 
sidered as dead, Mras yet hving, though held in 
prison' by King Charles, he despaired of bettering 
bis condition, and wand^ing about arrived at Luni- 
giana, and there by chance engaged himself in the 
service of Conrad Malespina, whose favor he sooiv 
won by his good conduct. He here frequently saw 
his mother, who still Hved as a companion to Con* 
rad*s lady, though without recognizing her ; ncnr did 
she know her son again, time had ,so much changed 
them both since their separation. WhQst.Gianotto 
was thus in the service of Conrad, it happened that 
a daughter of Conrad, whose name was Spina, the 
widow of one Nicolo da Grignano, returned to her 
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ftcher's liouffie.^ ^ef'WiDi beautiful, and engaging, and 
ymMigy bein^ Utdetnore than sixte^i year^ of age, 
and fipom the.finirthnef she saw GianoUo, became 
deeply ^natnour^' of khn, which on his part was 
retomed with air equal flame. This passion was 
iadQ]ged'<iil'b]rth^nifor many months unknown to 
aft; Imt vel^fing tdd' Dftttch on thehr imagined secu- 
rity, and forgetting the'precautions requisite on such 
oocaMons^ th^ Were etrentually (surprised, first by 
the iiiotfaisr ^ef the ydung lady, and aflerwards by 
(Jonrad himself. CoStflidwas beyond measure grieved 
and ^Kaspmtted'at this' discovery, and without to- 
therj«iq«ir]r» ordered his servants to place ihem iii 
confineiueiit itt om of his casdes, and in the first 
movemoiit t>f lad rage, vowed to condemn them both 
to a shameM death. The mother of the lady, al- . 
though she was irritated, and considered her daugh-^ 
ter highly deserving of punishment for the indulgence 
6f her passion ; yet having learned firom some words 
of Conrad, his intentions towards the culprits, she* 
could not suffer the thoughts of exposing' them to 
sndi danger, and instantly repaired to her husband, 
imploring him to s6t bounds to his wrath, and not, in/ 
Us old age, to imbrue his Hands in the blood of -his 
child, but to satisfy his revenge by condenoning tfiem 
to imprisonment, and so letting them there atone for 
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their offeoce. By these intercessions the lady at 
tefl^gth altered her husband's mind; and he now 
ordered that they should be separately imprisoned, 
but nvithout any coinforts, and on a restricted diet; 
until he should otherwise determine respecting them,, 
which was accordingly done. Doomed to tears and 
captivity, and wretdied sustenance, they were thus 
left to deplore their unhappy lot. > 

A year had now passed over Gianotto and Spina in 
dieir prison, without Conrad at all relenting; when- 
.^t happened that Don Pedro, King of Arragon, by* 
,iiieans of Messer Giandi Procida, caused an insurrec-* 
tinin in. Sicily,' by which King Charles was suddenly > 
dis|iOa(iessed of that kingdom. This event was high-, 
ly gratifying <to Conrad, who was a Ghibelline ; and: 
Gianotto' hearing this intelligence from ^ one of .his* 
giuuNls> heaved a 40^ sigh, and ; said, *V Unhappy ^ 
wretch ihat I iani, iburteen years I have been wan- 
dering, anxiously expecting this event, and now that it* 
comes, I am unatble to avaiUm^elf of it,'b6ing con- 
&ied in a. prison fir(Hn. which l-i^iiiU' probably- niever> 
escape with life^" " How,^' said tljte guard, ** can 
die affidrs of monarchs concern yoii. so nearly ? ' What 
have you to do in Sdly T " My hetot,?' he relied,' 
'^is well high broken, >when I think of the high iBta- 
^tknmy&tfaerjieldth^^i fojr alt]|o^h.Ijva9 bjit a. 
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child when we fl6d thence, I well remember him 

goven^or under King Manfred/' " And who was 

your father?" said the guard. *' My father," said 

GianottOy "as I may now. with safety deliver his name, 

is Arrighetto'Capece, if be still lives, and my name 

is Geofirey, and not Gianotto; and I doubt not that 

if I were now freed' from prison, and could return 

to' Sicily, I .should have some place. of authority 

bestowed on me.'' The honest' guard, without any 

ibrtber inquiry, took the first opportunity of nak'* 

rating this conversation to Conrad. Conrad seemed 

to bear it as a matter of indifference; but imme« 

diately repaired to Madonna Bentola, an4 couI:teo^8ly 

i^quir^d if she bad ever had a son by Arrighetto,* of 

the name of GeoQrey. The lady replied in teaiy, 

that the elder of th^ two, sops she had lost, was so 

call^ and that if. he we^ living, be would be then 

twenty-two yi^ars of age. On hearing this, Conrad 

unagined this Gi^nottd must be the person, and it 

occurred to him that he might give a signal i^s^ncd 

of his forgiveness, and at the same tune preserve tha 

leputatipn of his daughter, by bestowing h^ in mtgr* 

riage on Geo£Brey. He therefore commanded Gia- 

Qotto to be secretly brought before him, and exandned 

Urn minutdy with regard to his past life ; aad find* 

ipg,' by undoubted proofs, that be wan really the 
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eUest son of Arrigfaetto Capece, he thus addressed- 
him: ^''Gianotto, you are well aware of the injury 
you have done ine, with respect to my daughter, at 
a time when I relied on your fidelity, and when you 
shoidd have served me with truth and honour ; and 
there are many persons who, under such circum- 
stances, would have cobdemned you to an ignomi- 
nious death, which compassion would not suffer in 
me. Now that you inform me that you are the son 
of noble parents, I am as anxious as you can be 
yourself to put an end to your sufferings, and to 
relesnne you from the wretched captivity in which you 
have so long pined, and thus restore your honour 
afid my own at the same time. Spina, for whom 
you have entertained such a fervent passion, you 
well know is a widow, and her dowry is great and 
noble; her qualities, and those of her father and 
mother, you are intimately acquainted with; of your 
present situation I say nothing. It is therefore my 
wish, that as before she was too much beloved of 
you, she should now become yoiir wife, and in the 
quality of my children both you and she may, as 
long as you think weU, remain with me." Long con- 
finement had emaciated GianOtto, but had in no 
degree reduced his noble spirit, founded on the con- 
sciousness of his high birth ; nor had it at all impaired 
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Aetinie ^ffeclion be b|S1 bore to his fair fiiend ; and 
although he-eamestly desired what Coniad proposed, 
and a^w bimsdf wboQy ia hia power, he iirily maiii* 
tained hia ooUe^ bearingi and replied, '< Conrad« 
H^th^r love of authprity, nor lust of gain, nor any 
oth^ cause cavld induce me to become traitor to 
you or yours* Itjs^ tn^ I loved your daughter, and 
love her still, and shidjt.ever love her, since I conifi-* 
der her ip ey^ry lyay. worthy of my affection. That 
which you now joffer me»has long been the height of 
my .desire, and if I had, thought that you would have 
qonceded. it to me, I ^should long since have re- 
quest^ it of yo|i, andit.is now the more dear to me 
99 it co9paes.une3(pected«. But if your intentions do 
not answer, to your words, I pray you not to flatter 
me with.viun .hopes> hut. to remand me to my soli- 
tary prison and hard usage ; for my love is such \» 
l^ina, that out of regard to her I shall always 
esteem you and hold you in reverence, whatever 
yoior conduct may be to me." Conrad was not a 
litde astonished at the lofty spirit of Gianotto, and 
esteelned him the.more for his unabated love to his 
daiigliter» and instantly rising, he kissed his cheeks 
and embraced him, and without Airther delay de- 
nred that Spina should be brought to him. Spina 
liad become pale and feeble through her imprison^ 
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ment, and was as much changed in appearance as 
Gianotto. The nuptials, with the consent of all par- 
ties and according to the usage of our church, were 
inunediatdy solemnized in the presence of Conrad ; 
and, after the lapse of a few days, having provided 
them with every thing stdtahle, and their health 
being in some degree restored, it seemed to him 
high time to communicate the agreeable intelligence 

... • • r 

to their mothers. One. day, therefore, addressing 
the goat-herdess, he said : ** What would you think; 
Madam, if I were to shew you your eldest son, 
latdy married to one of my daughters?*' To which 
the gdat-herdess replied, << I can only say that it will 
add to the obligations I am now under to you, if that 
be possible, and the more so, if you restore my son 
to me, who is dearer to me than my life; and render- 
ing him to me in the manner you mention, it will 
bring back to me some portion of my lost hopes;-' 
and^with tiiese words the tears streamed abundantly 
down her cheeks. Conrad then turning to his own 
wife, said, " And you, dear love, what will y^u say 
if I shew you such a son-in-law?" To which the 
lady aniw'eEed, '< What pleaseth you must satisfy 
me, be he a gentleman or a beggar.'' " Then," sjaid 
Cohrad, " I'hope in the course of a few days to add 
to the happiness' of yoii both.'' And the young cou- 
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{de having now recovered their good looks, and 
being suitably i^parelled> Conrad said to Geoffirey, 
" Wouid it . noft add to your present joy to meet 
your long lost, mother here ?" " I can hardly," 
replied Geoffirej^, '< persuade myself that she has 
escaped with Ufe from, the midist of her calamities', 
but «ich an event wotild be doubly acceptable to me, 
a» by her good 'counsels it is possible, out family 
nBgbt be restoried to it» former iltation in- society. " 
Conrad then sent for the ladies, and they were both 
not a Utde surprised and delighted to see the new 
married Couple, wondering what had so suddenly 
dianged Conriad's resentment into affection, and in> 
doced him. to give his daughter to Gianotto. Ma- 
donna Beritola calling to mind the words of Conrad, 
begim to regard her son, and natural instinct awa- 
kening in her some recollection of the features of her 
son,' without w&iting for any other confirmation, she 
ran to him, and caught him in her arms, and clasped 
him to her bosom; nor in the fidness.of her. mater- 
nal joy was she able to utter a word. Her spirits 
at last were so entirely entranced; that she fell as if 
dead into the arms of her son^ He, too, was struck 
with astonishment, recollecting to have ^een her many 
times bef<Nre in the castle without recognizing her ; 
but the very transport of hi» heart assuring him that 
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she was his mother^ he now bhmed himself for his 
long neglect of her, threw his arms around her, and 
kissed and embraced her with a flood of filial tearsr. 
Conrad's lady and Spina now ran to the assistance 
of Madonna Beritola, and having by their fiaendly 
assiduity recovered her, she again embraced her son 
with many tears, and many tender words, and, over- 
powered with maternal love, kissed him a thousand 
times and more, he at the sairie time as strongly 
maidfbsting his filial affection. After many an in- 
terchange of joy, to the delight of the bystanders, 
they mutually related their past adventuves tor eadr 
other, and Conrad having communicated to ins 
friends this new alliance in hia. fiomly,' and invited 
them to a magnificent feast on the occasion, Okeoffirey 
addressing him, said, << Conrad,- you'l»ve made me 
infisdtely happy, and have conferred nomerous' "fit* 
vours on my honoured mother •) bnt that at thirjoy^ 
ful conclusion nothing may remam undone' that it isf 
in your power to effect, I have to eiriseat't^r ymi 
will further add to the felicity of>my mother, and Ac 
guests, and myself by sending fbr my biother, who 
is now a servant to Messer Gasparinod^Oriay^wfaoas^ 
I have related to you, captured tbi both In hit edrdaiy 
bark on the seas, and afterwarda^'L will entreat y0u 
to despatch a messenger into ^^/ whb may fifly 
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inform himself tif the present state of that country, 
and make inquiries after my father Arrighetto, whe- 
tho: he be dead or alive; and if he be living, whether 
he hoj^ any place in authority under the government, 
and then return to us with all the information in his 
power." Conrad was so much pleased with this re- 
quest of Geoffrey, that he immediately despatched 
two ccmfidendal persons to Genoa and Sicily. The 
.envoy to Genoa soon found Messer Gasparino, and 
earnestly requested him, from Conrad, to send him 
the exiled youth and his nurse, detailing to him all 
that Conrad had done for the other son and his 
niother* Messer Grasparino was not a little surprised 
at this request, but said, ** It 'will be a pleasure to 
-me to gratify Messer Conrad's wishes to the utmost 
of my power. It is indeed true that I have had in 
my house for the last fourteen years the boy you 
(ineation, and a woman, who has pa89ed for his mo- 
ther, both of whom I will freely deliver up to your 
master ; but at the same time tell' him from ine to 
be cautious how he lends belief to the tales of Gia- 
notto, who now, you say, calls hiiAself Geofirey, because 
he is more mischievous than he taketh him to be, 
and as I know by experience." Having thus given 
an honourable reception to the envoy, he secretly 
called the nurse to him, and examined her very xhi- 
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nutely with regard to these transactbfiii. The nttrifi^ 
haying heard of the haj^y change in Sicily, and 
having learnt that Arrighetto was still^ livii<g> aovr 
divested herself of all her former fears, and related 
every thing as it had happened, and her reason for 
having so long concealed the truth. Messer Gaspa- 
rino finding the story of the nurse to correspond 
with the account of Conrad's envoy, begaik to think 
the narrative true, and making all furthei^ search 
into the affair that his ingenuity could suggest, and 
finding every thing to corroborate the story, and 
moreover, reproaching himself for his hard usage of 
the boy, and knowing the high station which Arri- 
ghetto formerly held, and desiring to make [ him 
every reparation in his power, he gave him hkonly 
daughter, a beautiful girl of fifteen years o£ age, 
with a bountifid and honourable dower in marriage. 
After some days feasting, he went on board a weU 
armed galley, with the exiled youth, his daughter, 
the envoy, and the nurses and sailed to Lcrici,': where 
they were received by Conrad, whose castle was not 
fiir firom thence, and who conducted them to share 
in the grand entertaininent. Biit the joy of the 
mother having her second son thus restored to her, 
the meeting of the two brothers, the garrulous feii-^ 
city of the old nurse, and the many congratulations 
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paid t0 Gagpiiriiio and his daughter, aiid to Conrad, 
afid his lady and daughter^ I have hot words to 
Scribe, and must leave it to yourselves to imagine. 
To complete this umVersal joy, 'God, who is a 
bountiful giv^r when he begiiineth, added the long 
wisfaed-for tidings concerning the life luid good 
estate of Arrighetto Capece ; for in the midst of 
the feast, when all the noble guests- w^re' seated at 
table,' they" were agreeably surprised* with the return 
of the envoy to Sicily. He informed them that at 
the time of : the late tumult the people 'ran to the 
casde, wh^e Arrighetto was imprisoned by King 
Charles,' and in^ a' rage slew the guards, and set 
Amghetto at liberty; and knowing him to be impla- 
cably 'hostile to the king,' they placed him 'at the 
head of their forces, to assist in expelling and chasing 
odt the French. 'That' by this means he stood 
high in favor with the new king, who restoted hnn 
to lus honors and estates, and gave him a situatiion 
of high authority. He added that he himself had 
been received by Arrighetto with the highest honors 
and that there were.' the greatest rejoicings in his 
bouse' on hearing of his wife's and children's* ^ety, 
of whom he' had never heard' siiice the hour of his 
imprisonment ; and he moreover informed them that 
a fiist-sailing bark was on its way thither, with a 

VOL. I. L 
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company of nibble gentlemen from Arrigb^tto. Oa 
Ibis there was a general r^oicing, and Conrad and 
bis friends went out to meet the gentlemai, uid 
invited tbeA to partake of their entertaimn^it. 
When they arrived, they tecognized, to their great 
delight, rlVfadonna Beritola and Greoffirey, and before 
sitting down to table, they saluted and returned 
their thanks to Conrad and his lady, on the part of 
Arrighetto, for the honor done to his wife and. soBy 
desiring them to command Arrighetto in every tlnng 
in his power. Then turning to Messer Gasparino, 
(whose liberal favors came unlooked for) they assured 
bim that when Arrighetto should hear of his kindnesd 
to the exiled youth, he, too, would receive as ample 
a testimony of his gratitude. After Conrad had 
held these rejoicings for several days, time seemed 
to call on Madonna Beritola and GreofiBrey and the 
others to depart. Bidding adieu, therefore, with 
many tears, to Conrad and his lady and to Messer 
Gasparino, they embarked on board the galley and 
set sail, and having a prosperous wind, soon readied 
Sicily. Madonna Beritola and her sons atid their 
ladies were joyftdly miet by Arrighetto at Palermo, 
where they long lived happy and united, frequently 
retiming thanks to God for the many mercies re- 
ceived at his hands. 
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SECOND DAY, NOVELLA VIIL 

At the time when the Roman Empire passed from 
the French to the Germans, great dissensions arose 
between the two nations, which ultimately led to an 
exasperated and long continued war. It was during 
this period that the King of France and his son 
odled together their friends and confederates, and 
assembled their forces in order to protect their domi- 
liioiis, and march against the common enemy. But 
before they set out on their expedition, they thought 
it incumbent on them to appoint a suitable governor 
of the kingdom in their absence, and knowing from 
experience the Count of Angiers to be a man of sin- 
gular talents, as well as of undoubted loyalty ; and 
although a man sk31ed in military affkirs, yet, from 
his habits of life, not calculated to endure the fa- 
tigues of war ; they appointed him viceroy of the 
Mihole reahn of France, and then departed on their 
enterprise. The count entered on his government 
with prudence, and conducted every department widi 
talent, at the same time consulting on every occasion 
the queen and her fair daughter-in-law, whom, al- 
though diey were left under his care, he still consi- 
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dered as his superiors, and treated them with honour 
and respect. The Count of Angiers was a man of 
handsome person, and as affable and agreeal^e, and 
as polished in manners as any man of his time, 
^oon after the departure of the Eling of France and 
his son, the wife of the count died,- leaying to -her 
husband two young children, a boy and a girl. The 
count -being in the habit of frequenting the court, 
and often <;onsulting the queen and her daughter-i|i- 
law on the affairs of the kingdom, it happened that 
the daughter-in-law fixed her eyes on the county and, 
smitten by his handsome person and agreeable mail- 
ners, fell deeply in love, with him; and being one 
day alone, but seeing a favourable occasion for her to 
discover her attachment, she sent for him as if«to 
converse with him on some indifferent sulject. ' The 
count, whose thoughts were far from conjecturing 
any thing of her real intentions, repaired to her vriih^ 
out delay. He found her quite alone in her apart- 
ment, aody requesting more than once to know the 
object of her wishes, since she was quite silent,* al- 
though he had come at her request, she at last, 
trembling and weeping, and with incoherent woicds, 
discovered her passion to him. The count, who was 
one of the most loyal of cavaliers, immediatdy re- 
prehended her, solemnly declaring, that he would 
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suflfer the most ignominious death, rather than crouch 
to the dishonour of his lord, either in his own person 
or that of another. Upon this declaration, the lady's 
affection was suddenly turned into the most violent aiid 
imfdacable hate. " Basest of men,'* she exclaimed, 
*' and dare you thus despise my love P But since you 
doom me to death, you shall yourself share the like 
fite ;" and at the same moment she began to tear her 
hair, and cry out for help as a woman in the deepest 
distress, declaring that the count had attempted hei 
honour. When the count saw this sudden turn, 
diough supported by his conscious integrity, he yet 
feared the mahce of his enemies at court, and judgr 
ing that more belief woidd be attached to the calum- 
nious report of the lady, than to his own asseverations 
of innocence, he instantly left the apartment, and, 
rushing out of the palace, fled to his own house, 
where, without a moment's delay, he placed his two 
children on a horse, and mounting another himself 
he fled in all possible haste to Calais. The cries of 
the lady brought many persons of the household to 
her assistance, and when they heard the cause of her 
pretended distress, they gave full credit to her story, 
knowing the access which the count at aU times pos- 
sessed' to the royal apartments. The enraged popu- 
lace immediately ran to the count's house, to seize his 
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person, but not finding him, they plundered the 
house, and then rasped it to die ground. The intel- 
ligence of the count's supposed treachery soon reach- 
ed the ears of the king and his son, who, in their 
eacasperation, sentenced the count and his children 
to perpetual banishment, promising a great reward 
to whomsoever would take him alive. or dead. The 
count grieving over his unhappy lot, which had, not- 
withstanding his innocence, driven him forth as a 
fugitive, arrived without being recognised at Calais, 
passed over to England in all haste, and, when he 
had reached London, gave his two young children' 
the strictest injunctions with regard to two things-; 
first, that they should endure their poor condition) 
into which they were unfortunately cast, without a 
murmur, and secondly, that they should take the 
greatest care not to discover to any person whence 
they came, or whose children they were^ if they had 
ally regard to their lives. One of the children was a 
son, called Luigi, of about nine years old, the other 
a daughter of the name of Violante, of perhaps seven 
years of age ; and notwithstanding their tender years, 
they fully understood the advice of their father, and 
resolved to act upon it. The better to conceal their 
origin, the count gave his son the name of Perotto, 
and his daughter he called Gianetta, and under these 



DAY n. NOV. vin* 151 



circumstances they began to ask charity like poor 
foreigners in the streets of London. It happened 
one morning, as they were standing at a chureh- 
door, that the lady of one of the marshals of the 
king, as she was coming out of church, saw the 
count and his two children begging alms. She 
asked him whence he came, and whether or not the 
dhildrai were his own. To this he replied, thathe 
was of Picardy, and that, through the misconduct pf 
his eldest son, he was obliged to leave his country 
with these his two younger children. The lady, who 
was of a compassionate disposition, fixed her eyes 
on the daughter, who attracted her notice, as she 
was beautiful, and of an agreeable and engaging 
^l^^easance ; and, addressing the count, she said, 
'* Honest man, if you be content, you may leave your 
daughter in my hands, for her appearance pleases 
me very much, and if she grows up a handsome W€h 
man, when she becomes marriageable, I will bestow 
her in an advants^eous manner." This request waa 
highly gratifying to the count, and he instantly ex. 
pressed his assent, and with many tears delivered has 
^ughter to the lady, entreating her tender care of 
her. Having thus . satisfactorily disposed of his 
daughter to a lady of rank, he resolved to remain no 
longer m London, jmd, begging his^way, he tr»- 
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.yeiped^EnglaDd, and arriyed in Wales, not withotft 
^great fatigue, unaccustomed as he was to travel on 
foot. Here he found another of the marshals of 
the king, who lived in great state, and had a nume- 
rous family ; and the count and his son often repaired 
,to his court to ask alms. It chanced that the son 
of the marshal, and other children of the nohility, 
were accustomed to exercise themselves in youthful 
sports, as leaping and running. Perotto occasioii- 
ally mingled with them, and excelled them all in so 
surprizing a manner, that he Ht last excited the ad- 
miration of the marshal, who inquired whose, son he 
was. He was informed that he was. the son of a poor 
man, who came to the gates to heg his hread. Upon 
this the marshal sent for him, and asked his son from 
him. The count, though not without some stntgg^es 
of afl^tion, yielded his consent,' imd having now 
disposed of both his children, resolved to,remaift 
no longer in Enjg^d, but passed over to Ireland^ 
.and» coming to Stamford, engaged himself in the 
service of a nobkman of the country, en^psging 
to fulfil all the duties of a groom, and in that con- 
dition, without being discovered, he continued, for 
.a long period in a state of hard service. Violante, 
^now .called Gianetta, under the care 'o£ the lady in 
London, increased in beau^ as she grew in 'years» 
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and was held in extraordinary favour by the kdy 
and her husbaiid, and their househoTd, and by all 
that saw her ; nor were there any who observed her 
carriage and mannerS) who did not consider her de^ 
^SHsrving of the highest honours that fortune could be- 
stow on her. But the lady who had adopted her, 
knowing nothing more of her birth than what she 
learnt from her father/ intended to dispose of her ih~ 
a reputable manner, agreeable to what she considered 
her rank in life. But God, the just disposer of me- 
rit, who knew her worth,' and how innocently she was 
suffering, ordered it otherwise, and did not allow her 
to &I1 to the lot of an ignoble husband. The ladyj 
with whom Gianetta livedo had by her husband an 
only: son, who was extremely beloved both by his 
&ther and mother, and deservedly so from his hand- 
some person, and many virtues, and manly accom- 
plishments. This son was about six years older than 
GHanetta, and semg her so beautiful and engaging; 
became deeply enamoured of her; but, because he 
believed her to be of low birth, he not only did not 
dare.to ask her in marriage from his &ther and mo- 
ther, but fearing to be reproved for fixing his afi^- 
tions so much beneath him, he wholly concealed his 
passion. This circumstance increased it ' m6re ' than 
if he had made it knowui and labouring kng under 
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this concealment, he at length fell siek. The tatmt 
eminent physicians were called to his aasistanoe, aad 
none of them being able to discover the cause of 
his malady, they all seemed to despair of his reeo- 
▼ery. Both his parents on this were overwhehoed 
with grief, and with supplications and team entreated 
him to make known the cause of his malady; to 
which he only replied by his sighs, or his assur- 
ance that he was gradually wasting away* Now jt 
chanced that, as a young but skilful physician was 
one day seated by him feeling his puke, Gianetta, who 
out of regard to his mother, attended on him walk 
great assiduity, for some cause or other entered the 
chamber where the young man lay. Her presence, 
though she was silent, suddenly increased the flame a£ 
love in the. young man's breast, so that hia pulse bedpan 
to beat faster than before, which the physician in^ 
mediately perceiving, was not a little surprised, and 
waited to see how long the increased.pulaation would 
last. Gianetta had no aooner left the chamber^ than 
the pulse fell to its usual atate, and the i^ysidan 
now concluded that he had discovered the cause, of 
his malady. Afler a litde time had elaps^ (hede« 
i)ired Gianetta might be sent for again into the. room, 
under a pieteiice of speaking with her. She instaiitly 
returned^ and on her appearance the pulse of the 
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yonxng man again mcreaaedy and fell again on her 
leavinjg the room. The physician now thinking that 
be had full confinrmation of his suspicions, arose, and 
taking^ the father and mother apart, thus addressed 
them : ** The recovery of your sob, I 'may tell you, is 
not in the .power of physicians, but is wholly in the 
hands o£ your fiur maid Gianetta, with whoni, I have 
by indttlMtable signs discovered, he is passionately in 
love, although, as fiur as I can judge, she is herself 
wholly ignorant o£ it. You now know how to act, 
and must judge how fitr hia life is dear to you." The 
nobleman and his lady on hearing this were greatly 
rgoiced) inasmuch as there now seemed to be a way 
left to preserve his life, though they were disconcert- 
ed to find the remedy could only be supplied by he* 
stowing Gianetta in marriage on their son. As soon 
as the i^ysidan departed, the lady repaired to her 
sick aoO) and addressing him, said, ** My dear son, I 
did not think that you would ever have concealed 
from me any of your wishes or desires, more parti- 
cidarly when that coneeafanent endangers your very 
life; since you ought to be well assured, that there is 
nothing in the world in my power that I would not 
do for you : but ^though you have had no regard for 
me or yourself, yet God has o^nded his compassion: 
to us, and in order to save your life, has miracu- 
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lously discovered to me the cause of your disease, 
-which is no other than the passionate- love yoa iMJur 
to some young maid or other, whoever she may be* 
Therefore, my dear son, do not further conceal your 
love ^om me, but discover to me openly all your se- 
cret thoughts, and cast off the melancholy and des- 
piair which have seiaed on you, and if I do not find 
means Ibr you to obtain your wishes, set me down as 
the most cruel of mothers." The young man; on 
hearing these words from his mother, was at first 
abashed ; but when he recovered himself, he saidy 
"Madam, I will indeed not only not deny that your- 
surmises are true, but I will make a full confession 
to you, in the hope that you will be able to fulfil 
your promise, and restore me to health." The lady- 
having again assured him of her utmost endeavours 
to assist him, he thus continued : " You must know- 
then, Madam, that the exalted beauty, and enchant-^ 
ing manners of our Gianetta, haye taken entve pos- 
session of my heart, and that the concealment of my 
passion, and my fear of discovering it to any one, 
have in secret preyed on my health, and brought<me 
into the sad condition in which you nowsee mcr; 
and, .in truth, if you are not aUe to frdfil jo\a pio-* 
mise, my life will not be^f long continuance." The 
lady, who was highly comforted at this deckralfo*/ 
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r^Med smiling, ** Alas, my son, why have you endan- 
gteed your life from a cause like this ? Be com&rted, 
and leave your, recovery to me/' The modier now 
rdated all that had past to her husband, and although 
the circumstance grieved them not a little, they mu- 
tually agreed to marry Gianettii to their son, drasing 
rather to preserve their son alive with a wife, not 
suitable to him; than abandon him to a lingiering 
death. . They. then, made known their intentions : to 
Gianetta, who blushing gave her consent, and with a 
thankful h^urt expressed her gratitude to God for this 
instance of his goodness ; nor did she, on this occa- 
sion, assume.the;merit of her noble birth, but was 
betrothed as die daughter of a poor^man of Picairdy. 
The young man instantly recovered- ftom his sieb- 
ness,' and. the nuptials, were celebrated with great re- 
joicings. Perotto in the mean time, who had re- 
mained in Wales, had won the favour of his lord^ 
and was become one of the handsomest and most 
accomplished young men of the Jsland, so: that in 
the jousts and tournaments he bore away the pnxe 
on all occasions, and had become everywhere, famous 
under the- na^. of the. va&ant Perotto of Picardy ; 
and asit had pleased God to bestow a happy fortune 
on his sister, . so. he himself was not forgotten, a& will 
appear. A destructive pestilence happened to br«ak 



168 GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO. 



out in the country, which swept away one half 'of die' 
inhabitants, and the greitfer part of the survivors 
fled into distant parts» so that the hind appeared al- 
most depopulated. The marshal and his lady and 
their son, with many of their relations, feU victims ta 
this mortality, and there remained alive only one 
daughter of the whole fiunily, and some of the ser^ 
vants, together with Perotto. On the plague sub* 
siding, the damsel, at the solicitations of her surviv- 
ing friends and the people of the country, gave her- 
self in marriage to Perotto, who was highly esteemed 
for his valour and accomplishments, and thus made' 
him lord of all the inheritance which had fidlen to 
her ; and the King of England hearing at this time 
of the death of the marshal, ttdd being well ac**. 
quainted with the character and talents of the va-* 
liant Perotto of Picardyt appointed him in the place 
of the late marshal. Sudi, in the course of a few 
years, was the good fortune attending both the chil- 
dren of the Count of Angievs. The eighteenth year 
was now past since the count fled from Paris, and 
old age had crept on him sapaee since he had been in 
the service of the nobleman in Ireland ; but flnding 
himself, from habits of exercise^ even more robust 
than in bis youthful and courtly days, he took leave of 
themastery with whom he had so long lived, and came 
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orer to England in poor conditton, and, repairing to 

Aft place where he had left Perotto, he found him 

advuiced to high dignities, greatly esteemed, and 

finr and noble in person. He was greatly rejoieed 

at this discovery^ but would hot make himself 

knomt until he learned what &te had attended his 

dam^ter. He therefi^re departed lor that purpose, 

and did not stop till he reached London. There he 

nade decxet inquiries concerning the lady with whom 

be had left his child, and at length ascertained diat 

Qiaiietta' was married to her son, at which his joy 

WBi unbounded, and he even held all his adversity 

vid aofiering as light,' since he had found both his 

diildreit alive and honorably disposed of. Being 

denrouB of seeing his daughter, he repaired to the 

neighboariiood of her house. He there one day ex- 

oitfed the compassion of Giadietto Lamiens (for so 

the husband of Gianetta was named) who seeing him 

poor and aged, ordered one of his servants to ask 

Um into the house and give him relief, which the 

servant cfaeerfidly did. Now Gianetta had by Gia<» 

cbetto sereral sonsi the eldest of whom was noi more 

Aan eigfat yearn of age, and &ey were ihe most: 

beastiM and engaging children m the world. They 

nb 8oone)r observed the poor oH count eating his 

nest in the hall, than they flocked around him and 
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caressed him/ as. if some bidden power Had instruct-' 
ed them that he was their grandsire. The old inan 
returned their caressas, aiid embraced them in si- 
lence ; and they became so attached to him, that 
they refused to quit him and return to their tutor. 
Gianetta hearing of this came out of her chamber, 
and threatened, to punish the. children if they did not 
obey their master. The children wc^ bitterly, and 
declared that they loved the .good old' man better 
than their tutor, which excited a smile in Gianetta 
and her lord. The old count, not as the father of 
so noble a lady, but as a poor man, now rose to re- 
turn thanks for his alms, and. was' scarcely' aUe to 
suppress his 'joy at the sight of his daughter. She 
indeed retained no recollection of hini, age and want, 
and poverty, had so altered him ; so ^that . with his 
white heady and rough beard^ and poor apjj^el, he 
stood before her as an entire stranger. Finding that 
the .children would not leave the old man, but wept 
on his attempting to depart, the lady allowed them 
to remain with him a little time longer. While 
ihey. were thus playing with the aged Count, the fa- 
ther of Giachetto happened to return home, and 
being informed by their tutot of what had occurred, 
observed, as he held Gianetta in contempt, *' The 
brats cannot conceal their origin : they are descend- 
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ed from beggars on their mother's side, and it is no 
wonder that they show a predilection for beggars." 
'These words cut the poor old comit to the heart, but 
he suppressed his indignation, and swallowed this 
reproach as he had done many thousands before. 
Giachetto had seen the mutual caresses of his chil- 
dren and the old man, and, though not approving, of 
them, yet from his fond love to his children, raiher 
than see them weep, he ordered that the old. man 
should be retained in his service if he were willing, 
and some employment given him. To this the.count 
replied, that he should remain with pleasure, but that 
his only qualification was the care of horses, an occu- 
pation which he had followed all his life. On this a 
horse was given to his charge, which he attended to 
daily, and spent his leisure time in playing with the 
diildren. While fortune thus dealt with the Count 
of An'giers and his children, it happened that the 
king of France, after many truces with the Germans, 
died, and was succeeded by his son, whose wife had 
hee^ the cause of all the count's misfortunes. . The 
new king, when the truce terminated, renewed the 
war with great vigour, and his relation the king of 
England despatched a large force to his assistance, 
under the coynmand of his Marshal Perotto, and of 
Giachetto Lamiens, the son of his other marshal, the 
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latter of whom, tbe brave old count, without being 
recognised, accompanied to the camp, whence he Ten- 
dered many services by his wise counseL During 
this war the French queen fell dangerously ill, and 
being sensible of the a{^roach of death, and desirous 
of shewing contrition for her sins, she previously 
confessed herself to the Archbishop of Rouen, who 
was in high repute for his sanctity ; and amongst 
other transgressions she related the grievous wrong 
the Count of Angiers had received from her^ aod she 
was not satisfied with narrating this to the arch" 
bishop. alone, but related all the circumstances in the 
presence of the nobility, entreating that the count, if 
hving, should be restored to his dignity and estate* 
and that if he were dead, his son might snooeed 
to his title and honours; and soon after this she 
breathed her last. When this confession was made 
known to the king, after deeply lamenting the injus- 
tice that he had done to the count, he ordered pro- 
clamation to be made throughout the camp, and in 
all parts of his kingdom, that whoever would give 
intelligence of the Count of Angiers, or his children^ 
should be entitled to a reward of great value» at the 
same time declaring hun innocent of the alleged 
crime for which he had been btmished, as the quecsi 
had confessed, and announcing that he intended to in- 
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him with his fonner, and even greater honouiH. 
When the count in his humble station heard thisy he 
went instantly to Giachetto, and entreated him to 
accompany him to Perotto, in order to reTeal to them 
the intelligence the king sought after. Being then 
all three assemUed, and alone, the count said to Pe- 
rottOi ** Perotto, Giachetto who stands here is hu8« 
band to your sister, and not haTing receiTed any 
dowry with her saTe her Tirtue and honour, il is my 
intention that he alone should recme the royal re-* 
ward offered by the king. Know then that you are 
the son of this Count of Angiers, and that the wife of 
Griachetto is Violante your sister, and that I am the 
Count of Angiers your father." Perotto on hearing 
this, and earnestly regarding the count, immediately 
recognized him, and feU at his feet weeping. He 
tiicn embraced him, saying, " Welcome a thousand 
times, my dear and long lost father." Giachetto, when 
he heard the count's communication, and saw Perotto 
kneel to Ins fiither, was surprised and overwhelmed 
with joy, but giving full faith to the count's relation, 
and reproaching himself for the injurious words his 
firther had used to the count, and recollecting his 
long humiliation, he threw hmiself at his feet, and 
humbly impl<»ed his pardon for his father's indigni- 
ties, and his own neglect of him, which the count 
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coiirteoualy granted. After conversing some time 
on the strange chances of fortune, Perotto and Gia- 
chetto wished to^dothe the count in habiliments suit- 
able to his rank, but this he would by no means .con- 
sent to, but desired that Giachetto should first assure 
himself of the promised reward, and then present 
him to the king in his servant's habit, in order to 
touch him with more sensible shame for his rash be- 
lief and condemnation. Giachetto therefore, widi the 
count and with Perotto, went before the king, and 
ofifered to present to him the count and his children, 
agreeably to the proclamation, on receiving the. pro- 
mised reward. The king instantly ordered the .re- 
ward, which was of inestimable value, to be delivered 
to Giachetto, and desired it might be carried to his 
tent, and the count and his children rendered in xe<^ 
turn. Giachetto then turning round, and presenting 
the aged count who stood by him as his serving.man, 
with Perotto, said, *' I here deliver to your majesty 
the &ther and the son; the daughter, who is my 
wife, but who is absent, shall ere long be also pre-, 
sented to you.** When the king heard. this he stead^, 
£Mtly regarded the count, and notwithstanding the, 
lapse of years, and the great change in his appear.- 
ance, he recognised his features, and shedding abun-. 
dance of tears, both of remorse and joy, he raised 
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him up, as he was then kneeling, and kissed and em- 
braced him, at the same time receiving Perotto in 
the most friendly maimer. He then gave orders that 
the count should be restored to his honours, and that 
apparel, servants, and horses, and other things an- 
swerable to his high estate, should be speedily pro- 
vided for him. The king moreover shewed great ho- 
nour to Giachetto, and desired to be made acquaint- 
ed with' all their past fortunes. When Giachetto had 
recieived die royal reward for thus discovering the 
count and his son, the count calling to him, said, 
" Take that princely remuneration of the king, and 
commending me to your unkind father, tell him your 
children are no beggar's brats, nor basely bom by 
the mother's side." Giachetto returning home with 
his bountiful reward, soon after brought his wife and 
mother to Paris, as did Perotto his wife, where in 
great joy and congratulation they continued a long 
yibsie with the noble count, who had all his goods 
and honours restored to him, and fresh favours con- 
ferred on him. His sons-in-law then returned home 
with their wives to England, and left the count 
with the king at Piiris, where he spent the rest of his 
days in honour and happiness. 
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FIFTH DAY, NOVELLA L 

Ijsf the island of Cyprus there once lived a noblonan 
of the name of Aristippus, a man of great wealth and 
possessions. Fortune favoured him in all things, ex* 
cept in regard to one of his sons, who indeed exceed* 
ed all the young men of his own age in stature and 
beauty of person, but whose mind seemed lost in 
hopeless idiocy. His true name was Galeso, but as 
he was not susceptible of any kind of instruction, and 
could neither by indulgence nor threats be taught any 
thing, he became, from his grpss and deformed 
speech and brutal manners, the scorn . of all who 
knew him, and was in derision called Cimon, or the 
Brute. The course of life which he led was a source 
of great grief to his noble &ther, who now lost all 
hopes of his recovery, and in order to avoid having 
so Slid an object always before his eyes, gave orders 
that he should be carried to one of his fiurms in the 
country, and should there reside with the peasants 
and labourers. Cimon himself was delighted with 
this change, as a rural life, and the rude and unre^ 
strained conversation of the country people, were pre- 
ferred by him to the polished manners of the city. 
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lining thus in a retired Tillage, and amusing himadf 
in rural occupations, it happened that one day about 
noon, as he was passing through the fields from one 
ftcm to another with his staffon his shoulder, he came 
to a small grove or thicket of trees, one of the most 
beaatiftd in the country, and which, it being now 
the month of May, was in fUl lea£ When he had 
passed through this thicket, it came to pa^ that (as 
if guided by good fortune) he entered upon a fair 
meadow, surrounded by trees, on one side of whidi 
there was a beautiful and cool fountain, and near it on 
the soli grass he saw a beantiM damsel asleep, whose 
gracefid form was easily traced durough her light and 
delicate vesture* At her feet rqposed two maids and 
a man, who were her servants. Cimon's steps were 
suddenly arrested, and leaning on his staff, he paused 
to gaze upon the lady as if he had never before seen 
tbe form of a woman, and without uttering a word; 
he remained with his eyes fixed on her with the most 
intent admiration, and in his rugged breast, on which 
all art and instruction had been exercised in vain, 
there now awoke a sparky which seemed to whisper 
to his rude mind that this damsel was the most en- 
chanting being ever seen by human eyes. He then 
began to count her several beauties, praising her 
hair, rich as gold, th^i her forehead, her nose and 
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moudi, her neck and ears, and above all her delicate 
bosom; and beconiing thus suddenly transformed 
from a rudie' down to an arbiter of beauty, be was 
seized with a desire to behold her eyes, which were 
now closed in deep slumbers. His first thoughts 
were to' awake her for that purpose, but. she so £»: 
exceUed in beauty all other women whom he had 
seen, that he was overawed, and regarded her as 
more than mortal, and a goddess ; and his mind was 
now so far endued with reason, that he considered 
divine and celestial things worthy of more respect 
than terrestrial objects, and on this account he for- 
bore to disturb her, patiently awaiting until she 
should herself awake, and. although the time seemed 
tedious, he yet had not power to move from the 
spot. After some little time it happened that the 
lady, whose name was Iphigenia, awoke before 
any of her attendants, and looking up, saw, to her 
gre&t astonishment, Cimon leaning. oh. his staff-re- 
gatding h^.' Addressing him by name, "Cimon," 
she said, " whither art thou wandering, and ,wlmt 
seekest thou in the wood?" for Cimon, as well for 
the beauty of his person and rude manners, as the 
rank and riches of his father, waa known to all the 
country round. Cimon did not make any reply to 
the words of Iphigenia, but as soon as he saw her 
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bcandful .eyes open, he gazed on- them int^tly, re- 
cenring from, them an ^intense delight which he had 
never .before experienced y but the yomig lady seeing 
him obstinately persist in his admiration, and appre- 
hending, some rudeness froin him, awakened her 
servants, and suddenly departing, said : " Adieu, 
Cimon!" To which Cimon, to her great surprise^ 
r^ed : " Not so, for I will accompany you :" and 
notwithstanding the endeavours of the young lady to 
be'jrid of him, she could nbtprevent his attending 
her until she arrived at her hoiisel From thence he 
hastened, home to his. father, informing him that he 
was rescdved to remain' no. longer in the coimtry; 
which inteHigeiice was very'unpleasing to the father^ 
yet he .consented to> his wishes^ waiting to see his 
motives, for. this sudden change. Cimon;being'now 
pierced to the heart, a' heart which had been hitherto 
proof to all human sympathy, by the beauty of Iphi- 
genia, .in a very short time excited great amazement 
IB his father and kindred, and all that kiiew him, by 
the. unlooked-for alteration in the temper of his 
mind. He requested in the first place that he might 
be habited and treated as his brothers were, to which 
his £ither gladly consented. He then sought the 
society of young and. gallant men of his own years, 
adopting in every respect the manners of a gendeman. 
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Devoting hinuelf to leainiog, he soon became weU 
inBtructed in philosophy ; and soon afterwards (kfte 
to Iphigenia being the sole cause of this happy 
change) not only was his hari^ and rude voice mo- 
dulated to the expressions of polished life, but he 
became enamoured of music, and sang and played 
with skill, and at the same time excelled in riding, 
and in all martial exercises, as he was naturally pos- 
sessed of great strength and courage. To be brief, 
he had not yet finished the fourth year from the day 
of his first falling in love, when he became the most 
accomplished cavalier both in learning and manners, 
that was to be found in the island of Cyprus. Ci- 
mon. though loving Iphigenia to mich excess, was, 
as young men in his situation often are, not a little 
capricious ; but his &ther considering that his pas- 
sion had wrought this wonderful change in him, 
patiently bOre his humours, in the hopes of contri- 
buting to his happiness. He could not however 
prevail on him to assume his proper name of Galeso, 
for recollecting that Iphigenia had addressed him by 
his usual appellation, he persisted in 'retaining the 
name of Cimon. Cimon wishing now to crown his 
desires, made many petitions to Cipseus the father 
of Iphigenia, to bestow her on him in marriage ; but 
her father replied, that he had already betrothed her 
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to Ptaimunda, a nobleman of Rhodes, with wh<Hn 
he was bound to keep his promise, and the period 
agreed on £or the nuptials being now arrived, and the 
intended husband having sent for his bride, Cimon 
said to himself: " Now is the time, Iphigenia, to 
prove my honourable passion. Through love to 
thee I am raised to the dignity of a man, and if I can 
possess thee, I do not doubt that I shall be hiq^^er 
than an immortal, and I am resolved to make thee 
my own, or die in the attempt." Acting in confor- 
mity to this resolution, he secretly prevailed on some 
young men of rank, his friends, to assist him in his 
enterprize, and preparing with great secrecy an armed 
vessel, with every requisite for a naval fight, he put 
to sea, and awaited the sailing of the ship on board 
of which Iphigenia was to embark for Rhodes. In 
the course of a few days, after an honourable enter- 
tainment had been giv^a by her &dier to the friends 
of her intended husband, the vessel, on receiving 
Iphigenia, set sail and directed her course to Rhodes, 
Cimon, who was so vigilant that he could not dose 
his eyes in sleep, intercepted them the next day with 
his vessel of war, and called from the deck of his 
own ship to those on board the vessel of Iph ig enia, 
to stay their course and strike their sails, or expect 
to be sunk in the sea. The adversaries of Cimon 
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were not to be daunted by words, and immediately' 
fitood on their defence, upon which Cimon ordered, 
the grappling irons to be brought, with which he 
firmly grappled the Rhodian ship, and leaping on 
board with his drawn sword, and with the fury of a 
lion, he dispersed the crew, who in a panic threw 
down their arms, and with one voice confessed them- 
selves his prisoners. Cirnoh then addressing them, 
said : " Young men, it is neithefr a desire of booty 
nor enmity to you that has induced me to sail out of 
Cyprus and attack you thus in the open sea. All 
my desire .is that you yield up the lady you have on 
board, who is all the world to me, and you may then 
pursue your voyage; for not being able to obtain 
her from her father in an amicable manner, I have 
been thus compelled to appear as an enemy, to rescue 
her from the hands of Pasimunda. Deliver her then 
up to me, aiid depart in peace." - The young men^' 
from force rather than compliance, then surrendered 
I]^igenia weeping to Cimiin, who seeing her tears, 
said : << Noble lady, do not alarm yourself. I am no 
other than your fiiithful Cimon, who for the long 
affection I have borne you, deserve much more than 
Pasimimda to possess you." Then carrying her 
on board his own ship, he introduced her to his 
c<»npahions, and allowed the Rhbdians to depart 
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tWithout further molestation. Cimon's happiness be- 
ii^ now complete in the seizure of so noble a prey, 
after having devoted some time to console Iphigenia^ 
who still sat weeping, he held a council with his 
friends, when they resolved not to return immediately 
40 Cyprus,' but to direct their course to Crete, where 
jROst of them, but particularly Cimon, having maxkj 
rdations and friends, they hoped to be favourably 
noeived, and to place Iphigenia in safety. They had 
however scarcely resolved on this plan, when fortune^ ' 
who had before been so kind to Cimon in giving iiim 
possei^ionof his beloved Iphigenia, with her usual 
inconstancy^' suddenly changed the rapture of the 
enamoured youth into the deepest sorrow ; for fouv 
Jiours were not yet completed since the departure of 
the Rhodians, when dark night surprised th^si as 
Cimon was conversing with his fair mistress, and a 
furious tempest arose with contrary winds, obscuring 
(he sky to such a degree that the mariners could 
scarcely see to work the ship* It would be impos- 
sible to describe the grief of Cimon, for it now 
«eemed tahim that the gods had granted his wishea 
only to the end that he should die in greater afflic*^ 
tion ; losing both his life and his love at the same 
time* Jffis firienda likevHise were not lesa sewdWe to 
their, misfortune, but above^ all- Iphigenia^ who ter^ 
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at the raging sea^ wept bitterly, reproaehisi^ 
Cimon for his yident passion, and affirming that so 
dreadful a tempest could only arise from the angev 
of the gods, who would not permit him to possess 
her against their will, and thus punished his pre- 
suBiption by dooming him to see her perish miser- 
aUy. Amidst these bitter lamentations, the storm 
increasing mcnre and more, the manners, being igno-* 
rant of their course, were, unknown to themselyes, 
carried to the island of Rhodes, and being eager to 
save their lives, they endeavoured to gain the first 
lund that presented itself to them. In this fortune 
&voured (hem, and carried them into a small shel^ 
tered bay, in which the Rhodian ship bonded by 
Cimon had just before taken refuge. They were 
however not aware that they were driven on the 
island of Rhodes, imtil the next morning, when, the 
storm subsiding, they saw themselves at little more 
thaa an arrow's flight distant from the ship which 
they had encountered the day before. Cimon be- 
came not a little alarmed at this circumstance, and 
fearing, what in fact afterwards befil him,, he com- 
manded every effort to be made to escape from the 
island, and leave it to fortune to carry them whitlier 
she pleased, since it was impossible that they couU 
M into a greater daogen The mariners exerted 
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dieir skill and force to the uHMost, but were unable 
to stir, as the violence of ^e wind would not allow 
them to escape out ^ the bay, and they were, not- 
withstanding att iheir endeavours, at last driven on 
shore, and instantly recognized by the Rhodians; 
A party of the latter immediately ran to the neigh- 
bouring town, and informed some young noblemen 
of Rhodes of the event, narrating how Cimon had 
seized upon Iphigenia, and carried her on board his 
idiip, and had been subsequently driven on shore in the 
island. On hearing this intelligence, the young 
noblemen, accompanied by many men of the city, ran 
with all speed to the sea-coast, and meeting with 
Cimon and his comrades, who were hastening into 
the woods for safety, they made them all prisoners, 
and carried them, together with Iphigem'a, to the city. 
No sooner had they arrived there than Lysimachus, 
who was that year chief magistrate of the Rhodians, 
with a large body of armed men, immediately led 
Cimon and his firiends to prison, at the moment that 
Pasimunda, whom these tidings had just reachedj 
was making his complaints to the senate. In this 
imhappy manner the unfortunate and enamoured 
Cimon lost his Iphigenia almost as soon as he 
had won her, his love being only poorly requited 
with a single kiss. Iphig^ua met with a kind re- 
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ception from the noble ladies of Rhodes, who endea- 
voured to eomfort her for the misfortune of her 
being seized by Cimon^and'the fatigues of her voy- 
agCj and with these ladies she remained until die day 
appointed for her marriage. At the earnest entrea- 
ties of several Rhodiah gentlemen who were in the 
ship with Iphigenia, and had their liberty given' them 
by Cimon, both Cimbn and his companions had their 
lives spared, although Pasimunda' iised all his in- 
terest to have them put to death. They were ne- 
vertheless condemned to perpetual imprisonment, 
from which Cimon despaired of any deliverance ; 
but as Pasimunda was making preparations for his 
nuptials with all despatch, fortune, as if repenting of 
her late injustice to Cimon, prepared a new event to 
console him in his deep affliction. It happened then 
that Pasimunda had a brother, younger indeed than 
himself, but in no wise inferioir to him in good qua- 
lities. He was called Ormisda, aiid it had iohg 
been expected that he should marry a beautiful and 
noble young lady of ihe city called Cassandra^ of 
whom^ Lysimachus was also violently enamoured, 
though from' one cause or other the marriage had 
been long delayed. Now Pasimuinda wishing to ce- 
tebrate his nuptials with great magilificence, in order 
to lessen the expense, was desirous that Ormisda 
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should be niarried at the same time ; and mentioh- 
ing: it to his brother, he consulted with the parents 
of > die lady,' who expressed their consent to the mea- 
sure. When this reached the ears of Lysiniachus, 
he was disconcerted beyond measure, for he felt as- 
sured: that if he xould prevent. Ormisda from marry- 
ing her, he should possess her himself.- He how- 
ever dissembled his fears, and began, to consider ia 
what. way he could obstruct the marriage, but saw 
no. possible mode except that of carrying off Casssm- 
dra by force. This appeared an easy matter to him, 
from his high ofHce in the state, but he deemed ^it 
dishonourable to use his power, for. such an end. 
Afbi a long deliberation however, his honour gave 
way to: his love,' and he resolved, whatever might be 
the consequence, to possess himself. o£- Cassandra^s 
person ; and . considering which of his friends ' could 
assist him,' and of the conduct of his enterprise, he 
recollected Cimon, whom with his companions he 
held in iniprisoniiient ; and it occurring to hiiQ that 
he could not have a better^and morerfaithJ^ assist- 
ant than Cimon in this affair, he commanded him 
the next evening to be secretly introduced, into his 
.chamber^: and: addressedl him in the following, ihah^ 
ner/. i *\ Cimon', asithe gods are '. bouhtifrd; and • liberal 
benefactors to men, so do they likewise make proof 
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ef their virtues, that to those whom they find 
•tant and firm in all changes of fortune, diey may 
give the reward of their valour, and crown them 
agreeably to their merits. Wishing to have ex- 
perience of thy virtue beyond the bounds of thy 
father's house, whom I know to be a man aboundingf 
in riches, at first by the overruling passion of love 
dlevating thee, as I have heard, from a brutal condi- 
tion to the dignity of man, they have tried thee with 
a grievous misfortune, and have now cast thee into 
prison in order to see if thy mind be still a^ constant 
as when fortune favoured thee, by giving thee 
possession of thy mistress. Wherefore, if thy con- 
stancy of mind remains the same as heretofore, the 
gods can give thee no greater reward than her whom 
diey are now prepared to bestow on thee again, and 
in order to animate thy courage, I will show thee the 
means of accomplishing this object. Know then 
that Pasimunda, who rejoices at thy misfortune, and 
earnestly endeavours to procure thy death, is mak- 
ing all haste to celebrate his marriage with thy Iphi- 
genia, and thus enjoy the prize which fortune first 
granted, and afterwards snatched from thee. Now, 
if thou lovest Iphigenia, as I bdieve thou dost, it 
must fill thy soul with affliction, as I know from my 
own fiite, for a similar injury will be offered to 
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me on the same day by Onnisda, the brother of Pa- 
•imiinda, who is on the point of robbing me of Cas- 
sandra, the sole object of my life and love. And to 
avoid such injuries, I do not see that fortune has left 
us any other means than our valour and our swords, 
with which thou must accomplish the second smzure 
of thy lady, and I the first .of mine. Thou seest 
then, that if thou wishest to regain not only thy 
liber^, which, if I judge aright, is only valuable to 
thee with thy mistress, but also thy mistress herself, 
the godsy if thou art wiHing to assist me in my enter- 
prise, will once more place her in thy hands." These 
words seemed like new life to the despairing Cimon, 
who thus instantly replied to Lysimachus : " Thou 
canst not, Lysimachus, have a more faithful and va- 
liant friend than myself, if indeed the reward is to be 
such as thou sayest. Acquaint me therefore with 
thy wishes, which shall be executed with courage 
and despatch." To which Lysimachus replied: 
" Know then that three days hence the new brides 
will be claimed by their husbands, and the nuptials 
celebrated at the house of Pasimunda, when thysdf 
and I, with some of my own friends, will, by &vour 
of the night, enter the house, and bearing off the 
brides by force in the midst of the solemnity, will 
carry them to a ship which I have secretly prepared 
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for the purpose, killing all persons who may oppose 
us in our enterprise." Cimon expressed Tiimaelf 
highly satisfied with this plan, and remained con:^ 
tented in prison, without revealing a word to his 
comrades, until the expected day arrived* The day 
of the marriage being come, the nuptials were cele- 
brated with great pomp and magnificence, and)Pa- 
simunda's house was filled with joy and. festivity- 
Lysimachus, after having arranged all things, and 
Cimon and his companions and also his own friends 
being prepared, and the time being now arrived,, he 
first addressed a few animating words to his people, 
and then divided them into three.parties, one of 
which he prudently despatched to the harbour, . that 
they might not meet with any interruption in going 
onboard their ship, and making their escape;: and 
with the. other two parties he then proceeded to tbe 
house of Pasimunda. They suddenly entered the 
hall, where, they found the brides with a numerous 
company all ' seated at supper. Rushing forward 
among the attendants they threw down the tables, 
and Cimon and Lysimachus, each of them laying hold 
of his mistress, delivered them into the hands of 
their followers to be carried on board their ship. The 
brides and the ladies shrieked, and the whole h^uae 
was instantly filled with terror and alarm, but Cimon 
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and Lysimachus and their friends made way for 
themselves with their drawn swords. As they came 
to descend the stairs, Pasimunda presented himself 
with a huge club, and opposed their exit, but Cimon 
smote him so severe a blow on the head, that he fell 
dead on the spot. Ormisda running to his brother's 
aid, was at the same momeiit slain, and several 
others besides, by the companions of Lysimachus and 
Cimon. Leaving the house thus filled with blood, 
tears, and lamentations, without any further inter- 
ruption they carried off their brides in triumph. 
They had no sooner embarked than the shore was 
crowded with armed men, who came to the rescue of 
the ladies, but diligently plying their oars, they hap- 
pily got out to sea, and arriving in Crete, were joy- 
fully received by their relations. They there cele- 
brated their nuptials with great joy and festivity, and 
thus reaped the reward of their love and courage. 
Cyprus and Rhodes were long disturbed by this 
affair, but in the end, by the intervention of noble 
friends and kindred, and after the lapse of some time, 
Cimon found the happy means to return home to 
C3rprus with Iphigenia, and Lysimachus carried his 
beloved Cassandra to Rhodes, each leading a long 
and happy life in his own country. 
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FIFTH DAY, NOVELLA VIIL 

Ravenna, an ancient city of Romagna, formerly 
abounded with nobility and gentry, among whom 
was a young man of the name of Anastasio, descend- 
ed from the family of Honesti, who on the death of 
his father and an uncle succeeded to great richer. 
Being yet unmarried, he became enamoured of a 
daughter of Messer Paolo Traversari, who was of 
one of the most ancient and noble fiunilies in the 
country. This Anastasio was of a generous and li- 
beral nature, courteous and affable, and hoped by 
his assiduities to obtain a return of his affection ; but 
all his good qualities seemed rather to retard than 
advance his wishes, so cruel and relentless was the 
young lady in her conduct to him, either through a 
consciousness of her extraordinary beauty, or pre- 
suming on her high nobility of birth. Anastasio thus 
meeting with nothing but disdain, was so wounded 
by her conduct, that several times through excess of 
grief he was ready to lay violent hands on himself. 
The current of his affections was in consequence 
perverted, and he resolved to requite hate with hate. 
But it was in vain he formed this resolution, for as. 
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his hopes lessenedt his love increased the more. His 
friends seeing him persevere in this fruitless passion, 
ind at the same time consuming his means of hfe, in 
order to save him from ruin, advised him to quit the 
city of Ravenna, and reside in some other place, 
where he might surmount his indiscreet passion^ and 
repair his injured fortunes. Anastasio for a long 
time resisted this counsel, hut he was in the end so 
earnestly pressed to it, that he consented to comply 
with their wishes, and making great preparations, as 
if for a journey to France or Spain, or some other 
distant country, he one morning mounted his horse, 
and accompanied hy some few of his intimate friends^ 
departed from Ravenna, and proceeded to a retired 
country place, three or four miles distant from 
the city, called Chiassi. He there, on the green 
sward, erected tents and pavilions, and told his 
friends who accompanied him that he meant to 
make that spot his frtture residence, and that afrer 
their return to Ravenna they might visit him as often 
as they pleased. Anastasio now commenced a joy- 
M life, entertaining his friends at dinners and sup- 
pers in the most agreeable manner. Now it came to 
pass that one dsgr, about the beginning of the month 
of May, when the season was mild and serene, the 
cruelty of his mistress recurred to his remembrance, 
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and he went forth to indulge in a solitary walk, de- 
siring his servants to. leave him^free, and not inter- 
rupt his meditations, and in this frame of mind he 
continued his walk, until at some distance, he en- 
tered a grove of pine trees. It was now about the 
ninth. hour of the day, and forgetM.of his' dinner 
hour, he had wandered nearly to the centre of the 
pine wood, when the shrieks of a woman in distress 
suddenly burst upon his ear. . Starting from his day- 
dreams he gazed earnestly around, and out of a little 
thicket of underwood and briers, he saw a young 
damsel running towards him, her hair dishevelled, 
and her fair skin rent and torn with the thorns and 
brambles, and she shrieking and crying 'out for 
mercy. At her side ran two bloodhoundsj fierce and 
swift of foot, that ever and anon inflicted grievous 
WQunds on her trembUng limbs, and behind in full 
pursuit on a black courser, came a knight of! a 
dark complexion, with a furious countenance and a 
drawn, sword in his hand, upbraiding her in out- 
rageous language, and threatening to kill her. An- 
astasio beheld this strange vision in amaze, but 
compassion for. the wretched victim soon overcame 
his fear, and he. ran to save. her , from a death so 
full of anguish, and horror ; but* being, all; luiarmed 
he, snatched up the huge bough of a pine,' and nubing 
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it, rushed forward to check the dogs and the knight 

in their infuriate chase. The knight seeing him thus 

prepared for* resistance, called out to him from a 

distance:- ** Ai^astasio, do not trouhle thyself ; hut 

let these > dogs and me punish this wicked woman as 

she deserves ;" and, in saying these words, the dogs 

listened on the lady, and held her until the knight 

reached her, and aUghted from his horse. ' Anas- 

tasio advancing to him said : *' I know not who thou 

art, although thou hast addressed me hy name, hut 

whoever thou he, I. tell, thee that thou art a recreant 

knight j armed as thou art, thus to attack an innocent 

and helpless woman,, chasing her with thy dogs as if 

she were a wild heast of the forest ; therefore defend 

thyself, for I will protect her at the risk of my life." 

" Anastasio/' said the knight, '* Forbear, and listen ! 

Be it known to thee that I was of the same country { 

as thyself, and that thou wert yet an infant boy> 

when I, who was called Messer Guido de gli Anas- 

tagi, became more enamoured of this woman than 

even thou, art at this, moment of the daughter of 

Traversari;.but her disdain and crudty so preyed on 

my- spirits,, that at length, in a moment of despair, 

I dew myself with this sword thou now seest in my 

hand; for which rash deed I am doomed to eternal 

punishment ; and she rejoicing beyond measure in 
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my unhappy death, died shortly after me, andfor the 
pleasure she took in my torments, and dying un- 
repentant) had the like sentence of condemnation 
passed on her; and it was decreed as a punishment 
to us both, that she should flee before me in the 
manner thou hast just now seen, and that I, who 
loved her so fondly whilst living, should pursue her 
as my deadly enemy, and not like a woman of whom 
I was deeply enamoured; and so oflen as I can 
overtake her, I am bound to kill her with this sword, 
the same weapon wherewith I slew myself. I am 
then enjoined to cut open her body and tear out her 
heart, as now thou seest me do, and give it to my 
hounds to be devoured. Afber a little space of time, 
such is the appointment of heaven, she re-assumes 
her life, as if she had not been dead, and falling 
again to the same kind of flight, I with my hounds 
am again to follow her without respite or intermis- 
sion. Every Friday, and precisely at this hour, hei^ 
course is through this forest, where she suffers the 
just punishment inflicted on her. Nor do we rest 
any of the other days of the week, but are appointed 
unto other places where she disdainfully executed 
her malice against me, who from being her passionate 
lover, am ordained to be her endless enemy, and to 
pursue her in this manner for as many years as she 



©AY V. NOT. vni*. 187 



exercised months of crudty towards me. Hinder 
me noty therefore, in being the executor of divine 
justice, for all thy interposition is vain, in seeking 
to r^nit the just vengeance of heaven." When Anas- 
tasio heard these words, his hair bristled on his head 
with terror, and he stepped back aghast to suffer the 
kaigfat to do what was enjoined. The hapless fugi-* 
tive was then seized on by the two bloodhounds, and 
the ghastly knight, in spite of her cries for mercy, 
nished on her in fury, and with his drawn sword 
pierced her breast, and drawing forth her heart, 
threw it to his dogs, which greedily devoured k. A 
Ktde space af^sr, the damsel (as forgetful of the pu- 
nishment inflicted on her) again started up suddenly, 
running in af&ight towards the sea-shore, the hounds 
swiMy pursuing her, and followed by the knight, as 
soon as he had again mounted his steed, so that 
Anastasio had soon lost sight of them, and could not 
guess what had become of them. Reflecting for a 
space on what he had heard and seen, he stood still 
for a time, fear and compassion alternately taking 
possession of his soul ; but after a little reflection it 
occurred to him that he might turn this event to his 
own advantage. He therefore, after having care- 
fuUy marked the spotj returned back to his house, 
and sending for his relations and friends thus ad- 
dressed them : ** My dear kinsmen and friends, you 
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have long entreated me to relinquish my love to one 
whom you deem my mortal enemy, and to renounce 
my lavish expenses on her behalf, which requests of 
yours I am now ready to comply with, but upon the 
condition of your granting me one &vour, which is^ 
that on Friday next Messer Paolo Traversari, and hid 
wife and daughter, and all their female relatives, and 
any other guests you may choose to bring with you; 
will vouchsafe to accept a dinner here with me^ 
when you shall be acquainted more at large with my 
reason for making this request." This appeared to 
his friends not very difficult for them to accomplish; 
and on their return to Ravenna they invited such 
persons as Anastasio had named, and altliough they 
found it somewhat difficult to obtain the compahy^ of < 
the. young lady whom Anastasio so dearly loved, yet 
the other ladies at ledgth prevailed on her to accom* 
pany them. Anastasio had provided a most magni- 
ficent dinner, and the tables were covered under the 
pine trees, near the spot where he saw the cruel lady 
purjsued and slain ; and he so arranged his guests, 
that the young lady, his. unkind mistress, sate with 
her &ce opposite that part.of .the wood/ where -the 
dismal spectacle was likely to be seen. The diimer 
wasiuot yet concluded, when the. noise, as of an ap« 
proaching chase, startled the company, who desirous 
to know whence the cry proceeded, rose in a body 



DAY V. NOV. VIIL 189 



horn table, and looking into the forest, -they saw in 
rConstemadpn, the woeful woman, the dogs eagerly 
pursuing her^ and the spectre-knight on horseback, 
in full career aO;er them with his drawn sword in his 
.hand, cheering his hounds. The chase now ap- 
.proached the company, who all exclaimed against 
^the.dogs^and the knight, and many of the cavaliers 
•rushed forward to rescud the injured woman* The 
knight then addressed thekn as he had before done 
Anastasio, on which they fell back in terror and 
amaze ; and he then repeated his cruelty in every 
way as on the former Friday. Most of the ladies 
present being nearly allied to the unfortunate woman, 
and likewise to the knight, and remembering, well 
both his love and death, shed abundance of tears; 
and when the tragic scene was over, and the lady 
and knight had vanished from their sight, all that 
had seen this occurrence fell into, a diversity of opi- 
nions <m the meaning of the vision. But the young 
maid whom Anastasio loved was more surprised and 
tern^ed than any of the ladies, apprehending that 
the moral of this dismal sp^tade .bore a much 
nearer application to her than to any other person in 
■company. She now 'called to mind how unkind and 
>cr«el:sh(e bad: shewn herself to Anastasio, not, less so 
than the other lady had formerly done to he^ lover ; 
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and she imagined she already heard the bloodhounds 
at her heels, and saw the sword drawn to mangle 
her body. This fear so far increased on her, that to 
avoid the like cruel fate, she studied to change her 
hatred into love, which at length she* fully acooai-p> 
plished, and secretly sent a faithful maid of her own 
to Anastasio, to entreat him to come to see her, as 
she was determined to return his honorable afifec- 
tions. Anastasio replied, that he jo3rfully accepted 
her message, and desired no higher happiness than 
to receive her as his wife in honorable marriage, as 
ahe had herself proposed. The maid, well knowing 
that he could not be more desirous of the match 
than her mistress, made answer in her name, that 
this message would be most wdoome to her. The 
young lady now informed her father and mother that 
she was willing to become the wife of Anastaaio, 
wMch so greatly rejoiced them, that upon the Sun- 
day following the marriage was solemnized with all 
splendor, and Anastasio and his bride lived ever 
after fondly attached to each other. Nor was the 
impression of this salutary terror confined to the 
young lady alone ; for it was remarked, that all the 
ladies of Ravenna, admonished by her example, he- 
came thenceforth less unrelenting towards their fi)r- 
merly despised admirers and lovers. 
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FIFTH DAY, NOVELLA IX. 

Coppo PI BoBOHESE DoMENicHi, who was of our 
aty, and a man of reverence and authority in his day, 
and from his virtues and manners, much more than 
from the nobility of his descent, worthy of everlast* 
ing remembrance, being now advanced in years, of- 
ten took pleasure in the narration of past events, to 
which his retentive memory and pleasing delivery 
knt an imusual attraction. Among other interesting 
events he narrated to us that there once lived in Flo- 
rence a youtli called Federigo, son of Messer Philippo 
Alberighi, who for feats of arms and accomplishments 
was held in higher esteem than any cavalier of hb 
age in Tuscany. This young man became deeply 
enamoured of a lady called Monna Giovanna, reputed 
in her time one of the most beautiM and agreeable 
women in Florence; and in order to win her affec- 
tions he gave a succession of tournaments, feasts, and 
banquets, and spared no expense in his entertain- 
ments. But this lady, not less discreet than beauti- 
fid, paid no regard to all that was done in her honour, 
Qor condescended to notice the author pf thmn. Fe- 
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derigo thus spending all his property, and acquiring 
none in return, was soon 43tripped of his wealth, and 
became suddenly impoverished, having nothing now 
remaining but a small farm, on the produce of which 
he found a bare subsistence ; yet he still retained a 
&vourite falcon,, which for her rare qualities was no 
where to be matched. . Being thus unable to Uve any 
longer in the city, in the style he was accustomed, to, 
and being more than ever enamoured of the lady, uhe 
departed to his little estate in the, country, and there, 
without inviting any one to his house, he amused 
himself with his falcon, and endured his poverty 
with tranquil patience. It happened that when Fe- 
derigo was reduced to this extremity, the husband of 
Monna Gioyanna fell sick, and feeling the approach 
of death, made his will, leaving his possessions, which 
were very . great, to an only son now growing, up, 
and in the event of the son's death> to Monna Gior 
vanna, whom he dearly loved ; . and he had no sooner 
subscribed his will than he died. Monna Giovanna 
having thus become a widow, went,- according to the 
custom of our ladies,, to pass her year of mourning in 
retirement, removing to one of her estates very near 
to the farm of Federigo. ; Hereupon it happened that 
her son was accustomed to visit Federigo, and tak- 
ing great deUght in hawks and dogs, and having 
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often seen Federigp's filcon,.he became wonderfiilly 
fi>nd^ of it, and ardently longed to possess it, but 
did, not, venture to ask for it, as he well knew how 
dear it was to its owner. Within a short time after 
.this the boy fell sick. His mother, who had no other 
child, and loved him to excess, stood over him the 
.whole, day to tend and comfort him, often asking 
him and entreating him to tell her if there were any 
.thing in the world he desired, as.if it were possible 
to procmre it he should have it. The youth, after a 
repetidon of diese questions, at length said, ' '' My 
dear mother, if you could by any means procure, me 
Federigo'a falcon, I think I should recover, from, my 
Ackness." The jady hearing a request so far out of 
her power, began to consider what she might do to 
gratify her son's wish. She knew that Federigo had 
long loved her, but had never received ftom her sp 
wuch as a single glance ia return. How then, (she 
reflected,), shall I send or go to beg thia falcon, 
which from all I hear is the best bird that ever flew, 
.and moreover is now Fe4erigo's sole maintenaiice; , 
and bow can I be guilty of so great a rudeness as 
to deprive a gentleman, who has no other pleasure 
jxmaining, of this his, only recreation? Thus troubled 
in her thoughts she knew not, what to reply to her 
som Her maternal love however at last prevailed, 
VOL. I. o 
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and she determined to attempt t6 gratify Mi iMeU,, 
but i«solved iiot to send, but t6 gfo herself to Fdfe»- 
rigo. She then saM to her son, '« My dear son, he 
'eomforted, and get weU, for I promise youthat ihe 
first thing in the morning, I wffl go mytsrelf for tfie 
fidcon, and bring it to you.** This proihise brought n 
Beam of joy into the bo3r's cotetenance, and the same 
day he shewed evident signs of amendments Tbe 
next morning Monna Gioranna, tddng wfA her^iiMi^ 
liier lady as a companion, proceeded' t6 FMfciigo% 
kumble habitation, and mquired for hun. Alsii^fasfi^ 
opened not to be a day fit for hawking, he was- in his 
garden, and desired one of his peo[d6 to go to-lfae 
gate. He was bejrond measure surprised ti^ien ht 
heard that Monna Giovanna was asking for MtUs and 
ran in great joy to meet her. As soon as she^saw 
him approach she gracefolly moved to meet hhn, and 
irespectfiilly saluting him, said, <*Federig6, i am 
<iome to recompence you in some sort for the e^ 
you have received at my hands, at a time when ytm 
loved me more than was wise on your part, and t^ 
recompence I intend is to make myself and myccrm'- 
panion your guests at dinner to^layi** Tb whidi 
Federigo with great humility replied, ««^-Mfas 1 Bfe*. 
dam, I do not recollect to have received any crvfi at 
y(>ur hands, butso much good, diat ifit wcire cfver 
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in la^ power,. I dbouUl h% hapfff for tlielove I havfe 
borne you, and more so for the honour of this vtsilv^ 
expend my fortune w second time in your honour f 
and thus speaking, he respectfully led her into his 
kbuse, and thence conducted her into his garden, and 
tliere, not having any other person to introduce her 
fe^ said, ^ Madam, this good woman, the wife of my 
hasbafldnian, wiU wait on. you whilst I piepane our 
tMtJ' Living inr extreme poverty, Fedecigo was 
seldom in a state to receive any one in his^ bouse, and 
this morning beingless pnepared than lisual, and findr 
ittg nothing to shew respect to a lady^ in whose ho*- 
Hoar he had entertained such numbers of people, Jm 
was grieved beyond measure, and stood in great per* 
fdesity, inveighing against his ev^ £9rtune as a* ms4 
liereft of his nnses, and ruiming hither and thitbeiv 
nd finding neither money nior provision,, and; the 
hour being late, and his desire being great to'^shew 
(he lady some mark of atten^n, sead happening t^ 
tast his eyes on his favoitfite falcon, which waa rest^ 
B^ion its perch' in his chamber, and* seehigi np otbar 
nsouive, he seized the poor bird, and finding it ftt 
sMir in good cicmdition^ thought it would be a» di^h 
worthy of the lady^ and widiout furthaf hissitatioft he 
wn»g its nedc, and giving it to a girl,, ordered her to 
flock it i^xdaoe it on ^ spit, and ea^efuUy reast 
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it. He dien spread on his table a napkin of snowy 
whitdiess, one of the few things which yet remained 
to him of his former possessions, and after some 
time, with a cheerful aspect, returned into the g^ar- 
den to die lady, and told her that a dinner, the best 
he could provide, was prepared for her. On this the 
lady with her companion went and seated themselves 
at the table, where Federigo with great courtesy 
waited on them, whilst they unknowingly eat his fii- 
Yourite bird. When they had risen from table, after 
some agreeable coiiversation, it seemed to the lady 
to be now a proper time to meke known the purpose 
of her visit, and turning politdy to Federigo, she 
thus spoke : '* Calling to recollection your past life, 
Federigo, and remembering my. reserve, whidh you 
perhaps esteemed hard-heartedness and cruelty, I 
doubt not that you will wonder at my presumption 
when you learn the object of my visit; but if you 
now had, or ever had had children, and knew the 
strength of a parent's affection, I feel assured that 
you would in some measure pardon me; and though 
you have none, I who have a dear and beloved son, 
cannot yet forego the common affections of a mo- 
ther. I am then by maternal love and duty, com- 
pelled to ask of you the gift of a possession, which t 
know is indeed very dear to you, and justly so, since 
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yowt. evil fortune has. left you no other comfort Jn 
your adYersity. The gift then I ask is your falcon, 
which my son is so desirous of possessing, that . if I 
do not obtain it for him, I fear it will so &r aggra- 
Yate the illness under which he labours, that I shall 
lose him. On this account, therefore, I entreat you, 
not by the Ioyc which you profess for me (by which 
you ought in no degree to.be gOYemed) but by the 
magnanimity of your character, which is better ma- 
nifested in a courtesy of this kind than in any oth» 
way, that you would do me the faYOur to bestow it 
on me, so that by this gift I may be enabled to pre- 
senre. the life of my dear and only son, and I shall 
myself be for CYcr indebted to you.*' Federigo thus 
hearing the request of the lady, and seeing it out of 
his power to gratify her, as he had serYed his falcon 
for dinner, began in her presence to weep most bit- 
terly, and became unable to utter a word in reply. 
The lady supposing that Fedeijgo's grief arose from 
his affection to his falcon, and his regret to part with 
it, and expecting a refusal, prepared herself for the 
worst. '' Since the hour, most honoured lady," be- 
gan. Federigo, <' that I first fixed my affection on 
you, I haYe. always, found Fortune most penrerse ,and 
cnid to me, but all her blows I consider light in 
•comparison with the one she has now dealt me, seeing 
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that you h&v^ «midMcended to ^isit my hous^ 
vihek I was nek you wmilA not deign to entcir, aa^ 
totrelit me for 80 small a gift, for «he km mo xstat^ 
trived that it is not in my power to grant it youy.aml 
wiiy it is not you i^all bridly hear. When you in«* 
formed me that you meant to honour me wiili yme^ 
company to dinner, considering your rank, and ihmt 
it was only proper that I should pay you due honour 
hy procuring every delicacy in my power, as is be*> 
coming on such occasions, and recollecting the fid* 
eon which you now request of me, and its many lex^ 
cellent quadities, I considered it a dish not unwort^ 
to be placed before you, and I tiierefore this moni» 
ing s^red it up to you roasted at dinner, a thing 
winch at the time I considered most opportune, hut 
feidmg now that you wished to possess the fidoon 
a^Te for your sick son, my inability to gratify yoo 
grieves me so far, that I tliiflbk I shall never know hap- 
piness more." In oonftrmation of his words be then 
pToduoed the feathers and beak and talons of the poor 
bird. Monna Giovanna at this recital reprdi^aded 
Inm for kiUiHg so fine a falcon for a lady's dinner, at 
the frame time however highly commendmg in to 
tywn mind bis magnanimity, which it had net been in 
-the power of fortune to abase The lady kavmg tkos 
lost ^chance of possessing 4lie£doofi, atA4e0pm^ 
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mg'^ikis tmsosmty of her 9911, tbankied FederigQ ibr 
the honoKr done faer, and for bb intended good wiUi 
and dqpupt!ed very tnocb dejosted. Hor 00A, eitiM 
througli pining for Aje (alcon, or from Us coin|dai]it 
bdi^g aggravated by disappointment, died a few d|y8 
9^^ tp the great grief of bis motber. Aftejr. hav- 
ing .fior «oi9aie 4jme inydulg^ bear porrow and t^an^ b^ 
teoifagrs acciing ibait sbe -was lelb estnemdiy licb, 9ui 
wassOlyaung, entreated her to maorryBgun. TliisBbe 
ws^ not desirous of doing, but finding herself oon- 
f ^ndy asis^ed by ibeir request, and recollecting tb^ 
QpM|e ^;oi;idifict of F^erigO; and this la^t instance qf 
bisimgnimmityi in bskving sacii^ccid the fiAesjtiOdr 
0MJpi>lbe4nMrldoutofj;espect toher,flhesaidio her 
brothers, '* I^hould wfflingly, if it were agreeabi« to 
you, remain in my present state, but if you insist that 
I marry, I will assuredly take no one for my bus- 
IxkDd but Federigo de gli Alberigbi." On which her 
brothers smiling, replied, " What folly is this ! Would 
you marry a man who is a beggar ?" To this she 
answered, " Brothers, I well know that the matter is 
as you state it, but I chuse rather a man that hath 
need of wealth, than wealth that hath need of a man.'* 
The brothers seeing her fixed determination, and 
knowing the genuine worth of Federigo, notwitb- 
standing bis poverty, bestowed their sister on him 
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with all her fortune. Fede^go thus unexpectedly 

fouiid himself united to a beautiful lady~ whom be 

had long dearly loved, and passed the remainder' of 

his days in peace and happiness.* * 

■ . ■ ' . 

* Jhis stoiy is the Faucon of Fontaine. It has been remaiked 

of it " that as a picture of the habitual workings of 'some none 
powerful feeling, where the heart reposes almost entirely on it- 
self, without the violent excitement of opposing duties, or 'unto- 
wftrd circuipstances, nothing can come up to the story of Fede- 
rigo.and his falcon/' — (History. vf Fietim, vol. ii. p. 296.) The 
two novels immediately preceding this, are ^familiarly known 
to the lovers of poetry in the verse of Dryden, who has founded 
upon them his tales of Cinum and Iphigenia, and Thtodore and 
Honoria, The latter story, Mr. Dunlop observes, seems ^te be 
the origin of all retributoiy spectres/. It has afibided'a congeal 
/lubject ibr the wild and powerful pencil of Fus^i, - i 
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TsB nodoes Telatmg to ike life ^ond diai»cter ^of 
lids dkringnwlwd writer are hotk ware jniaacaconi 
wd particular than ihoae of most of iiis oontenpoo 
nnes, so iieaiiy ^oonnected with the me and fonnft- 
tmi of die language and literature of Italy. Hii is 
to be esteemed one of die few bright names eotk* 
Bected with the age of Boccaodoj an age wbich eon* 
ftrred'On the prose ficdon of Italy what Dante had 
sfaready conferred on her poetry. 

He sprung from the noble family of the Saochetti, 
nd was bom at Florence, about ike year UM. 
His fiither was Benci di Ugucdone (4e^ Sacchetti) 
unnlly termed il Buono^ tlie good, who peredving 
his son's decided taste for literary pursuits, permit- 
ted him to indidge the poetical vein he early dis* 
covered, without reproach or molestation. His ^&- 
eeOence in dxis career, though not of the loftiest 
^nd, was. such as to merit die attention of his 
fnends and contemporaries ; many of his effusiOBS, 
and m particular his ^ Rime," being verf generally 
songht after and adnnred, no less Ibr dicnr pleasing 
and easy slyle, dian for die depdi and pathos of <thek 
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sentiments. In his poetry, which has never been 
printed, he took Petrarch for his modeL 

His poetical character, indeed, soon rose so high 
in the public estimation, that he was selected by the 
senate of Florence, as on)s of the most approved 
writers, to compose some lines for an inscription, on 
a grand statue of a lion, placed before the. Palagio 
de' Priori in 1377, and another over the gate of the 
Udienza. de' Signori, as well as in other public 
places. His superior talents and acquirements .l)e- 
coming further appreciated by his countrymen, he 
was raised to some of the first offices in the Flor 
rentine state, being made one of the members of 
the Council of Eight, and afterwards of the Priori. 
In the year 1385 he was likewise chosen, though 
against his express wishes, ambassador to the repub- 
lic of Genoa, an appointment which he only avoided 
by entering upon the office of Podesti of Bibbienna 
in Casentino, to which he hud been elected at the 
same period. A similar office he exercised in 1392, 
as chief magistrate of San Miniato, and in 1396, at 
Faenza, where he rose high in the esteem of Astorre 
Manfredi, the lord of that city. On his return to 
his native place in the year 1398, he was made go- 
vernor of the Florentine provinces in Romagna, and 
during his residence at Portico, contracted an inti-- 
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hi^y with Lodovico degli Alidosi, lord of Imola, 
wHh Pino degli Ordelafii di Forli, and with Pietro 
Gambacortiy lord of Pisa, besides many others of 
distinguished rsink and character. He was also 
known to the great Boccaccio, by whose example 
he was first induced to devote his leisure hours to 
fictitious narrative, and the improvement c^his native 
tongue, ^ - f 

^At different periods of his life Sacchetti visited 
Milan and G^nba; and, most probably with some com- 
mercial-views, he went as far as Sclavonia. In none 
of his various employments however did he realize 
much, worldly wealth, and the inconveniences to 
whieh he is said sometimes to have been subjected, 
proved more serious to a delicate habit of body, to 
which he Was liable from early youth. 

In his manners he was open ' ^nd animated, while 
his conversation is said to have been extremely 
;agreeable and witty. We may gather indeed from 
Jiis Rime, and still more from his Novelle, that these 
latter 4ualitie8 have justly been attributed to him, 
though imbued with a species of humour, whose 
jiational peculiarities possess little relish for ui^: a 

* 

criterion however by which no author ought to be 

judged. • 

Sacchetti thrice entered into matrimonial engagie^ 
ments, and had several sons by his first marriage, of 
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wikmi we can ginr no account, llie predse' period 
of Ins db&ekae has never been aseertadned, diou^ it 
iv bdieffed to have occurred aboQt the yeav 14M, m 
the sixty-fifth year of his age. Besides his ** Novell* 
Uero," consisting of three hundred' tales, we have to 
enumerate among his works a pretty large colleotimi 
of sonnets, oanaoni and eapitoli, with many otiwr 
pieces, as well serious as comic. The most siagniaf , 
and' perhaps the most esteemed among thes^ are 
some v^^es entitled Cacce^ written in' die ditfayiam- 
%ie measure, extremdy spirited' and pleasing. 

From the numinous MS. copiefi of his tidea, it is 
\e6njeetttred that Sacchetti was one of the most fin 
vourite novdists of his day. Testimonies to his merit 
are extremely numerous from the 'pens of the chief 
critics of Italy. Crescimbeni ranks him next tb 
Bbccaccioj and the learned editors of lite corrected 
copy of the Decameron observe : " We have fee- 
quendy alto availed ourselves of Franco di Bend 
tSaedbetti, our illustrious fellbw-cltisEen^ contempo- 
rary with Boccaccio, who though much younger, by 
ftBbwing his' example, succeeded in acquiring thtft 
easy^ and familiar, rather than polirfied and laboured 
styftf, ftn* which he is re^miinl^. The simpU^ 
city and purity of his language is very apparent 'in 
his three Uundk«d< Nbvdlette, fikmded chiefly npcn 
%is(Qaicd' and famSiar incidenta, though a few are 
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i»iM cdiiBSiefed v»iioUy fibtitioiis* Vtom the msiK 
Iftriqr'tikaC eia8t»b«tvv«eii tiieirwofdbaiid: kn^^^tmglgy 
Wie i^eive <^t, lik«*BfKM»ocio^ he ttates !»• cvrigni 
to- ah' early a«id foltuiuite agei" MD)r are tte 0O»- 
yiielrs ef the D^a Cniafean Bic^«fiiiry lisss Iftvit^ of 
ift^ a|^obadoii) fbequ^tfy- quoting him -m- ti& «t»- 
Adfiqr for their wofd»; trhik Tasaoni and BiH^hiiii 
iatis& freqaeAt use of him in explaming soniv^ <lf the 
fflet^ iflficient worda mid phfaaes in the Ncrrdyiai A»- 
tklle, entitled the Novellino* 

Tlie Ms. cojpy of hk talet^ lay for a tang" p^^ 
nf^dhipfete €ffld negl^^ted, nor traa iit untfl VJ24^ that 
l#6' hundred dnd fi%of the tluiee bmuired at<nto 
WtM ^dSied by B6ttttpi, from tma M<SIS< pr^sertefl in 
fteLaorenfdan Hilary, tlie mbst eot^ect ^iiit< could 
mt thftt peiiod W dideoVered. This ^edition m» 
pmited at Naples^ with die date of Florenee^ **vxii,** 
tHbaerres Mr. Bul^, <' was^lloni^ by tvm imv. 
firteions, Jbc simikt ^ the fdrfn«r» vMs^ tian* hiordly 
^t distftigoished from it.'' Sittee <2iia pmMicaiMn, 
ti^ht mere of the atmes have be«l» a#eted to ilm 
«^a bfindnid and fifty, many of wlddi homier ih 
^ 'MS. ftre deficient, and lliere WOid^ be n^ gfM: 
ffiiBctdty itt extending them yet nearer ^-^ ^/i^ 
HA number^ did not a fm^ regard ftfr th^ an^ 
thor's.Yapirtalioft lenlpcir in* some degne th^ admi"* 
ration of his edited*. 
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In r^ard to. the spirit and character of his stories^ 
they are perhaps not so well adapted as those oC 
some less skilful and humorous writers for genml 
perusal, a circumstance which, will account for the 
ooxnparativdy small proportion in the following 
selection. Neither M. Sismondi, in. his Literature of 
.the South,* nor Mr. Dunlop, in his. View of the Pro- 
gress of Fiction, appears nearly so partial to, his 
manner of relation, as most of his Italian commen- 
tators. The latter of these observes : " At the pre- 
sent day I fear the tales, of Sacchetti will hardly 
amuse in more favourable circumstances. His work 
wants that dramatic form which is a principal charm 
in the Decameron, and which can alone bestow unity 
or connexion on this species, of composition. The 
merit of a pure and easy style is indeed allowed hun 
by all the critics, of his own country, and his tales 
are also regarded by the Italian antiquaries, who 
frequently avail themselves <^ his works, as most 
valuable records of some curious historical &ct8, 
and of customs that had fallen into disuse; but 
their intrinsic merit merely considered as stories, is 
.not great."f These observations applied in a general 
sense to the novels of Sacchetti, are extremely just, nor 
will anyone who has been at the pains of an exact 

* See vohune ii. p. SI, of the English traiuJation. 
t History of Fktion, vol. u. pag« 367, 



FRANCO SACCHETTI* 209 



perusal and examination of nearly three hiqidred of 
the author's stories feel inclined to dissent from their 
general truth. Yet we are to consider that so volu- 
minous a novelist as Sacchetti could scarcely fail to 
produce a few out of so great a numher, (and the 
amount is certainly in the author's favour,) of such a 
character as to entitle them to an exemption from the 
censure pronounced by Mr. Dunlop, no less than by 
M. Sismcmdi. These will be found to be such as are 
less tinctured with the peculiarities of his style and 
humour, whose interest consists rather in* the nature 
of the incidents, than in the facetious attempts, * the 
fi>rced witticisms and repartees, of the author. Still 
however they are rare gems, which require so much 
toil in their discovery, and in their separation from 
the mines of dross in which they are buried, that 
they^will scarcely, such as we have found them,' af- 
iotd the reader amusement at all proportioned to the 
pains they have cost in the selection. In his View 
of. the Literature of the South, M. Sismondi re-- 
marks : *^ Au reste, quelque 61oge que Ton fasse de 
la puret^ et de V€iigimce, de son style^ je le trouye 
plus 6urieux k consulter sur les; nuBurs de son temps 
qu'entrainant par sa gaiete lotsque il croit ^tre le 
phis phnsant." 

. VOL. I, ■ P 
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NOVELLA IV. 

Mbssbk BiBRNABo, lord of MfliBy onee bertowed 
a handsome reward upon a certain roSkfi for tlie 
somewhat singular reason of having recermt from 
the shrewcL artificer some very witty and caittdc 
replies. Our said governor, who boire a most cniei 
and imphu^ble ^sposition towards all Idiid €ff offin^ 
dersy nevertheless possessed the art df tempering 
his ferocity, so as to give it an air of real^jusliee. 

The case he had here in hand was Aat of a 
wealthy abbot, who had been fined by ^ governor 
in four florins for his negligent care in th^ educalioii 
of t,wo mastiff whdps> entrusted to his spiritual 
direction, but which had tamed d«f somewhift too 
cruel and quartelsome. The covetous fiithar npOA 
this cried out for mercy» to which die goreqior 
merely replied; that he must inlalliMy ffay ite fioi^, 
unless he had the wit to giv« a Mifefitttcory expla* 
nation of four points he should propose to hnn; 
which were these : << What distance, fttheri da ^ou 
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appr^end it id from hi^nce to heaven ? What quan- 
ti^ of water is there in the dea ? What do people 
do in the infernal regions? And fourthly, What 
1^7 be the value of tny person V* The good father 
hiing his hesid on one side in a reflecting attitude 
for sbme time, but at length only uttered a deep 
sigh^ perfectly at a loss what to do. To gain time, 
however, he begged he might be allowed to. reftum 
home, to consider these important questions some- 
what more ilaturely. -His excellency would only 
graiit him a fetingle day, and moreover made him 
e&ter into good (Security for his speedy return. The 
pdest, in h doiefiil mood^ thto measured his stepi 
baek again to his abbey, blowing like a broken- 
Wihded m&eA, On his arrival, the first person he 
met was the jolly miller, who observing his melan- 
choly air, iiiqUited intb the nature of his distress and 
the eidiauiited state of his breathing. " I may well be 
out of breath/' he exclaimed, " wlwn his excellency 
has set m^ tib less than four knotty points to solve, 
wHcli neither the wisdom of Solomon, nor that of 
the St&gytite himself, Would hove been able to 
unriddle/' 

« Very likely ;" tetumed the miller, " but if you 
will trust to me, I will bring you through the scrape 

at once." ^ The Lord grant yon could," said the 

f2 
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poor abbo^, with a pious ejaculation. " Yes, and the 
Lord and all the saints in heaven will, if you will 
only let them ; that I think I may fairly say." 

*' If you were really in earnest, and could be as 
good as your word, Mr. Miller, you might after- 
wards count upon me in every thing during the 
whole of your life." '^ That is saying a good deal 
too,'* returned the miller, ** but I will give it 
full credit for the sake of your cloth," " To be 
sure," said the reverend father ; " but how do you 
propose to get me off the horns of this dilemma ? 
that is the question." " How I" exclaimed the mil- 
ler in a scornful tone, *' Why, I will shave my beard, 
and take your hood and cloak, and present myself 
to-morrow morning in your place. ' Trust me, I will 
answer his Excellency's questions, whatever they 
may be ; and he shall never find out the di£Perence 
between us, except it be from the difference in our 
wits." " The Lord bless thee for an impudent var- 
let," cried the honest father, '* as I hope for salva- 
tion, I verily believe thou wilt bring me through! 
Get thee gone, and rely upon thy impudence; it 
will appear a thousand years until I hear the result." 
Having disguised himself in ihe good abbot's suit, 
our knight of the white hat accordingly set out 
for the city early the ensuing day, and soon arriving 
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at his ExcdUency's palace, knocked pretty loudly 
at the door, telling &e porter he had hrought the 
reqiuBite answers for his roaster, which he must de- 
liver hy word of mouth. 

. Hearing who he was, his Excellency ordered the 
abbot to be brought straightway into his presence, 
wondering how he had already prepared himself 
for his task. The false friar with reverence due, 
accosted his Excellency with a sidling air, having 
admirably metamorphosed his physiognomy, and 
imitating the abbot's voice to perfection. With 
very little ceremony he was required to repeat 
what he had learned in the way of explanation of 
the four points in dispute.' Expressing his readi- 
ness, he was first requested to point out the exact 
distance hetwe&OL earth and heaven. 

** Having considered the matter very maturely,'' 
said the miller, ** I find there are just thirty-six mil- 
lions eight hundred and fifty-four miles, seventy-two 
yards, and twenty-two feet." ** Yoii must have 
measured it very exactly," exclaimed his Excellency; 
" but how will you prove it is correct?" " How!" 
retorted the bold miller ; " As such matters are always 
proved; let your Excellency refer it to arbitration, 
and 4f it should not be found «ipon a second measure- 
ment exactly what I have stated, hang me up by the 
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Deck, upon the next tree* It seems you want to 
know next, haw much water tl\ece is contained w 
the sea? Now this has cost me a good deal of 
trouble, for it would neither stand still 'while Imea* 
sured it, nor stop from reocivihg its tributary 
streams. Yet I have nevertheless compassed the 
difficulty, and find there are just twenty-five thou- 
sand nine hundred and ei^ty*two millions of vats, 
seven barrels, sev^ bottles, and two glasses of water 
in the. sea." " But how have you learned tha^, Mr. 
Abbot V* inquired the governor. ^< Why, if you do 
not like to believe me," retorted die other, *' order 
the proper vessels to be prepared, and measuift it 
again. If you do not find just as ntuch as I have 
told you, quarter me alive without any mercy. The 
third question, I think, you want resolved, is how 
|)eople contrive to eno^loy themselves in the world 
bjelow ? To this I answer, they do much as we de 
here; they cut and hack onetmother until they are 
weary of such sport ; they persecute and they hang 
one another." *' But what are your reasons £» this 
opinion?^ " Do you ask me for reasons?" returnied 
thf3 miller ; " Why, I spoke with die very man wiio 
returned from a tour there, the same from whom die 
divine Floraitine received his account of the infernal 
government, a;nd the whole of its civil and judicial 
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politjr ; but the tr^vetteri I believe, isnow dBad/and 
w.i^t back agam. And if jon are not satisfied with 
%ay waid Ibr the truth of it, I refer yjcm toliiQiy 
ai»d would Mvise you tc^ send .and aee. 

<f The fourth and lasit of jpour qneftbioiis, caactom 
|iie iv!0i:^ of your own respected person; apd I tell 
you it amounts to nether more nor less ihan iw 
«hilli|^ (uid firepenc^/' 

Upon heacipg this, Messer Ber^iaboTose ina£mT 
pm passipUr erying^ ** Villaio^ I will mdce you eattyour 
^c^ds : how> you. rogue. abbot» ami ^worth no^more 
jtlMo an pld rusi^ panT 

The poor miller beginning to quake in his shoes, 
untreated in a somewhat mihler tone, that his ExcdL- 
lency would but deign to hear his reasons, saying: 
<< You are aware, my honoured lord, that our great 
Lord and Master, Jesus Christ, was sold for only 
thirty pence, and surely you will not be offended at 
being rated one mark lower." The moment he heard 
this answer, the governor was convinced he had no 
longer the honest abbot to deal with, and eyeing 
him more narrowly, he perceived him to be of larger 
dimensions, both in body and mind, than his friend 
the honest abbot could boast. 

" You say very true," he exclaimed, " but you are 
not the abbot, friend : at least I have you there." 
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The. poor miller fearing upon this, that it was all 
over with him, fell piteously lipon his, knees, witi& 
uplifted hands, confessing it was true, he was only 
the good father's grinder of com. He then pro- 
ceeded to explain, the occa»on of his appearance in 
his disguise, for the mere purpose of amusing all . 
parties, hut of giving oflfence to none. 

** Then hy all the saints in heaven," cried Messer 
Bernabo, " I swear, since he has made thee abbot, an 
abbot thou shalt remain. By this sword I confirm 
his decree, and henceforth he shall serve thee,- abbot, 
as thine honest miller, and cheat thee of thy fiour. 
The proceeds of the monastery are thine, those of 
the mill shall be his ;" and this sentence he strictly 
enforced. 
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NOVELLA XXXI. 

At die period when the city of Arezzo was under the 
sway of Bishop Guido, the people of Casentino had 
occasion to send two ambassadors, requiring of hini 
certsiin articles they were desirous should be granted 
them. Having been informed of the particulars of 
their mission, they were told to hold themselves in 
readiness for their departure on the ensuing morning. 
Preparing their luggage in all haste, the two am- 
bassadors accordingly set out on dieir way ; and 
they had not travelled many miles, before one of 
them addressing his companion, said, " Do you're- 
coUect all the particulars which they informed us of 
in so hasty a way ?" And the other replied, that 
he feared he hardly did. ** But," said his com- 
panion, *< I relied chiefly upon you;" to which the 
other rejoined, " And I trusted to you ;" while each 
r^^ding the other, exclaimed, ** We are in a pretty 
scrape then! What shall we do?" At length the 
one said, " I will tell you what : let us go on to the 
next inn, and, perhaps, after a good dinner we shall 
remember them better : yes, we shall be sure to 
remember them." " That is well said," added his 
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companion ; and jogging on together, half aaleep 
and half awake, about three o'clock they contrived 
to reach the first inn. Aa it was a matter so nearly 
connected with their embassy, they ordered dinner 
directly, radung their brains in the mean times to 
recover some of the articles they had lost. . Hav- 
ing taken their seats at table, they lucliily 6mm^ 
the wine good ; and so it was, that they were wore 
pleased with this circumstance than scurry for tlpe 
mission they had forgotten. Ijadeed it was (porie^- 
ceUent, that they repeatedly emptied their j^basiea^ 
toasting all their friends in town^ until they beoame 
half stuped, so that far from recollecting their 
embaiisy after dinner, they were in no cenditioB 
even to talk about it, and hardly knowing where they 
we^^ they bo& dropped asleep. 
. On rousing themselves once morej one of them 
inquired of the other, whether he had yet succeeded? 
" I know not," was the r^ly; "but>I kn^w that our 
host's is the best wine I ever drank-: the Iru^is^; I 
have never thought about it sinc^^Uanei:,. and.now I 
hardly know where I am.;' '^ And I declare it. has 
been the same with me," answered his* friend.; "the 
I<Qrd only knows what we shall do ! Howevei;, .if e yall 
stay here to-day and to-nighti for the night isalway« 
&vorable to memory; we cannot fail to recollect 
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tiie whde." To jtlua tUe other agreed; and they 

stayed there die remabider of the day, repeating the 

experiment of the wine, frequently fihding themselves 

in die clouds, where, however; they found nothing 

of thdr mission. The same story was repeated at 

supper; and they afterwards with difficulty feund 

tl^eiv^ way to hed. At hreakfkst the next morning 

the inquiry was as v£dnly repeated, both declaring 

tfaait they had not so mudi as dreamed about the 

matter, and that they had not got the most distant 

notion of it, having never slept so sound in all their 

lives. " The devil ^is in the wine, I think," cried one ; 

" let us mount horse again, and see what that will 

do ; it will come when we are not thinking about it 

on die road." So they again set out, occasionally 

askmg each other as they went, ^< Well, have you 

got it yet ?"— " No : have you ?"— « Not I indeed/' 

And in this way they journeyed along till they 

came to Ar^zo, where they alighted at one of die 

fitit hotels. There they retired into a private room, 

for the purpose of putting their beads seriously 

together, as it was quite time to recoHect what was 

their business* But I am sorry to add, it was aU in 

vain; and DUch was their hopeless condition, diat 

oM said, '* Come, let us go ; and €rod help us at the 

worst!" <' But will he help us?" said the other. 
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^ Whiit muftt we say ? what do We know abo\it the 
cdatter ?" " Well, but we must go thi^oii^b with the 
biisiuess; so let us go and do our best" So trustm^ 
to fertune, they requested an audience of the bishop, 
siiying they had some matters of importance to cpm- 
muniqate to him; and being introduced into his 
presence, they made a very. low obeisance, and re- 
mainad silent Upon this the bishop with great 
dignity approached them, and taking them by the 
hand, said, " You are welcome, gentlemen ; what 
tidings of import may you bring ?** — Each of the 
ambassadors now looked at the other, and bowing, 
said, " Do you speak ?" — ** No, sir," was the reply ; 
<< Do you speak, sir; I cannot think of it;" — till at 
length the boldest of the two, addressing the bishop, 
observed : . '' We come, my brd, as ambassadors 
from your poor servants of Casentino, and I can 
assure your grace, that both those who send us, and 
we who are sent, are equally devoted to you ; but, 
{^ease your grace, we are all of us men of fact, but 
of few words : our mission was entrusted to us in 
haste ; and whatever may be the occasion of it, 
either our assembly must have informed us, wrong, 
or we have, in some way, misunderstood them. , Ner 
^rertheless we. humbly recommend both them and 
ourselves to your grace's good offices ; though what 
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possessed them to send us on such, a mission, or our- 
selv^ to «otne, we cannot exaedy say;" The good 
bisdiop, like a wise man, only patting them on the 
siiouldi^r^ ^aid, ^* Well, well, my friends, it is ail 
right; go home, and say. to my dear, children of 
Oasendno, that I shall alwa3rs he happy to serve 
them: every' way in my power; ,so much so, that 
henceforward they need he at no expense in:appoint- 
ing amhaissadors to my court; let them only write 
to me, and I will rqply, agreeahly \o their wishes^" 
' The bishop then taking leave of them, our ambas- 
sadors resumed their way, saying as they went, 
** Let us take care not to fall into the same error on 
oiir' return." ' "But," said one, ** we cannot easOy 
do that; we have got nothing to remember." ** Yet 
we must have our wits about us," returned the other ; 
"for they will ask what we said in our oration, and 
what was the reply. For if the good people were to 
suspect that our embassy, like many others, was aU 
a joke, they would never employ us again ; and 
farew.el to our occupation, — it is gone.'' To this 
the more politic of the two replied, <^ Oh, leave that 
to me ; we will continue in office, trust me. I will 
tell them such a story about the embassy, and what 
passed on both sides, a£| wc^uld deceive wiser, heads 
than theirs. The bishop shaU say such polite things 
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of tfaem, as shall make them in good humpur wiih 
themselves for an age to come. I will tell them of 
the letter, and how he thinks himself highly honored 
hy their aUian^ce.** ** That is well tliought," said the 
other ; ** and let us spwt Amg a litde, that we may 
get in time fi>r dinner at the same inn» — ymi knoftr 
where." *' That is well thought," echoed die •tlier ; 
and mending their pace at the idea of the Frontignac, 
they soon dismounted, aB in a heat, and without 
waiting for dinner, called out- fbr sdine of the same 
wine. " Good sirs," replied the wait^, ** we have 
some better than ever ;" and the ambassadors kept 
him pretty sharply employed in drawing the bottles,- 
until the wine began to get low, and their politie 
heads somewhat too elevated. Grieved to hear thie^ 
these patterns of diplomacy were eotnpdled tomoimt 
again, and the next stage or two brought them into 
the presence of their employers^ wherey finding* it 
easier to recollect their own lies, than thie tmths 
which had been reposed in them, they mystified the 
good people in such a manner, that they were l^ily 
pleased with the success of th^ anbassy. They 
talked in so b<^d and 1<^ a tone of the ofatioiw&ey 
had delivered, that some of the andienee eonspared 
th^m to \FuHy and Quintiliah t and l^ thanks of 
the assembly being unaniraously voted to them, ikey 
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were afterwards promoted to other offices of great 
hxmoT and emolument. Nor will this appear very 
extraordinary, if we reflect on the sort of people, 
of a higher nmk than our heroes, whom we every 
day see entrusted with public missions, and who 
aie\jdiout as much suited to their business as a com« 

• 

BKMi trooper taken from the ranks ; and yet they 
write long letters, assuring the government that they 
are busied day and night in the af&ira of the nadpn, 
sad ^lat all die liicky events which, fall out are 
idio&y to be imputed ip their skill. Did they teD 
truths however, they would own that they had as 
litde merit in bringing them about as a cabbage, or 
any oiber vegetating substance, though they are 
iichly r^BcoiHpauied, and promoted to the highest 
hoBors, m eonsidenitiott of the ingenious lies and 
ibrgeries which diey pass upon their countrymen. 
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NOVELLA XLVffl. 

There dwelt in the vicinity of Florence, a certain 
Lapacdo di Geri da Montdupo, a man of simple and 
singular manners, with whom I was well acquainted 
in his day. Had any one said to him, '* Snch 
a x>erson is dead," and had touched his hand, he 
would instantly touch him again; and if the in- 
formant had taken leave, our hero would run after 
him, to make himself sure of the efficacy of his 
touch, which, if he did not succeed in, he would 
touch the next animal he met. And if he could meet 
with no one, and find neither dog nor cat, as a last 
resource he would touch the blade of Ins own knile. 
Such indeed was his superstition in this respect, that 
if he happened to come in contact with a person who 
had witnessed a death-bed or a funeral, he infallibly 
held himself for a dead man, until he had succeeded 
in returning his touch. Was a malefactor taken to 
execution, a burial or a cross passing along the way, 
such was our hero's reputation, that every one for 
the joke's sake would run and touch him, which 
avoiding with the utmost dread, he now ran froiti 
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them, and now after them, makmg the strangest con-' 
fosion in the world. . 

It happened that the Florentine republic fixed 
upon him to proceed to the election, of their Po- 
destd, and, leaving the city, during Lent, our hero, 
took his way.towi&ds Bologna, .thence to Ferrara,> 
and passing on, .arrived late in the evening at a 
gloomy and wet looking place, called the Ca Salva- 
dega.,'. Alighting at the inn, and having, secured Ins 
tru]&s and horses for fear of the neighbouring gip-. 
sies andbanditti, - no less than the pilgrims who were 
all 'gone to rest, he inquired of the host after supper 
where he was to sleep. The nian replied, " You ninat 
test as you. best .can : go in there, the beds are full 
of pilgrims, but they are all I have. You may per- 
haps find a comer somewhere; at least you can try/' 
Poor Lapaccio, half in. the dark, went groping along 
to find a place, but they were all occupied, with the 
exception of. that of an Hungarian, who, having 
died the day before, lay alone. Biit our hero not 
knowing this, for he would have: preferred . being 
roasted alive, very innocently took his ' station at 
the other side. . The deceased gentleman, however, 
.appearing to our hero to take up too much room, 
the latter very gently requested him' to go a little 
forther. But his bedfellow remained still, appearing 
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to take no notice : upon which, repeating his itequest, 
with a slight push, he hegged him for charity's sake 
to make a little more room. Finding all was stSl, 
Lapaccio, a little impatiently, cried, *^ Pray do stir 
yourself, for a lazy ill-natured down !" But he might 
as well have spoken to the wall. Until, losing allpa* 
tience, he hegan to swear, '< The devil take the fellow I 
Will you move, I say ?" And, as the dead man still 
took no notice, our hero drawing in his legs, and 
holding hy the hed-post with all his force, launched 
out both his heels at him, in such a style, as hitting 
him plump in the ribs, sent him with a terrific HsiJl 
fidrly out of bed. So heavy indeed was it, that our 
hero said to himsdf, ** Alas, what have I done!*^ 
and turning to the side where the body fell, he said 
in a milder tone, '< Come, get up. You are not 
hurt, are you ? Get into bed !** 

But his companion permitted him to repeat the re* 
quest till he was tired ; he would n^dier get up nor 
oome to bed ; and poor Lapaccio begsm to be seriously 
afraid he had done him a mortal injury. Sadly per- 
plexed and frightened, he got up — he looked — ^he 
felt at himr-and the more he looked, the more he 
feared that all was indeed over. " Good God," he 
cried, ^ whatishall I do? whither shall I go? ahs, I 
know not. I wish to heavens I had died at Florence, 
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sooner than come to this hatefiil place. And if I 
$tay here, I shall he taken to Ferrara, and executed. 
Oh, what a thought I Should I go and tell the host ? 
should I, or should I not ? Nay he will have .me 
hanged to save himself." Remaining the whole of 
the night in this state of fear and perplexity, he stood 
like a criminal looking for the halter. 

At early dawn the pilgrims all rose and went forth. 
More dead than alive, Lapaccio also tried to rise, 
wishing to get away for two reasons, both of which 
gave him equal torment ; to escape the danger ber 
fore the host was aware, and to fly from the dead, of 
which he had such a superstitious horror. So he 
got out with difficulty, and ordered the groom to 
saddle the beasts ; then, seeking the host, he counted 
out the bill, his hands trembling like an aspen all 
the while. 

" Are you cold, friend ?" inquired the host. With 
a great effort, our hero replied, that it was the marsh 
fi)g which affected him. A pilgrim stepped up at this 
time, saying, he could no where find his scrip in 
the place he had slept in; upon which the host 
taking a lig^t, went to seardi the chamber where 
Lapaccio had slept. There he found the Hungarian 
lying dead at the foot of the bed, and said, " What. 
the devil is all this ; who slept in this bed V Our 
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hero, who stood listening, felt his blood run cold. 
The pilgrim, pointing to our poor friend, said^ 
" There is the maai who slept in that bed, if I mistake 
not." Lapaccio, looking as if he were already half 
hangied, took the good host on one side, saying, 
" For the love of God, sir, listen to me f it is too 
true that I slept in that bed, and the man would not 
make room for me, nor lie on his own side ; till he 
at last enraged me to such a degree, that, giving him 
a great kick, I pitched him out of bed ; but I did 
not think — I am sure I had no intention of killing 
him. It was very unfortunate ; but it is not my 
fault, I assure you." *< What is your name?'' said the 
host; and our hero gave it. " Suppose you could 
get out of this ugly afiair," continued the man, *' what 
would you give ?" << I will give what you please,** 
said our hero, *< if I can get away from this place ; 
only get me to Florence, and I will reward you well." 
Observing his simplicity, the compassionate host 
said, ** You unhappy rogue, why did not you look 
with your candle, before you jumped into bed with a 
dead Hungarian, who died here yesterday evening ?'' 
On hearing this, Lapaccio seemed to recover .a 
little, but not much-; for there was no 'g^at difier* 
ence in his opinion, between having his head chopped 
off, and sleeping with a corpse. At length, master-^ 
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ing a little courage, he said, *< In truth, Mr. Host, 
you are a yery fiicetious gentleman, not to tell me 
before I went to bed, that you had a dead, man lying, 
in the room. If you> had informed me of it, you 
would not have been troubled with my company at 
all ; for I should have proceeded many miles further, 
rather than have been put into so terrible a fiight, 
that I fear it will be the death of me." The host, 
who had before insisted upon some compensation, 
seeing the state our hero was in, and afraid of having 
him left upon his hands, was glad to become recon- 
ciled, and to get rid of him on any terms. Lapaccio 
then took his leave, hastening away as fast as pos- 
sible, not without frequently looking behind him to 
see that the corpse of the Hungarian was not in pur- 
suit, whose physiognomy was scarcely more cadave- 
rous than his own. 

In this extreme anxiety, he went to a certain 
Messer Andreasgio Rosso da Parma, who being now 
dected Podesti of Florence, Lapaccio returned to 
that city, reporting that he had fulfilled his commis- 
sion, by the election of the said Podestd, who had 
accepted the office. But such was the terror he had 
experienced, that, soon after his return, he was seized 
with a violent fever, which brought him nearly to 
death's door. Indeed it would seem as if fortune 
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had owed our poor superstitious hero a bitter spite, 
in fixing upon hinii of all others, to place by the 
side of a dead maui when there bad been nothing 
remarkable in it happening to any one else. 
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jChsbs resided in Florence, not many years ago^ a 
certain Sandro TomabeUi, who had such an extra- 
vagant lore of money-making, that he was always 
bent upon hitting some dexterous mark, not scrupling 
to shoot a long bow upcm occasion when it served 
his end. Now it so happened that the son of a 
tradesman, with whom he had formerly had dedinga, 
presented a bill against Sandro, being now old, 
which had been already paid to the youth's &ther. 
Indeed our fiiend Sandro had the receipt, imknown 
to the young tradesman, who at length sought his 
redress at law; while the old man laughed in his 
sleeve, at the idea of his giving himself all this e^* 
pense and trouble for nothing. Moreover to repay 
him in his own coin, Sandro thus accosted the officer 
who had been commissioned to persecute him. ** My 
good friend, Totto Fei, you may perhaps know some*- 
thing of law, but I have a trick worth two of that; 
The young rogue has promised you twelve florins fi>r 
your fee, but hark you, sir, the bill has been paid.*' 
^ Well, but what of that? you must pay again,'' said 
Totto FeU ** if you cannot shew it." '^ I know that, sir," 
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interrupted the old gentleman, " but I have the receipt 
at home." " You have !" cried Totto, quite at a loss. 
" Yes, I have ; but I will tell you how you may save 
your twelve florms yet. You are poor, and I am not 
the. richest man in the world ; so go and get as much 
out of the youngster as possible.for. arresting me» 
then, come and take me. to prison, and we will divide 
the money between us. This done, I. will bring forth 
the receipt at the proper time, and we shall see how 
the young gentleman looks." To which they both 
agreed. 

/ Indeed the pck>r bailiff was delighted at: the pro- 
posal, his condition being none of the best, inasmuch 
as he had forfeited his right hand on occasion of 
having perjured hin^self for the service of aa intimate 
friend, by which he incurred the punishment of a 
fine of eight pounds, or the loss of a hand. Now he 
was so poor, that though his friend sent him the 
money for payment, he resolved rather to keep it, 
and let the law take its. course. Seeing the whole 
heaped up in silver on the table, he laid his hapd by 
the side of it, and began to calculate, saying, " Which 
shall I take? which can I afford best to lose ? If I 
part with my hand, I have still another le^ ; but if 
I. let the money go, am I sure of getting as much 
Again ? Np, I am not ; and I should only go about 
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begging with two hands, with which every body will 
tell me I might work ; while they may take compas- 
sion upon one. Besides I have often seen one- 
handed gentlemen/' And so he stuck to the money, 
and laid his hand upon the block. I say thus much 
to shew the excuse this half limb of the law had, for 
consenting to the old gentleman's plan. Besides 
Sandro was a reputable citizen, who had borne some 
of the chief offices in the state, and therefore the 
iii3rrmidons of the law felt considerable hesitation in 
sullying with their profane touch the dignity of 
his magisterial person. So according to agreement, 
after three days notice, Totto Fei laid his hand 
upon the old gentleman's shoulder, as he. was re- 
turning from the exchange, and taking him straight 
to the mansion-house of the Podest^, put him into 
durance for the time being. Notice of this event 
being sent to the creditor, he came to plead his 
cause against him, in the usual forms. Our friend 
Sandro was eyeing Totto Fei through the prison- 
grating, as had been agreed upon, with no very 
pleasant looks. He first shook his head and then 
his fist, as if in high dudgeon ; while Totto applied 
to the creditor for his sixteen florins, the amount 
.fixed upon for the arrest In the hearing of old 
San^o, who was quite on the alert, the creditor 
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passed his word for the payment. *< But, dear sir,'^ 
said the bailiff, ** pray give me something besides your 
word ; alas, I am in want, and you see how earageA 
the prisoner is against me ; it will certainly cost me 
my life : he will kill me when he gets out, and what 
will become of my family?" Saying this, he ap- 
proached nearer to the prisoner, who cried in a fu- 
rious voice, '* Yes, rascal, I will recompense you, you 
may depend!'' then he whispered in a lower tone, 
« Has he paid you T " No," was the reply. « Vil- 
lain,*' then continued the old man, in a strain of viru- 
lent abuse, ** you shall live to rue the day you were 
bom !'' ** Oh, dear. Oh, dear, what shall I do ?" said 
Totto, *' he will infallibly be the death of me. Do, 
do, good sir, pay me the money, and let me escape 
alive." " Wait a little," replied the creditor, " you 
would make one believe oneself the person going to 
be put up for debt : cannot you wait ?" Poor Totto, 
now bewailing himself more than ever, again ap- 
proached the grate ; and Sandro whispered, " Has he 
paid you yet V* " Alas, no !" " Oh, you vile wret<^ 
then," he cried, *' is this the way you use gentlemen, 
throwihg them into prison ? but I wffl make you re- 
pent." And such were the diabolical threats he made 
use of, that at length the creditor, out of mere com- 
passion, began to count out die sixteen florins. *^ Has 
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he paid you V* inquired Sandro once more, as he came 
near the grate. " Yes,*' answered Totto, " this 
time he has." " Then kt some one go immediately to 
my house/' And on the messenger's return, being 
brought before the court, the old gentleman said^ 
** There are very pretty rascals in the world, but 
none like those who insist upon being paid twice 
oyer: they well deserve to be hanged. Now, will 
your worship please to look at this ? , This, Mr. Po- 
destd, is a receipt which the fitther of this youth gave 
me for moneys paid, and the young gentleman has 
upon this thrown me into prison." 

The whole court, in the greatest astonishment, 
I handed about the document, and beheld the creditor 
overwhelmed with confusion, not knowing what to 
think or say. At length humbly apologizing to 
Sandro for his mistake, and the doubts he had enter- 
tained of his good faith, he entreated he would 
forgive him. To this the old gentleman replied, 
<< But you should have known better, young man ! 
Who is to repay me for the slur you have cast on my 
reputation ? However, I am ¥rilling to hush up the 
matter with you and your friends, upon condition of 
your paying me three hundred florins, when I pro- 
mise you not to proceed further against you.'* 

This the Podestii compelled him to do; and he 
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retired but of court, like Ughetta'del Asinoi with his 
ears Bhom. Such was the subtle and most avari- 
cious nature of old Sandro of Florence, turning^ the 
tables even upon his creditor and obliging him to 
pay instead of being paid. Yet the young man was 
not a whit to blame : his father had preserved' the 
account, and left no memorandum of its settlement. 
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In the casde of Pietxa Santa, belonging to the state 
of Liicca^ there resided a certain castellan of the 
name of Vitale, who was an honourable man, and 
stood very well in the world. His wife was lately 
dead, leaving him a son of about twenty years of 
age, and two girls from seven to ten years old: 
The boy understanding his grammar well, was 
thought entitled to an university education, and sent 
to study law at Bologna. During his studies there, 
his fiitfaer again married, and being pleased from time 
to time ,to hear of his son's extraordinary progress, 
supplied him with books and money, to the value of 
forty or fifty florins at a time. Now this lessening 
the income of the house, his Other's new wife was 
by, no nieans pleased with it; and after many sour 
looks, .she began to express her aversion to the plan 
more openly, saying in the true language of a step- 
mother, ."This is money really thrown aWay; you 
may send as much as you please, but you do not know 
who pockets it alL" " Why^ my love, what can you 
meui ?".8aid the fond father ; " reflect how much we 
are ourselves interested in it ; for if my son should 
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happen to become judge or doctor at law, we may 
consider our fortune made." " Our fortune made, 
indeed !" returned his wife, " I think you are de* 
ceived there; he is a mere dead weight upon you» 
and wiH pull you down before long, you will see.'' 
Continuing to revile her step-son in this strain, 
whenever her husband made him a remittance, she 
was in the habit of repeating her phrase of his being a 
dead wei^^t upon the family. Sudi was the extent 
to which she carried her enmity in this respect^ tkat 
it at lengdi reached the ears of the young man, toge- 
ther with the appellation she had bestowed upon 
him. Though he said nothing, die phrase was not 
lost upon him ; and in the course of some months, 
having made great progress in the civil law, he re- 
turned to Pietra Santa, to see his reladons. His 
father, oveijoyed to bdliold him, direcdy ordered a 
warm supper to be pr^ared, in which was included 
a fine roasted capon, and invited the neighbouring 
parson to sup widi them, who in consideratiiiNi of 
his doth, took his stadon at the head of the talde : 
next to him sat the hthevt widi his new wife, and 
di^i his two daughters, while die young student tofjk. 
his stadon hf himself at «i distance. As soon as the 
capon made its Appearance, the step-mother, eyeing 
him askance with the utinost malignity, began to 
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whisper to her husband, << Why do not you ask him 
to cut up the capon in a grammatical style, and you 
will know if he has learned any thing ;** which he did, 
observing, '* As you are going to carve, my son, let 
us see you do it by rule of grammar." 

The youth, who had sense enough to see what was 
gCMng forward, answered he would do so very wil- 
lingly ; and taking his knife, he cut off the capon's 
crest, and handed it on a plate to the priest, saying, 
** As you are our spiritual fiither, and wear a priest's 
Slaved crown, I present you with the shaved crown 
of the capon." Then decapitating it, he gave the 
head to his father, '' Being the head of the family, 
sir, the head is justly your own." He next cut off 
the bare legs, and handed them to his step-mother : 
" As it is your business, madam, to go up and down, 
looking after your household afiairs, and this cannot 
be done without a pair of l^gs, please to accept them 
for your share.'' The wings were then separated, 
which he very politely handed to his sisters, saying, 
" As these young ladies ought to fly out of the house, 
and settle elsewhere as speedily as possible, I am 
happy to present them with wings to fly away with. 
For myself," he added, taking the whole of the breast 
and body of the capon for his share, " as you know 
I am a corpo morto — a dead weight, madam, I rest 
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satisfied with what is left;" and he proceeded to 
feast very heartily upon the tenderest parts of the 
bird. If the lady had before shewn herself offended, 
she was now almost mad with vexation, murmuring'^ 
** The devil give him good of it: do you see what 
you have done ?'* she whispered to her husband, ** it 
is all your own doing." Nor were some of the rest 
of the company much more^ pleased; in particular 
the priest, who sat contemplating the capon's crown, 
as if it might have been a mitre. But before setting 
out on his return to Bologna, the youth so very 
humorously explained the meaning of what he had 
done, that he won the gopd will of the whole party, 
not excepting his step-mother, who only wished he 
might never hve to return. 
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About the time that the republic of Florenqe, with 
the assistance of its allies, succeeded in' depriving 
the church of Rome of a great part of the Marca^ 
Count Luzio arrived there with more than a thou-' 
sand lances, and took up his position at Macerata, on 
the side that goes by the name of the Gate of Santo . 
Salvadore. On the other side was stationed Messer 
Rinalduccio da Monteverde, lord, of Fermo, sup-> 
porting his position at another gate called Porta del 
Mercato. On the third day they gave the assault, 
disputing for the possession of the city. Count 
Luzio, at the head of his troops, made a breach 
in the walls near the gate of San Salvadore, in three- 
places, ' though not without great loss. Now the 
whole army retiring on the succeeding day into the 
province of Fermo, it happened one night shortly 
after,.dur ing the fliird watch, that a large water-courae, 
bursting its boundaries^ inundated the roads, 'ob- 
structing the course of the common sewer, and filling 
the adjacent houses, for want of another vent. A 
woman having occasion to go and draw some wine, 
suddenly found herself half immersed in water, and 
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crying out loudly for help, many of her neighbours 
ran down the steps after her, and found themselves 
surrounded everywhere hy water in the roads and 
houses, without knowing which way to turn. Be- 
lievitig a second deluge was at hand, they all joined 
ift a general chorus, very plainly heard by the watch, 
who passing it along to the guards, they hastened on 
thieir part to rouse the chief magistrates, declairing, 
that at the Gate of San Salvadore, the people *were 
ctying to arms« The magistrates then said, <^ Listen 
again : what is reaOy the cry ? ^ The watchman toon 
answered, '* The cry is, that the people are all in»'^ 
" Inl*^ cried the magistrates, ** where, where? it is 
the enemy — sound the great bell; quick — ^it is an 
onset." The guards ifttadoned in the square imme- 
diately beat to arioas, numing to the different en- 
trances with chain-bars, and crying to arms. The 
whole populace hearing the bdl, turned out in mass, 
supposing the place was assaulted by Count Luzio ; 
and they found the soldiers at their posts, shouting 
" Who goes there T— « Who goes here?** and some 
cried, " Long live Ridolfo!" and others, *• We are 
friends — we are all friends !*' Such was the tumult, 
that nothing could be understood ; the people every 
moment awuting the attack of £he enemy in the 
square. Some declared that he had already reached 
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the Qiittck of San Giorgio, and was on fais way; Bui 
no one drriving, die magistrates at length had die 
boldfieds to kend out scouts ksfar as die great gate;. 
and taicny were tiiose thus sent, who like the ^crow in 
thefkbie, with difficulty founffil their way back again* 
Among these was a certaih brother Antonio; of. the 
order of his sidntly namesake, bddly bisaring a shidd^ 
ttpon his attn, wiik a li^l-clapper about his fieck^ 
^ich had that day &9eii from its^ noisy a^petidslgo.' 
Trying in vain to obtsain some tidings, he chaneed on 
his rettim to fall, like a brave mati, upon his oww 
shidd*; and'b^ing ahnost as big as a giant, he- could 
not contrive to get rid of it, nor even to rise, lying 
in this situation not far fi'om the square. N^iw m 
persdii wks standing at no great' distance frbm> the 
spot, wlio on blearing the horrible fall, the i:iotse of 
the shield,' and the vain effi>rts of the poor priest, 
gave tli^e Signiil that the enemy was at hand. Upon 
this a party salfied forth, scourii^ the way, with 
bud crieii of " Ijeadi to thte enemy !" and on ap- 
proaching the place where the friar lay, they ex- 
claimed, " Yield, traitor, yield !" which the good 
brother answered with " Help ! for the Lord's sake, 
helpl" and appearing to entertain no hostile inten- 
tions, the party with some difficulty raised him up. 
They found die poor friar in a piteous plight: he 
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was shaken to a mummy, and covered with mud ; 
£oT the handle of. his shield coming in contact with 
his skull-cap in the fall,, hooked fast together; it 
was thus impossible for him to rise without knocking 
himself to pieces, as he had almost done. Carried 
back into the presence of the priors,, he there related 
the affair of the great inundation, and how he had 
nearly fallen a victim to his patriotism; ,for if the 
watch had happened to hear the tremendous nois0 of 
his &11, they would infallibly have run in. upon and 
despatched him where he lay. As it was, however, 
he would never more bear a shield in battle. Provi- 
dence having thus miraculously snatched him from 
his impending fate : and he vowed in gratitude that lie 
would break it up into firewood on his return home. 
The magistrates now began to breathe, a little, and 
mustered courage enough to send the. citizens home. 
The news of this, invasion of. the waters quickly 
spread through Maicerata and the adjoining country, 
with the particulars of Friar Antony's faU, to the no 
small entertainment of the people, and more especially 
of the enemy. 
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NOVELLA CXL. 

The neighbourhood of San Lorenzo, near Santa 
Orsa, in Florence, was the favourite haunt of cer- 
tain blind mendicants, who were in the habit of 
rishig early to take their respective rounds. Some 
took their station at the church of the Nunziata, 
some in St. Michael's Gardens, while others sang 
soi^ in the suburbs ; all, however, agreeing to meet 
at St. Laurence's Bell to dine, afler having made 
their morning calls : for the host of the said inn 
wholly devoted himself to the entertainment of 
gentlemen of their cloth. It happened that two 
of the party: were sitting together one morning after 
taking some refreshment, talking over the state of 
their affairs. '* I first became blind," said one, 
" about twelve years ago, since which time I have 
made perhaps a hundred pounds." '' Then what 
an unlucky fellow I am," cried the other, " not to 
have blinded myself sooner ; for I have only saved 
about twenty." " Why, how long have you been 
blind V inquired his companion : to which the latter 
answered : " Not more than three years." During 
this conversation, another beggar of the name of 
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Lazzero da Cometo joined them, saying, " God bless 
you, my dear brothers!*' " What are you, friend V* 
inquired they. " I am in the dark like you ; what 
is it you were discoursing of?" and they told him. 
Laazero on this said : *' Well, I was bom blind, and 
I am now forty- seven years old ; if I had saved all 
the money I got, I should now be one of the richest 
Mind men in all Maremma.'* ** I can findao one,'' 
said the three-years Uind, " who has not done better 
than myself." He soon, however added, in ..the 
course of conversation : ** What is done, is done; 
let us leave the past to itself, and enter into a liew 
company. I think we three should do very well t»- 
gether ; and we might make a cominon fand. We 
can sally out together, and take care of one anotlKr, 
should one of us happen to get into straits/' The 
other two approved of the plan, and they shook 
hands, and swore a good round oath over. the taUe 
to play each 6ther fair. The new^ firm continued for 
some time; but a person who had luippenedto oveiv 
hear the terms they had made, seeing ttiem stand- 
ing one Wednesday at the gate of San Loreitzo, be- 
stowed upon one of them a farthing, saying, " Di- 
vide this shilling among you/' a gif^ Which he fre- 
quently repeated in the same words. The man' who 
received it at length said : "Faith ! I thiid: it feels 
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flipre like a fi^thi9g than a shilling, froiQ its size.'' 
** Where i&( it?" said the others, ** do.not let us b€^n 
to imipose upon each other already.'* '* How im- 
pose V* replied the m^n, *< J put what I get iDto the 
bag, and so do.yovi I hqpe," Lazzero here obs^ved, 
** Good feith, ray brethren, is. a fine thing ;" ?uid so 
the ^air stood. Though it first infused suspicions 
into the whole firm, still tl^y continued to qieet, and 
to upite th^ir ^>pils every eight days,^ and to divide 
them afterwards into three parts. 

About the middle of August, they resolved as 
usual to ^attend the feast of our lady at Pisa, each 
preparing I^mself for the journey with his little dog, 
his money, dish, an4 a correct version of the ItUcoic* 
rata, which they sang in every village through 
which they passed. They arrived at Santa Gonda 
091 the sabbath, the day fis^d for the division of 
their spoi^ ; and going into an inn, they requested a 
private rpom far th^ eveniiig *o settle their accounts. 
Taking. pcfesessicBi of italong with their fbi^-footed 
gvpdes, with tbrir pane knots in th^ir hands, about 
the time of going to irepose, one of them, called Sal- 
yadorie, inquired what would be the best time to 
settle business ; winch, it was agreed to do, as soon 
^ the whole fainily was gone to rest. When the 
tme came* Gnm» the three years blind, said : 
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<< Come, let us sit down, and each count what he has 
got, and, whoever has most, must make it up to the 
others." This being understood, they set to work, 
and having enumerated the whole of their gainsj 
Lazzero said : ** I find I have just five shillings and 
four pence." '* And I," continued Salvadwe, " have 
exactly three shillings and two pence." *' So fiir 
good," cried Grazia, " very good ; and I myself 
have just two shillings." " But how can that be, 
in the devil's name ?" exclaimed the others. ''In- 
deed I cannot tell," answered Grazia. ^ '' Cannot 
tell ?" said they ; " but you must have some more 
shillings somewhere ; you are playing us fake ; do 
you think it is the firm of the wolf and the sheep? 
your name is indeed Grazia, but I think ' it wiU 
be Disgrazia, a disgrace, sir, to us." The other re* 
phed : *' I know not what . you mean by that, sir : 
but if you will recollect, I told you before, that when* 
ever that fellow said he gave me a shilling, I thought 
it was only a farthing; however, I put it into the 
bag, such as it was, and I would have you to know 
that I am just as fair and honourable as yourselves." 
'' No, you are a perfect Judas," said Salvadore, 
" and you cheat us in every way you can." " Then 
you lie in your throat,^' replied Grazia; and the 
pext moment they began to shake their fists, and to 
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cuff each other terribly ; while all their money fell 
upon the floor. Lazzero hearing the strife begmiy 
took bis club, and hazarded some hearty blows in the 
dark to part them. Feeling the superior effect of 
the cudgel, both the combatants had recourse to 
theirs, and they all fell to work, while the whole of 
their spoils lay scattered on the ground. The action 
becoming ' rather warm, the dogs began to take 
psurt in '■ it, ' barking and puUihg at their msusters to 
persuade them to desist. Loud was the concert 
they made amongst them, for their masters feeling 
the effects of their teeth, began to return the com- 
pliment with their clubs, upon which the dogs 
howled out still more pitcously. The host sleeping 
in die room below, said, to his wife : " Surely the 
demons of confusion must have broken loose above 
stairs ; did you ever hear such an infernal noise since 
you were bom ?*' Both of them rose from bed, and 
taking a light, went forthwith to the room door, 
calling for admittance. But the blind combatants 
were too deeply engaged to attend to them, though 
they heard them knocking all the while. So the 
host burst open the door, and proceeding to separate 
the party, he received a pretty smart blow over his 
face, on which he immediately knocked one of them 
down, ftfid, seizing the cudgel, he began to apply 
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it with 84? much. Biore. preeisipPf swearing all the 
IfUk^ that.ia a short tiqiei with the help of hjs ^i^, 
who BQX^amed and c^Qfed as wpmeii do, he remained 
lyaNer of the field. He ordered &e whole party oi^ 
but tb^ were scaarcdy in a condition to mpve^ aii4 
qm of 1^ doga s^ed the laDdlady's. petticoat, whk^ 
it, Ux^ dean nway. The floor was iiow ' atarewn wit)i 
^en^ctunded and their spoils; while Laazero de^- 
dared to the host, that h^ believed' he was a dead 
man. " I wish you were/' r^ed the host, " ypu 
vmke such an infenial noise; sp up, and be pack- 
ing ; I Trill hayp no audi d(m§^ in lay house/' The 
blind men in the utmost distress, entreated tp be 
ftim^t$^ some ho^rs* grace, being beaten black 
a«d blue, and their money being dispersed on aU 
#i4^s. ** Money, yifhat mo^ey V* cii^ the hos^, " yatjL 
h^ve nearly ki|oeked my eyes put with that huge 
dub/* " I lament that," Laazero said : " pardpn us, 
my dear sir, fq^ iv«e are ^] of u^ 93 bljiid a§ a stone 
.wall.'* " That is bq reason you i^ujid l^lind me 
Uo," aaid tb^ hpst ; ^' 90 get out of my house, ym 
lascals." *' Then be so good as to gather up our 
Wfffusy for us» and we wiil go/' said one of them ; 
whieb die host did» jainoufitipg to about half the oii- 
ginal sum, observing iheve might, pextiapa, be 9esf 
five shiUings, of mtagh be mofit keep two ^r th^ir 
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eikteitaimxIeBt, leai^iog them on&eadi^ H^ wofild theo, 
he ^said, appeal* tiori^ yiear.f<>r damages i^ainflt their 
Aog^t t^l^fh' hftd ft^nl his* mfe'n p^icKMit ; land thi^ 
jcioiild im«^qaetbis^ in^e. . Great' W4£^ the lamsntalJkKiii 
Bom naised by tbebliadlm^iiy hea^^iog hiDayiqr the 
loveof heareni not'to tain tiiom utl^&ifyrbutrtake^rliat 
tfa^could afford to give^ atnd let them go< ** Rogttes»'* 
«%id the host, ** y«(u ma9i give i^e somethii^ to <?me 
ti^ 9fe9i or I shall' problt>ly be as blmd as ypu. 
Besides my wife's petticoat <iost ]^e e.ver so- much/' 
hk abbiN/ they w^re oompeQed %Q <Kipie intorhis- terva?, 
and give up the whole of the money whi^h had 
fiiUeh, amounting to more than half of their. profits. 
They were th^i obliged to turn out, more dead-.thaii 
alive, well bruised and beaten, so that they cut- a stijl 
more piteous figure than before, which somewhat 
helped to replenish their purse as they journeyed 
along towards Pisa. Arriving at an inn near Marti, 
they began to abuse each other afresh, when the 
host commiserating their forlorn appearance, in- 
quired who could have used them so ? " Never 
mind that," they replied, " but bring each of us a pint 
of wine to wash the remembrance of it away." They 
had likewise to dress their wounds, and set their 
broken legs and arms ; after which Grazia thus ad- 
dressed the others : " Now I will tell the honest 



25^2 FRANCO SACCttETTI. 



EX 



truth. I never thrust a thiefs hand into the money <- 
bag since we entered into partnership, and -broken 
bones are all the reward I have earned, besides 
being nearly ruined. But short folly is better than 
long, and I will even verify the old saying : ' uno due 
e tre, io mi scompagno da te.' I will have nothing 
more to do with you, and be witness to it, our good ^ 
host." So he afterwards proceeded on his journey ^ 
to <our' lady's festival alone, leaving Lazzero and ^ 
Salvadore to fight their own battles in future. As ^ 
they were now all of them both lame and blind, ^ 
great was the harvest which they reaped at our holy 
lady of Pisa's shrine ; and they always considered 
their engagement as the most fortunate event 'in the 
world. 
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NOVELLA CLIL 

It happeied that a certain Spanish cavalier of the 
name of Messer Giletto, just returned from the holy 
sepulchre, arrived at Milan, bringing with, him a 
beaud^ ass, one. of the pleasantest animals ever 
seen ; . for he. would rise, upon his hind feet like a 
French, dancing dog, and caper as long as his mas- 
ter pleased, and when requested to sing, he would 
utter notes £Eir more loud and sonorous than any of 
his race; indeed such was its compass that it 
displayed much of the variety of the human voice. 
Nor was this the least of his great accomplishments 
which attracted notice ; and when his. master paid a 
visit on him to Messer Bemabo, of Milan, such was 
the fame thereof, that after their first introduction,' he 
immediately inquired to whom the ass belonged. The 
cavalier answered he was his, and one of the most 
amusing animals in the world. Being very richly 
caparisoned, after a close inspection, Messer B^ri^abo 
declared that he appeared worthy of his master's 
praises, and admired. him greatly. So he seated the 
cavalier by his side^ who ordered the ass to display 
his paces, requesting to know if his lordship would 
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like to witness one of his tricks ? << If it be any thing 
new, let me see it, I entreat you/' said the other, which 
the cavalier immediately did, to their no small di- 
version ; M. Michelozzo, a Florentine, at the same 
time being present. Messer Giletto observing his- 
loidship so amaeingly diverted with his tricks, said : 
<' You' will do me great honour, sir, as I have no^ 
thing better to give, would you deign to accept'^him 
at my hands, not indeed for his value, which is httle, 
but in ordei^ to afford some amusement to your lord- 
^ijAi family**' Messer Bemabo, hi^ly grat|6ed 
with 4he ofieir, accepted it^ and the very^^aaftie day 
the donor received a noble chatter, with more than^ 
a hundred florins in return } and after iieceivbig 
many -odieir honours^ he continued ^lis journey. 

Nd«(r our firiend Micheloszo, having wknesaed the 
whole of* these proceedings, also took leave of his 
lordship, and returned to Florence, where a brt^it 
thought 'Struck him, that if he -were, to present the 
governor with -a pair of fine asses-, it might be na 
bad speculation, mid perhaps advanee him greatly 'in* 
his -favour. So he sent his emissaries through the 
Rdman territories^ and they had die good fortune t& 
Aieet wi^ two of a.supearior size; which coat faim 
forty florins. On their arrival in Florence, he- had 
thetn b(^h veiy exactly measured by a saddler, com^- 
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ihisaMmed to purchase the requistte- ^piaiititjr of fine 
^etudet, and cloth of gold, who< decked them out in 
die most siplehdid ^st^Ie, not omittiiig e^n to adorn 
didf ■ comely ears* The arms of the Viscbnti W^re^ 
Mkew^e emblazoned on the neck 'and t^&it; those^ 
of • tlie owner being placed lower down, approaching 
Uie f^et. Two handsome paged, one on horseb^k- 
tod one on foot» with a groom to urge them from 
bi^h&id, were next ordered to convey these beautiltit 
animsds very carefully, to be presented on hils pari 
to the said lord. 

Great wiks the admiration of thie Florentines af^ the 
procession passed along the streets; and what it 
Was, and where it was going, was the general cry* 
" They are assess cannot you see?'' replied the page, 
**a piresent from Michelozzo to Lbrd ' Bernabo." 
Sdme thought it very fine, some* made faces and 
shrugged up their shoulders, while others ' declared 
it was all a piece of &lly, such as they should not 
Easily see iigaint with oth^r c^nmentaries, of which 
themoudi of the p^pl^ is ususilly full. 

Having reached the gate of San G^lo, their 
a^endid aecdutrem^nti^ were removed;' ^d carefully 
packed upi untfl they were about to ^enter BolOgna, 
when the asiies were again equipped, in order to' 
atti^aet the adimratlon of the citizens^ among 'whom 
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the same quesdons as before took place : . except 
tkat. they were here mistaken for chargers gbiii^ to 
enter the lists. This &vourable opinion one of the 
animals however destroyed by braying in almost 
discordant tone, which elicited a shrewd remark 
irom an old citizen : " Faith, I believe they are only 
a pair of stupid asses." " Yes> sir," said the page, 
*' which a gentleman of Florence is going to present 
to my lord of Milan/' ** But,'* rgoined the citizen, 
" he ought to have put them in a cage^ as they 
sing so weU." 

On arriving at the inn of Felice. Atnwwianati, the 
entertainmant was doubly renewed, every one de- 
claring it the greatest wonder that had ever been 
known. " But I trust," said the facetious host, 
" that though these carcases are really going to the 
governor, they will leave behind them what I value 
much more for the benefit of my fields, unless it is to 
be forwarded to your master in Florence." After a 
hearty laugh, the beasts proceeded on their journey; 
and such was the impression their appearance every- 
where made, that their fame travelling before them, 
several miracles were said to have happened as of 
old in Parma, Piacenza, and Lodi, ere they reached 
their destination. When they at length arrived 
there, the groom knocked at the city gate, informing 
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die pbrter they had brought a rich present to his 
lord Bernabo on the part of Michelozzo, a gentleman 
of Florence. 

The castellan obsetvitig through the wicket two 
asses thus gorgeously arrayed in scarlet ti^appings, 
hastened to acquaint his master with the fact The 
g^ovemor ih tio little perplexity on hearing this, gave 
Orders that they should be admitted, when the head 
|iage explained the nature of tiis embassy, presenting 
the' asses on the part of Michelozzo to the lord 
of Milan. - The latter immediately replied : " Yoti 
wiH teH your master that I am sorry he should think 
of thus depriving -himself of the company of his 
companions, leaving himself behind ; and so I bid 
you good day." He then sent for one of his officers 
of the name of Bergaihinb da Crema, commanding 
him to take the scarlet cloth, and to get a dress made 
of it for himdelf, and another for one of his mule- 
teers; and to place the emblazoned coats of arms, 
one in the front, and one on the back of each 
dress, with those of Michelozzo below, when they 
were to await his further orders. Bergamino then 
went, and disposing of the asses in a stable, took 
possession of their rich accoutrements, sending the 
same day for a tailor to measure and cut them up 
into dresses Yor himself and three other muleteers 

VOL. I. s 



259 VBANGO SAOCHBXTI. 



of the court. This done, they proceeded to load 
the asses, and going out of Milan, they soon re^ 
turned with them, bringing corn, and attracting^ 
the attention of the people wherever they passed 
along. On inquiry into the occasion of these fine 
scarlet dresses ; *' Michelozzo," replied they, '* ^ 
Florentine gentleman, presented them to us, and sq 
we wear them out of regard to the donor." Ber- 
gamino next ordered the clerk of the governor to 
vetum a suitable reply ta Michelozzo, bow they had 
received the asses adorned with scarlet robes, and 
speedily put them under a course of burdens, finding 
them exceedingly useful in the service of his masfter^ 
while their drivers had arrayed themselves in the 
rich trappings they formerly wore ; besides display^ 
ing his coat of arms below that of their master, with| 
aU which, in honour of the donor, they had that day 
made a solemn procession with their burdens through 
Milan, attributing the whole honour tq himself. 
Thisletter was signed, and sealed^ and sent, bearing thq 
signature in proper fi)nn of <* Bergamino da Crema, 
Equipage-master and Mule-driver to his Excellency 
die Lord of Milan, &c.,&c." directed '* To my brother 
Michelozzo, or Bambozzo de' Bambol^ of Florence |" 
and delivered to the messenger^ who afi»r lingering 
in vain &>t a pecuniary gratification, sit out with his 
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des^tcheB for Floirence. On penuring the direction^ 
S^ot Michelozzo began to change colour, and pro^ 
ceeding to reajl, he grew worto. and worse, till he 
arrived at the name -of his. correspondent, the master 
of ^e mules. Clasping his hands in a paroxysm of 
despair, he inqiiired of the messenger, to whom he 
had delivered the letter ? "To the governor," re- 
pHed the. man. . M. And what answer did . he.^give I" 
** He said he was sorry you should derive yourself 
of your tompanions for his sake." " And who gave 
you this letter V* " His servant," replied he, " for I 
could never get to see his master again." " Hea- 
vens,'' cried Michelozzo, " you have ruined me ! 
what know I of Bergamino, or Merdollino ? get out 
of my house, and never come near me again." ** I 
will go or stay, just as you please," said the man ; 
" but I must tell you the truth : we have made fools 
of ourselves wherever we appeared ; it is impossible 
to say how much you were laughed at ; you would 
be quite astonished if you knew." *' Why, what 
could they say ? Did no one ever make a present to a 
lord, think you, before?" ** Yes, sir, but never of 
asses, I believe," said the man. " But," returned his 
master, " you were with me yourself, when the Spa- 
nish cavalier made a present of his." " True, sir, 
but that was mere accident ; besides his was a know- 

s2 



260 FRANCO SACCHBTTI. 



ipg beast, and yours are as stupid as asses heed to 
he" ." I tell you, you lie," said his master ; " one 
of their feet was worth the whole body of the other 
ass, equipped as they were: you have ruined me, 
I say ; and get about your business," which the 
man was glad enough to do. In a short time after, 
our hero grew mdancholy and dckened, from the 
vexation of his adventure ; in which, as the present 
which he made was of a novel nature, he was in re- 
turn treated in a manner perfectly novel and appro- 
priate. 
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Xhere have generally been enumerated in the class 
of painters a few eccentric characters, not often to 
be met widi; and among, these we may mention a 
Florentine, of the name of Bonamico, whose surname 
was Buffalmacco, a great artist, who flourished in 
the time of .Giotto. Hearing of his fame, Bishop 
Ghiido d'Arezzo sent for him to ornament one of his 
chapels at the time when he was governor of the 
same place. Bonamico immediately waited upon him, 
and Altered into terms of agreement, commencing 
his task upon the spot. Before the next Saturday 
night, he hiad succeeded in drawing the figures of 
several saints, which he left in an unfinished condi- 
tion. Now there was a monkey, or rather an im- 
mense ape, belonging to the bishop, who had ob- 
served the painter's whole process from beginning to 
end ; the mixing and refining of the colours, the 
beating-of the eggs, the easel and the pencils in hand, 
with the daubing on the wall ; so that comprehend- 
ing the whole, and seized with the spirit of mischief, 
i he contrived the next Sunday to visit the chapel 
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during the hour of dinner, having rid himself of the 
incumbrance of a dog, usually attached to his hinder 
leg. Mounting with the greatest ease up one of the 
columns of the scafibld, he soon stood upon the 
painter's stage, where he industriously commenced the 
same operation as he had before witnessed, mixing 
and Gonftising the colours in a strange way. Then 
taking the pencil in his paws, he proceeded to com- 
plete the labours of his predecessor in the style that 
many a pupil of a great deceased master has been 
known to do. By no means confining himsdf to a 
mere varnish, be laid a very heavy hand upon the 
figures, which he'disguised in a bideoue manner. In 
a short time, believing he had compieted the paint- 
er's task, and that tbei^ could be no further use for 
the oils and colours, he threw the whqle of them 
away, brui^hes, cups, and eggs flying abroad on all 
sides. On the Monday morning our 'friend Bona- 
mico walked into the chapel, with the intention of 
putting a finishing hand to his figures, and when he 
'saw the sc^e<of coniusi<»i which lay b^re liini» and 
cast up his eyes to behold his own ^^ainting, it k 
quitie in^possible to convey an idea of ^his sensaticHis : 
they were* sUch as only an artist in hke ^cim- 
stanoes can understand. He truly thoi^ht soiiie 
Aretino, some-devil of mafice had beenat work, imd 
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that his errand was sped. Clovering his face with his 
hands, unable to bear the sights he turned away; 
and hasteinng back to the bishop, informed him that 
bis altar-piece was ruined for ever. 

Greatly incensed to hear this, his Grace replied : 
** My friend, Bonamioo, you must repair the damage 
done, and I will reward you welL Moreover, I will 
give you six of my guard, with their sabres drawn ; 
with these you shall lie in wait, and when the 
wretches aj^ar, fall upon them, and cut them to 
pieces in a moment."^*'* AUow me to do that," said 
the enraged painter, '' and I will go. When the work 
is repaired, if indeed that be possible, I will send 
word to your Gh?ace, and you must send me the soU 
diers instantly." With much difficulty poor Bona- 
nibo's task was at length accomplished, and fired 
with the hopes of revenge, he despatched a messen- 
ger to the bishop. Who gave him six armed men to 
lie in ambush with the painter beneath the altar. 
They repeated their watch several times, however, 
befine the vile offender made his appearance ; but 
diey at last heard a noise in the church of something 
folfii^ elong, and believing the wretches were Come, 
Bbnaniieo and his myrmidons rushed out, and beheld 
the ape making his way^a^ well as his clog and chtdn 
wo|dd petmit him, towards the idtar^pfece. Upon 
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this diey stopp<ed whil^ the offender went on, and 
mounting the stage with difficulty, bc^^ to repeat the 
very same business he had before done ; assumiing 
the brush, and prpceedipg methodically t6 work. At 
this sight, Bonamico, instead of taking a deadly re- 
venge, began to laugh outright, and turning towards 
his myrmidons,, said* they might put up their wea- 
pons and retire ; " for I see how it is,*' he; continued ; 
^* the bishop's oivn painter has adopted a certain style 
of composition which his master does not altogether 
like, and so he has sent for me to introduce another. 
But we painters can never agree; the rogue has been 
before hand with me, and got his. revenge." Onap* 
proaching the ^cafibld where he stood, the ape, hav^ 
ing first painted his visage, rose on his hind legs, and 
tried to frighten them away; but. soon.. after, dis- 
mounting from his eminence, be took to flight... Hast^i- 
ening after him, lest he might prejudice his Qrace 
against the new painter, our friend Bonamico<went 
to tell his own story, and addressed the l»shop in 
the following words : ^* There is no necessity for your 
lordship to invite painters to pome from Florence, 
while you entertain one at your own court, who seems 
resolved th^t you shall paint in his.mannerV as:he 
has twice destroyed the figures I have ma^. . Your 
Grace's fipe ha» to answer fpr this sin; and if you 
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think I deserve to be recompensed for my loss of 
tiine and labour, give me what yx)u consider just, and 
I will return home." The bishop was so mightily 
entertained with the whole afiPair, more especially with 
the serious way in which Bonamico requested his dis- 
mission, that so far from consenting to his departure, 
he entreated him to proceed with his task, adding, 
that as he appeared so piqued with the success of his 
rival, he should likewise have his revenge. For 
this purpose the bishop directed a large cage to be 
provided, into which, however reluctantly, the paint- 
er's rival was forced to enter, when he was carried 
to the place which had been the scene of his offence, 
and there doomed to the most ignominious punish- 
ment a painter could suffer, namely, to watch his 
rival Bonamico proceed with his design, while he sat 
chattering and grinning at him from his cage, until 
the whole work was completed. His impatience and 
indignation were sometimes truly ludicrous, his 
strange grimaces not a little interrupting Bonamico, 
while they excited the laughter of all the specta- 
tors. The painting being completed, and the stage 
removed away, the author of the mischief was set 
free, though he afterwards frequently haunted the 
spot, with the view of giving fresh specimens of his 
art. But finding he could no longer perform upon 
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the same stage, after anxiously gazing at the picture 
for some time, he began to turn his thoughts to 
some more feasible plans of mischief, the exploit wre 
have recounted serving die whole court for amuse- 
neiit during s^eral days. 
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NOVELLA CXCVIIL 

A BLIND man of Orvieto, of the name of Cola, hit 
upon a device to recover a hundred florins he had 
been cheated of, which shewed he was possessed of 
all the eyes of Argus, though he had unluckily lost 
his own. And this he did, without wasting a farthing 
either upon law or arbitration, by sheer dexterity ; 
for he had formerly been a barber, and accustomed 
to shave very dose, having then all his eyes about 
him, which had been now closed for about thirty 
years. Alms seemed then the only resource to which 
he could betake himself, and such was the stirprtsii^ 
progress he in a short time made in his new trade, 
that he counted a hundred florins in his purse, 
which he secretly, carried about him until' he could 
find a safer place. His gains far surpassed any 
thing he had realized with his razor and scissors ; in* 
deed they increased so fast that he no longer knew 
where to bestow them; imtil one morning happening 
to remain the last, as he beUeved, in the churdi» he 
thought of depositing lus purse of a hundred flodm 
under a loose t^e in the floor befaand the door, know- 
ing the sitoatipn '«»f the place perfecdy weU. Aftcv 



268 FRANCO SACCHETTI. 



listening for some time, without hearing a foot stir^ 
ring, he very cautiously laid it in the spot ; but un- 
luckily there remained a certain Juccio Pezzicheruolo, 
offering his adoration before an image of San Gio- 
vanni Boccadoro, who happened to see Gola busily en- 
gaged behind the door. He continued his adorations 
until he saw the blind man depart, when not in the least 
suspecting |he truth, he approached and searched the 
place. He soon found the identical tile, and on re- 
moving it with the help of his knife, he found the 
purse, which he very quietly put into his pocket, re- 
placing the tiles just as they were ; and resolving to 
say notjiing about it, he went home. 

At the end of three days, the bhnd mendicant, de- 
sirous of inspecting his treasure, took a quiet time 
for visiting the place, and removing the tile, searched 
a long while in great perturbation, but all in vain, to 
find his beloved purse. . At .last, replacing things 
just as they were, he was compelled to return in no 
very enviable state of mind to his dwelling ; and 
there meditating over his loss, the harvest of the 
toil of so many days, by dint of intense ' dunking, 
a bright thought struck him, as frequently hap 
pens by cogitating in the dark, how he had yet a 
kind of diance of redeeming his loist spoils. ' Accord- 
ingly in the inormng he called his young guide, a 



KOVElLA CSC^lII. 200 



lad about nine years dd, saying, " My son, lead me 
to church !" and before setting out he tutored him 
how he was to behave, seating himself at his side be- 
fore the entrance, and particularly remarking every 
person who should enter into the church. >* Now if 
you happen to see any one who takes particular no- 
tice of me, and who either laughs, or makes any sign, 
be sure you observe it, and tell me." The boy pro- 
mised he would; and they proceeded accordingly, 
and took their station before die church. There they 
remained the whole of the morning, till just as they 
were beginning to despair, Juccio made his appear- 
ance, and fixing his eyes upon the blind man, could 
not refirain from laughing. When the dinner hour ar- 
rived, the father and son prepared to leave the place, 
the former inquiring by the way, whether his son had 
observed any one looking hard at him as he passed 
along."— -*< That I did," answered the lad, <<but only 
one, and he laughed as he went past us. I do not 
know his name, but he is strongly marked with the 
small pox, and lives somewhere near the Frati Mi- 
nori." — " Do you think, my dear lad," said his fa- 
ther, ** you could take me to his shop, and tell me 
when you see him there ?"-^" To be sure I could," 
said the lad. " Then come, let us lose no time/' re- 
plied his father, " and when wie are there, tell me, 
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and while I speak to hhn, you can step on one side; 
and wak for me." So the shac]^ little fellow led him 
along the way until he reached a cheesemonger's 
stall, when h^ acquainted his ffither, and brought him 
dose to k. . No sooner did the blind man hear him 
speakibg with his castomersi than he recognised him 
for the same Juoeio, with whom he had formerly 
been ac^piainted during his days of light. When the 
coast was a little clear, our blind, hero entreated sodm 
moments' conversation, and Juecio, half suspecting 
the oeeaaion, took him on one side into a little room, 
sayingy ''Cola, friend, what good news?"—*' Why," 
said Cola, " I am come to consult you, in great hopes 
you will be of use to me. You know it is a long 
time since I lost my sight,- and being in a destitute 
condition, I was conqpelled to earn my subsistence 
by begging alms. Now by the grace of Qod, and 
with the hdp of you, and of other good people of Or-* 
▼ieto, I have saved a sum of two hundred florins« 
one of which I have deposited in a safe place, and 
the other is in the hands of my. relations^ which I 
expect to receive, with interest, in the course of a 
week. Now if you would consent to recrive, apd.to 
employ for me to the best advantage, the whcfle 
sum of two hun<ked florms, it would be doing me a 
great kindness, for there is no one besides in all Or* 
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Tieto in whom I dare to ccmfide ; not do I like to be 
at the expense of payings a notary for doing business 
which we can as well transact ourselves.. Only 1 wish 
you would say nothing about it, but receive the two 
hundred florins fromr me to employ as you think best. 
Say not a word about it, for there would be an end of 
my calling, were it known I had received so large a 
sum in alms/' Here the blind mendicant stopped ; 
and the sly Juccio imagining h.e m%ht thus beccnme 
master of the entire stiniy said, he should be very 
happy to serve hixn in every v^ay he could, and would 
return an answer the next morning, as to the best way 
of YsLyv^g out the money. Cola then took his kave, 
while Juccio going directly for the purse, deposited 
it in its old pkce, being in full expectation of soon 
receiving it again, with th^ addition of the other hun* 
dred^ as it was clear that Cola had not yet missed 
the sum. The cunning old mendicant on his part 
expected that he would do. no less, and trusting that 
his plot might have succeeded, he set out the very 
same day to the church ; and had the delight, on re* 
moving the tile, to find hiss purse really there. Seiz- 
ing upon it with the utmost eagerness, he concealed 
k under his clotheB, and placing ;^e tiles exactly in 
the same position, he hastened, whistling, home, 
troubling himself very tittle about his appointment of 
the next day. 
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The Ay thief Jiiccio set <mt accoidinglj the next 
morning to see his friend Cola, and actually met him 
on the road. ^* Whither are you going ?" inquired 
Juocio. '* I was going," said Cida, " to your house." 
The former then taking the blind man aside, said, 
** I am resolved to do what you ask ; and since you 
are pleased to confide in me, I will tell you of a phn 
I have in hand of laying out your money to advan- 
tage. If you. will put the two hundred into my pos-* 
session, I will make a purchase in cheese and salt 
meat, a speculation which. cannot fail to turn to good 
account'' — f< Thank you," said Cola, " I am going 
torday for the other hundred, which I mean to brii^, 
and when ^u have got them both, you can do with 
them what you think proper." Jucdo said, *' Then 
let me have them soon, for I think I can secure this 
bargain ; and as the soldiers are come into the town, 
who are fond of these articles, I think it cannot foil 
to answer ; so go, and heaven speed you." And 
Cola went ; but with very different intentions to those 
imagined by his fiiend ; Cola being now clear-sighted, 
and Jucdo truly blind. .The next day Cola called on 
his friend, with very downcast and melancholy looks, 
and when Jucdo bade him good day, he said, " I 
wish from my soul it were good, ^or even a middlmg 
day for me."—" Why, what is the matter ?"— " The 
matter !" said Cola, " why it is all over with me ; some 
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rascal has Btolen a himdred florins from the* place 
where they' were hidden, and I cannot recover a 
penny from my relations, so that I may ei^t my fin^^ 
gers' off for any thing I have to expect." Juecio re-^ 
plied, '^ This is like all the rest of my speculations. I 
have invariably lost where I expected to 'make a good 
h{t. What I shall do, I know not ; for if the person 
should choose to keep me to the agreement I made 
for you, I shall be in a pretty dilemma ind£ed.?^r^ 
'* Yet," said Cola, ** I think my condition is still 
worse than yours. I shall be sadly distressed, and 
shall have' to amass a fresh capital, which will take 
me ever so long. And when I have got it, I will 
take care not to conceal it in a hole in the floor, or 
trust it, Jiiccio, into any friend's hands."^-*' But," 
said Juecio, " if we could contrive to recover what is 
owing by your relations, we might still make some 
pretty profit by it, I doubt not." For he thought, if 
he could only get hold of the hundred he had re- 
turned, it would still be something in his way. 
"Why," said Cola, " to tell the truth, if I were to 
proceed against my relations, I believe I might get 
it; but 'SUch a thing would ruin my business, 
my dear Jucdo, for ever : the world would know 
i was worth money, and I should get no- more 
money from the world; so I fear I- shall hardly 
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be able to profit by your kkdiiesa, though I ahaU 
always conaicler mjrsdf as much obliged as if I bbd 
tetuaUy cleared a large sum. Moreovar, I «ni going 
to teach another blind man my profession, and if we 
have luck, you shaU see me again, and we can ven- 
ture a speculation together." So far the wily mendi- 
cant ; to whom Juccio said, ** Well, go and try b 
get money soon, and bring it ; you know where to 
find me, but look sharp about you, and the Lord 
speed you : fiirewell."--*< FareweU/' said Cola» '< and 
I am well rid of thee," he whispered to himself; and 
going upon his way, in a short time he doubled his 
capital ; but he no longer went near his ^iend Juceio, 
to know how he should invest it. He had great di* 
version in telling the story to his companions durmg 
their feasts, always cmicluding, "By Sti Lucia 1 
Juccio is the blinder man of the two : he thoi:^bt it 
was a bold stroke to risk his hundred' to double the 
amount" 

For my own part I think the blind must possess a 
more acute intdlect than other people, inasmuch as 
the light, exhibiting' such a variety of objects to view, 
is apt to distract the attention, of which many ex- 
amples might be adduced. For instance, two gentle- 
men may be conversing together on some matter 
of business, and in the middle of a sentence, a fine 
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woman ha^^ns to pass by, and they will suddenly 
stop, gazing after her ; or a fine equipage, or any 
other object, is enough to turn the current of their 
thoughts. And then we are obliged to recollect our- 
selves, saying, " Where was I ?" " What was it that 
I was observing?" A thing which never occurs to 
a blind man. The philosopher Democritus, very 
properly on this account, knocked his own eyes out, 
in order to catch objects in a juster light with his 
mind's eye. 

It is impossible to describe Juccio's vexation on 
going to the church, and finding the florins were . 
gone. His regret was far greater than if he had actu- 
ally lost a hundred of his own ; as is known to be 
the case with all inveterate rogues, half of whose 
pleasure consists in depriving others of their lawful 
property. 



t2 



^obete of »tt eufimaii SioxmUwi. 



FROM THE WORK ENTITLED " IL PECORONE." 
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SER GIOVANNI, 

DETTO IL FIORENTINO* 



Xhs following specimens are from a little volume 
en^dtfed II Pticonme, (or the Dunce) containing fifty 
navdU^ attributed to the pen of Sbr Giovanni, 
called the Florentine, in default of his real name, 
which has never jet been ascertained. There is 
coniequently little to« be learned regarding his cha- 
racter or the circumstances of his' life, beyond what 
the anonymotts writer himself acquaints us with in 
the^ introduotioa to liis work. We can only gather 
tfaait he was a Florentine notary, and commenced his 
series <^ Ules in the year 131(8, at a little village in 
the ndghbourhood of Forli. As he flourished near 
the golden period of Boccaccio, hk language, in 
point of ^easy elegance and correctness, is considered 
inferior only to the style of that great master^ Of 
all his numerous imitators, none, likewise, have ap- 
proached nearer to that happy and mgenious method 

^ II Pecorone di Ser Giovanni ^ioreritino, nel quale si con- 
tengono cinquanta Novellie Antiche, belle d' invenzione e di 
atil« : MHan, 1558. 
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of relation, which forms so distiogoishing a feature in 
the novels of Boccaccio. 

The occasion of the production of these tales is 
very pleasingly told in a little preamhle to the work, 
as weU as in a sonnet, explaining the meaning of 
its very singular title, " which the author assumed," 
observes Mr. Duolop, " as some Italian' academicians 
«tyled themselves Insensati, Stolidi, &c. : appella- 
tions in which there was not always so much irony 
as they imagined." 

' In Uus short introduction we are informed, that 
-'* a young Florentine gentleman of the name of 
Auretto, falling in love with one of the sisterhood of 
the convent of Forli, enters himself as a friar of the 
same order . Being shortly after pTOfaoted to the office 
of chapkun, he is enabled to obtain frequent inter- 
views with the beautiful recluse ; and by' way oC:l)e- 
guiling their time innocently . together, they each 
agree to repeat a story in turn, thus dividing them 
into dififerent days and numbers." The stories are 
occasionally concluded with poetical efiusions of no 
common: merit, in the form of canzoni, chiefly nine 
terze, or quartette, 

'* Finding myself/' observes the author, '* in the 
village of Dovadola, an exile and an outcast of for-^ 
tune, as will too plainly appear in the foUowing book. 
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I began my labours in the year * 1378, under, the 
reign, of our great pontiff, Urban* VI. . and pf.the 
Emperor Charles IV. King of. Bohemia and of the 
Romans. Now in the city of. Forli, in Romagna, 
was a convent^ consisting of a pretty numerous sis- 
terhood, with their lady prioress ; among . wh5m 
Sister Saturnina was most esteemed for die perfect 
and holy life she led. She was besides one of the 
most beautifiil, ' a£&ble, and accomplished young 
creatures, whom nature in her most Umsh mood 
had ever formed; insomuch that the fame of her 
excellence and beauty went forth on all sides, attract- 
ing: the love and admiration of the whole place/' .We 
may flatter ourselves that such handsome testimo- 
nials, given by the author, to the character, of his 
lovers, -will be quite sufficient; to obviate the, least 
misconstruction of the motives under which they 
meet: and, we may observe, that the same propriety 
is preserved throughout the entire work. 

A number of the stories are founded on real his- 
torical incidents, chiefly taken, according to Manni, 
from the. works of Malespini and Villani ; as very 
clearly appears on a comparison of their productions 
with those of our novelist. Some critics, indeed, 
have not scrupled to assert^ that our author was no 
other person than Giovanni Villani, the historian; an 
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opinion, however, for which there is no further au- 
thority than the coincidence of name, and a few 
historic^ facb borrowed by Ser Giovanni :froin the 
works of that writer. 

He is distingoished by Poecianti, in his critical 
nottoes* merely as ''Joannes Comicus, the elegant 
and accomplished author of fifty comedies, entitled 
< II Pecorone'," literally, the Great Sheep. The first 
edition of the work that appealed was at Milan, 
1668, dioiigh subsequent impressions fiilsely bear- 
ing the date of 1664 are known to* exist. 

It is remarked by Mr. Dualop, of the first story^ 
that '* it is one of the moist beautiful triumphs of 
honor ever recorded.^'f And this, with several others, 
not devoid of interest, though by no means of equal 
merit, will be found in the following selecti<m. 

• Mich. Pocc. Cat. Script. Flor. p. 96. 
t History of Fiction, vol. ii. p. 367. 
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FraST DAY, NOVELLA I. 

IiAyiNO agreed upon the manner in which they 
weve ta meet each other in the convent parlour, as 
w^ have jdready stated, the two lovers were true to 
die appointed hour. With mutual pleasure and con* 
gratolatioBS, they seated themsdves at each other's 
side, when FViar Auretto, in the following words, 
hegBOi : ** It is now my intention, my own Saturnina, 
to; treat- you with a little love-tale, founded on some 
incid^ta which ideally occurred, not very long ago, 
in Sienna. There resided there a noble youth of the 
name of Gidgano, who, besides his birth and riches, 
was ei&tremely dever, valiant, and afiable, qualities 
wiueh^won him the regard of all ranks of people in 
the place. But I am very sorry to add that, at- 
tracted by^the beauty of a Siennese lady, no other, 
you must know, than the fair Minoccia, wedded to 
our noble cavalier, Messer Stricca, (though Ibeg this 
may go no forthef) — our young frieiid unfortunately 
and too late, fbll passionatdy in love with her. 
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" So violently enamoured did he shortly becomey 
that he purloined her glove^ which he wore with her 
&vorite colours wherever he went; at^ tilts and tour- 
neys, at rich feasts and festivals, all of which he was 
proud to hold in honor of his love : yet all these 
failed to render him agreeable to the lady, a circum- 
stance that caused our poof friend Galgano no little 
pain apd perplexity. A prey to the excessive crusty 
and indifierence of one, dearer to him than his own 
life, who neither noticed nor listened to him, he still 
followed her like her shadow, contriving to be near 
her at every party, whether a bridal or a christening, 
a funeral or a play. Long and vainly, with love 
messages after love messages, and presents after pre- 
sents, did he sue ; but never would the noble lady 
deign to receive or listen to them for a moment, ever 
bearing herself more reserved and harshly, as he 
more earnestly pressed the ardor of his suit. . 

<* It was, thuf, his fate to remain subject to this 
very irkson^e and overwhelming passion, until wea- 
ried out, at length, he would break into. words of 
grief . and bitterness against his ' bosom's lord.' — 
* Alas ! dread master of my destiny,' he would say« 
*■ Oh, Love ! can you behold me, thus wasting my 
very soul away; ever loving, but never bdoved 
again I See to it, dread lord, that you are not, in so 



DAT I. NOT. I. 285 



doing, offending against your own laws ! ' And so, 
unhappily dwelling upon the lady's cruelty, he seemed 
fast Terging upon despair ; then again humbly re- 
signing himself to the yoke he bore, he resolTed to 
await some interTal of grace, watching, howeTef 
Tainly, for some occasion of rendering himself more 
pleasing to the object he adored. 

^* Now it happened that Messer Stricca and his 

consort went to pass some days at iheir country-seat 

near Sienna; and it was not long before the loTe-sick 

Galgano was obserred to cross their route, to hang 

upon their skirts, and to pass along the same way, 

always with the hawk upon his hand, as if Tiolehtly 

set upon bird-hunting. Often, indeed, he passed so 

close to the Tilla where the lady dwelt, that one 

day being seen by Messer Stricca, who recognised 

him, he was very familiarly entreated to afibrd them 

the pleasure of his company; ' and I hope,' added 

Messer Stricca, < that you will stay the evening with 

us.' Thanking his friend very kindly for the invitation^ 

Gralgano, strange to say, at the same time b^ged to 

be heldexcuised, pleading another appoihtmenti which 

he beiieTed^^e was sorry— he was obliged to keep. 

< Then,' added Messer Stricca,' < at legist step in, and 

take'some little refreshment :' to which the only reply 

returned was, * A thousand than^, and' &rewdl, 
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Messer Striccii; for I am in hatfte.' ThQ mome&t the 
latter had'tumed his baok» our poor lover began to 
upbraid bi^iselfbitterlj fpr not ajrailing himself^ of 
the invitatioBt exdatnungt * What a wretch atn I^ 
not to accept such an oflbr as this ) I should at least 
have seen, her — her» whom from my 80ul» I cataikot 
help loving beyond all else in theworld.'* 

*^ As he thus went, meditadog lypon the same sub- 
ject, along his solitary way, it chanced thaf; he sprung 
a large jay» on which he instantly gayehis hawk- the 
wingi which pursuing its quarry into Messer StricCa's 
gardens, and there striking true, the ensuing struggle 
took place. Hearing the hawk's .cry« both he .and 
his lady ran towards the garden baloptiy, in time to 
see, and were surprised at the skill 9nd boldness of 
the bird in seiaing and bringing dpvm its.gaixie^ Ncft 
in the leaat; ai^are of the truAi the hdy inquiired of 
her husband, to whom the bird belonged? * Mark 
the. hawk/ repUed M. Stricca ; ' it does its w^rk well; 
it resembles its master, who is one of the handsomest 
and most accomplished young men in Sienna, and a 
very excellent young feUow, too ;-r-yes, it does welL' 

*' ' And who may that be?' said his wile, wi^ a 
carelefto ak. < Who,' returned he, * but the.noble 
Gai^^Q ? the saine, love, who just now pasaad by. 
I wii^ied he would have come in to sup with ua; but 
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he would not He is certainly one of the finest and 
best tempered men I ever saw.' And so saying, he 
rose from the window^ and they went to supper. 
Galgano, in the mean while» having g^yen his liawk 
the call, quietly pursued his way ; but the praises 
lavished upon him by her husband, made an impres*> 
sion upon the lady's mind, such as the whole of his 
previous solicitations had &iled to produce^ Hdw^ 
ever strange, she dwelt upon them. long and tenderly. 
It happened that about this very time, Missser Strieca 
was chosen ambassador from the Siehnese to the 
people of Perugia, ai^ setting out in all -haste, he 
was compelled to take a sudden leave of his lady^ I 
am sorry to have to observe that the moment the 
pavalcade was gone by, recalling the idea of her 
ndi>le lover, the lady likewise despatdbdd an embassfff 
to our young: friend, entreating him^ afi:er the ex^ 
ample of her husba:i^d, to favor her with his com- 
pany in the evening. Noiloikger Tenturtng t6 re&se', 
he sent a grataM answer back» that he would very 
willingly attend. And having heard tidings of Messer 
Stricca's depaoptttre for Perugia, he ^t out at a favor- 
aUe^hour in the evening, and speedily arrived at the 
house of the lady to whom he had been so long iand 
so vainly attached. 
" Checking his steed in full caneer, he threw him-*' 
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telf ofi^ and the next momeiit found lumself in her 
presence, fiJling at ber feet, and saluting her with 
the most reqpectfid and graceful carriage. She took 
him joyously by the hand, bidding him a thousand 
tender wdcomes, and setting before him the- choicest 
fruits mad refreshments of the season. Then invi- 
ting him to be seated, he was served with the greatest 
variety and splendor; and more delicious than all, 
the bright lady herself presided there, no longer 
frowning and turning away, when he began to breathe 
the story .of his love and suflferings into her ear. 
Oe^gfated and surprised beyond his proudest hopes, 
Galganb was profuse in his expressions of gratitude 
and regard, though he could not quite conceal his 
wonder at this happy and unexpected dbagoge ; en- 
treating, at length) as a particular favor, that she 
would deign to acquaint him with its blessed cause, 
' That will I do. soon,' replied the glowing beauty ; 

< I will tell you every word, and therefcnre did I send 
for you;' and she looked into his face with a se- 
rene and pure, yet somewhat mournful countenance. 
* Indeed,' . returned her lover, a little . perplexed^ 

< words can never tell half of what I felt^ dear la^^ 
when I heard you had this morning sent for me, 
afler having desired and followed you for so long a 
time in vain.' < Listen to me, and I will tell you, 
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Galgano ; but irst mt a little neaaet to me^ (09^ alaft t 
I love you* A few days ago, you know, you paraed 
neftf cm boude wheh hawking, and my husbiind told 
me that he daw you, mod invited you in to supper \ but 
you would not comet At that moment youf hawk 
i^ang aad pursued ita prey, when seeing the noble 
bitd make suoh a gallant fight, I inquiried to whom it 
belonged, and my hueband replied^ ' To whom should 
it belong, but to the most excellent young man in 
SiMma?' and that it did well to resemble you, as he 
had never met a m<Nre pleasing and accomplished 
gentleman. ' Did he ? — did he say that V interrupted 
her lover. * He did, indeed, and much more, prais- 
ing you to me over and over ; until hearing it, and 
knowing the tenderness you have long borne me, 
I could not resist the temptation of sending for you 
hither:' and, half blushes, half tears, she confessed 
that he was no longer indifferent to her, and that such 
was the occasion of it. * Can the whole of this be 
true?' exclaimed Galgano. <Alas! too true,' she 
replied: ^ I know not how it is, but I wish he had 
not^ praised you so.' After struggling with himself 
a few moments, the unhappy lover withdrew his hand 
from' hers, saying : * Now God forbid that I should 
do the least wrong to one who has so nobly ex- 
pressed himself, and whohas ever shewn so much kind- 

VOL. I. u 
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nesft and courtesy to me.' Then suddenly rising, as 
witk an effort, from his seat, he took a gentle fiurewell 
of the kdy» not without some tears shed on both 
sides ; both lovingt yet respecting each other. Never 
afteEwards did this noble youth allude to the afiair 
in the slightest way, but always treated Messer 
Strioca with ike utmost r^;ard and reverence duriag 
bia acquaintance with the £unily« 
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JLHE last story being thus happily brought to a con^ 
elusion, Saturnina in her turn began : " It has indeed 
pleased me much, especially when I consider the noble 
resolution of the lover, even while he held the long 
wished-for object of his aifections, as it were, in his 
arms. Few, I fear, would have been capable of 

* This story, which has been imitated in the fourth tale of the 
ibnrth Night of Straparola, is supposed to be of eastern origin ; 
and it has certainly a striking resemblance to one in the Bahar 
Dannsh, a work compiled out of some of the oldest Brahmin 
traditions. It isy moreoyer, curious^ as having, through the 
medium of a translation, suggested the idea of several of those 
i^tn^wng scenes in the Merry Wives of Windsor, in which the 
renowned Falstaff acquaints Master Ford, disguised under the 
name of Brooke, with his progress in the good graces of Mrs. 
Ford. The contrivances, likewise, by which he eludes the ven- 
geance of the jealous husband, are similar to those recounted 
in the novel, with the addition of throwing the unwieldy knight 
into the river. Mr. Dunlop informs us that the same story has 
been translated in a collection, entitled " The Fortunate, De- 
ceived, and Unfortunate Lovers;" and diat ShaJcspeare may 
probably also have seen it in " Taileton's Newes out of Purga- 
torie," where' the incidents related in the Two Lovers of Pisa 
are given according to Straparola's version of the story. But 

u2 
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making such a sacrifice under similar circumstances : 
it is a truly moral and lofty example for his sex. It 
is nevertheless my intention, for the sake of variety, 
to follow it with one, which I think will amuse you 
not a litde, if it does nothing more. 

** l%ere were once two very intimate friends, both of 
thefiunilyofSavelli, in Rome, tbenameof eneof whom 
wat Bucciolo, of the other Pietro Faolo, both of good 
birth and easy ciroumetanoes. Expressing a mutual 
wish to studyfop a while together at Bologna, they toek 
leave of their relatives, and set out. One of diem 

it nuitt bd confcawd th«l 9m gieat Ea^kh driJMitist has 
impMxed, upoa ^ iasJAtitM, m inch a way «& t» gnw a itiU 
■lora humonuft kba of the hen, ythmt AdyeBtwof a» iIm 
iwult 0afy of a feignwi lefMd oxv the fut o^MiBtraBft IM* 
MoK^re, too, would i^poai to haiti madfi» a i^Aem happy wa 
of it than our ioiaitable draouukat, in hii *< Eeola daiFqpMit^" 
where tho h.iuno«r of tho pieeo tutna ujpon a 7<nh>8 g^wtl— aw 
CMiiUkig lua p«>9Ka9 in the aftctipMi of a ladtf to tl^ 
guaidiaa, wh» betieyed that he waaon the poiat of espousing hci 
hiiMwtf. Two odier Franeh pndwtwn^ entiMl « L» Mate 
tn dfoit^'^ one of them from the penof Fbateine^ have^abQ beoft 
dtawn fipom the same aausce ; and evei; one most htttcqaainiadL 
with that part of Gil BWa hMtoiy, whoie Dob Baphaafcewiftfaa 
Uk Balthaxai the piO0nsaL oi las, legaid f«B.his wife ; aa4.paitw»- 
Ur^idwellsLupaa the vexalitits bebaviouthe net will^ oa iii» 
put ol the genlleinaiv by.hifr unoxpMlai Mtuoa bawa. — Vtditt 
I^mlop'a I£stoiy of Bctioii, vaL ii. f^dtlQk 
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attached himself to the etudy of the civil, the other 
to that of the canoki kw ; and thua they continued to 
aipply themaehrea ^ aome length of time. But, as 
you are aware that the subject of the Decretala takeft 
a much narrower range than is embraced by the 
common law, so Bnosiolo) who pursued die former, 
made greater progress than did IMetro Paolo ; and 
havttg taken a licentiate's degree, he bega:ti to thiilk 
of returning to Rome. 

" < You see, my dear Mow student,' he observed 
to hia ftiend Faolo, * I am noW a licentiate, and it is 
time for me to tldnk of moving homewards !' < Nay, 
not ao,' relied his companion, * I have to entreat 
yon win not thhik of leaving me here this winter; 
stay for me till s^^riiig^ and we can then rettim toge^ 
ifaer. la ^ meanwhile yon may puMue some other 
science, ao that yo«i need not lose any time ;' and to 
this Bucciolo at length consented^ promising to await 
his rebition's own good time. Having thus resolved, 
ha had immediate recourse to his former tutor, in- 
forming him of his deteirminalion to bear his frietld 
emnpauy a little longer, and entreating to be em- 
ployed in some pleasant study, to beguile the period 
during whidi he had to remain. The professor 
b^ged him to suggest something he would like, as 
he shotdd be very happy to assist him in its attain- 
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ment * My worthy tutor/ r^ed Bucciolo, ' I 
think I should like to learn the way in which one 
ftUs in love^ and the best mumer to begin.' * Oh, 
very good,' cried the tutor laughing, * you could 
haye hit upon nothing better, for you must kiiow 
that if that be your object, I am a complete adept in 
the art. To lose no time, in the first place, go next 
Sunday morning to ike church of the Frati Minori, 
where all the ladies will be clustered together, and 
pay piroper attention du^ring service, in order to dis- 
cover if any one of than in particular happen to. 
please you. When you have done this, keep your 
eye upon her after service, to see the way she takes 
to her residence, and then come back to. me. And 
let this be the first lesson, first part, of that in 'which 
it is my intention to instruct you.' Bucdolo went 
accordingly, and taking his station the next Sunday in 
the church, as he had been directed, his eyes wander*- 
ing in every direction except the proper one, were 
fibced upon all the pretty women in the place, and 
upon one in particular who pleased him above all the 
rest. She was far the most attractive and beautifiil 
lady he could find; and on leaving the church, 
Bucciolo took care to obey his master, and follow 
her until he had made himself acquainted with her 
residence. Nor was it long before the young lady 
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began to perceive tbat the student was smitten with 
her; upon which, Bucciolo returning to his master, 
acquainted him with what he had done. * I have 
learned as much as you ordered me, and found some- 
body I like very well.' ' So far good,' cried the pro- 
fisssor, not a httle amused at the sort of science to 
which his pupil thus seriously devoted himself, * so 
far good; and now mind what I have next to say to 
you. Take care to walk two or three times a day 
very respectfully before her house, casting your eyes 
about you ia sudi a way, that no one catch you star- 
ing in her hce ; but look in a modest and becoming 
mannelr, so that she cannot fail to perceive, and to 
be struck with it. And then return to me, and this, 
sir, will be the second lesson in this gay science.' 
So the scholar went, and promenaded with gr-eat 
discretion before the lady's door, who certainly ob- 
served that he appeared to be passing to and firo, out 
of respect to one of the inhabitants. This attracted 
her attention, for which Bucciolo very discreetly ex^ 
pressed his gratitude both by looks and bows, which 
being as often returned, the scholar began to be 
aware that the lady liked him. Upon this he imme- 
diately went and informed the professor of all that 
had passed, who replied : * Come, you have done 
very well; I am hitherto quite satisfied. It is novfr 



296 GIOVANNI TIOAENTIKO. 



tinie for you to find «ome way of speaking to 
Iter, which you may eaaSy do by tosaxa .of one of 
those gipsies who haunt the streets of Bologna, cry<- 
ii^ ladies' veils, purses, and other rare articles to 
sdl« Send word by her that yon are the lady's moat 
ftlthful devoted servant, and that there is no one in 
the world you so much wish to please. In shont, let 
her urge your suit, and take care to bring the an-» 
swer to me as soon as you have received it; I.witt 
than tell you how you are to proceed.' Dj^iarting^ 
in all haste, be soon found a little M pedlar woman,, 
quite perfect in her trade, to whom he said be shbidd 
take it as a particular favour if she would do one 
thing, for which he would reward hier handsomely* 
Upon this she declared her readiness to sierve him 
in any thing he pleased, * for you know,' she con-< 
tinued, < it is my business to get money in every 
way I can.' Bucciolo gave her two florins, saying,- 
* I wish you to go as far as the Via Maccardla for 
me to day, where resides a young lady of the name' 
of Oiovanna, for whom I have the very highest re*- 
gard. Pray tell her so, and recommend me to her 
most affectionately, so as to obtain for me her good 
graces by every means in your po^er. I eiitreat 
you to have my interest at heart, and to say such 
j^retty things as she cannot refuse to hear.' ' Oh/ 
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anid Ae little old woman, * leave tltat to.mc^ sir; I 
wiU not &il to say a good word for you at th^ pro- 
par time.' * Delay not,' said Btioeiolo, * but go nbw^ 
aad I will wait for you here;' and she set off im" 
mediately, taking a basket of her trinlcete under hei 
anxL On approaching the place, she saw the lady 
1>eibre the door, enjoying the open air, and curtsey-, 
isg to her very low, * Do I happen to have any 
tihiBg here you would fancy?' she said, displaying. heir 
tireasuces. * Pray, take something, madam,' whatever 
pleases yon best.' Veils, stays, purses, and mir- 
rork, were now spread in the most tempting way be^ 
iaie her eyes, as the old woman took her stadon at 
the lady's side. Out of all these» her attention sp^ 
peared to be most attracted by a beautiful purse, 
irhich she observed, if she could afibrd, she should 
like to buy. * Nay, madam, do not think any thing 
about the price,' exclaimed the little pedlar ; * take 
any thing you please, for they are all paid for, I 
aaaure you.' 

** Surprised at hearing this, and observing the 
very respectful manner of the spe^er, the lady re- 
plied : * Do you know what you are saying ? what do 
you mean by that?' The old creature pretending 
now to be much affected, said : * Well, madam, if it 
most be so, I will tell you. It is very true, that a 
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young gentl^niaii of the name of Bucciolo sent me 
hither, one who loves you hotter than all the world 
besides. There is nothing he would not do to please 
you, and indeed he appears so very wretched because 
he cannot speak to you, and he is so very good, that 
it is quite a jHty. I think it will be the death of 
him; and then he is such a fine, such an elegant 
young man; the more is the pity*' On hearing 
this, the lady blushing deeply, turned sharply round 
upon the little old hag, exclaiming : * Oh, you wicked 
little creature ; were it not for the sake of my own 
reputation, I would give you such a lesson, that 
you should remember it to the latest day of your 
life. A pretty story to come before decent people 
with ! Are not you ashamed of yourself to let such 
words come oiit of your mouth ?' Then seizing 
an iron bar ih^t l&y across the door-way, * JH be- 
tide you, little wretch,' she cried, as she brandished 
it, * if you ever return this way again, you may de- 
pend upon it, you will never go back alive.' The 
trembling old creature, quickly bundling up her 
pack, ran off, in dread of feeling that cruel weapon 
on her shoulders ; nor did she once think of stop-' 
piiig till she had reached the place where Signor 
Bucciolo stood. Eagerly inquiring the news, and in 
what way she had prospered ;< Oh, very badly, very 
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badly/ answered the little gipsey, ' I never was in such 
a fright in all my life. Why, she will neither see 
nor listen to you, and if I had not run away, I should 
have felt the weight of her hand upon my shoulders. 
For my own part, I shall go there no more,' chink- 
ing the two florins ; * and I would advise you to 
look to yourself, how you proceed in such afiairs in 
future.' Poor Bucciolo now became quite disconso* 
late, and returned in all haste to acquaint the pro- 
fessor with this unlucky result. But the tutor, net 
a whit cast down, consoled him, sa3ring : < Do not 
despair, Bucciolo ; a tree is not levelled at a single 
stroke, you know. I think you must have a repeti- 
tion of your lesson to night So go and walk before 
her door as usual, notice how she eyes you, and 
whether she appears angry or not; and then come 
back again to me/ He proceeded without delay to 
the lady's house, who the moment she perceived him 
called her maid, giving her directions as follows: 
* Quick, quick ; hasten afler that young man ; that is 
he ; and tell him from me that he must come and 
speak to me this evening, without fail ; yes, without 
fiul.' The girl soon came up with Bucciolo : * My 
lady, sir, my lady Giovanna would be glad of the 
pleasure of your company this evening ; she would 
be very glad to speak to you.' Greatly surprised 
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at thk, Biiceiolo replied : * Tell your lady I shall foe 
most happy to wait «qK>ii her ;' ^md turning rounds 
he set ofFonce more to the professor, md r^)orted the 
progress of the case. But this time his master look- 
ed a little more serious, for from some trivial cir- 
cumstance put together, he began to entertmn sus- 
picions, as it really turned out, that the lady was no 
oth^ than his own wife. So he rather anxiously 
inquired of Bucciolo, whether he intended to ac<5ept 
the invitation ? < To be sure. I do,' replied his ptt|nl« 
* Then promise,' rejoined the professor, < that you 
will come here before you set off.' * Certainly,' sai^ 
Bucciolo, * I will ;' and he took his leave. 

" Now our hero was far from suspecting that the 
lady boasted so near a relationship to his beloved tutor^ 
alth6ugh the latter began to feel rather uneasy as to 
the result, feeling certain twinges of jealousy by no 
means pleasant. For he passed most of his winter 
evenings at the college, where he gave lectures, and 
not unfrequently remained there for the night. I 
should be sorry, thought he, that this young gentle* 
man were learning these things at my expense ; and 
I must therefore know the real state of the case. In 
the evening his pupO called again, saying : ^ Worthy 
sir, I am now ready to go»' '* WeU, go,' rej^ed the 
professor ; * but be wise, Signor Bucciolo, be wise : 
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think more than (Mice what you are about.' < Trust 
me. for that,' replied the scholar, a little piqued, ' I 
shaU go well proTided, and not walk like a fool into 
the iQQuth of danger unarmed.' And away he went, 
fiiniished with a good cuirasa, a rapier, and a stiletto 
in hi^ belt. He was no sooner on his way than 
the iNTofessor slipped out quietly after hiin,^ followii^ 
hina cl^se at his-heels» ^jad truly he saw hira stop at his 
o^wn door, which, on a pretty smart tap being^ given,. 
wm opened in a moment, and the pupil was admitted 
by the la4y herself. When the professor saw that 
it waa indeed hia own wi£^» he was quite OTer>- 
whelni9d»,saymg in a faint voice to himself : ' Alas ! I 
&ar this young fellow has learned more than he con^ 
feftaes, at my expense ;' and making a. cruel vorr to 
reirengehimsctf^ he ran back to the college,, where, 
avmmg himself with sword and koife, he haatened 
back . JXk a terrible passion» with the intention of 
wveakn^ his vengesuace on. poor Buceiolo w^ihoat 
dda^» Anrivmgi at his own. door, he gave a, pnetty 
smart knock, whidi tb^ lady, sitting before the lire- 
inth BuceiiC^ instaatly recognised for her husband'is. 
So takii^ hold of Biicci£^^ At concealed hiia in alii 
haste, un^aheap of damp clothes^ ^ing on a table 
veai* the wkidow, ready for hroning ; ted this d<ine» 
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she rah to the door, and inquired who was there. 
'Open, quick/ returned the professor, * you vile 
woman, yon shall soon know who I am.' On open- 
ing the door, she beheld him with a drawn sword, 
and exclaimed : * Oh, my dearest life ! what means 
this V * You know very well,' said he, * what it means ; 
the YiUiun is now in the house.' ' Good heaven, 
what is it you say V cried his wife, ' are you gone 
out of your wits ? Come and search the house, and 
if you find any body, I will give you leave to kill me 
on the spot. What, do you think I should now begin 
to misconduct myself as I never before did, as none 
of my family ever did before? Beware, lest the 
evil one should be tempting you, and suddenly de- 
priving you of your senses, drive you to perditi<m.' 

" But the professor calling out for candles, began 
to sear^ the house, from the cellars upwards, among 
the tubs and casks, in every place but the right one, 
running his sword through the beds and under the 
beds, and into every inch of the bedding, leaving 
no comer or crevice of the whole house untouched. 
The lady accompanied him with a candle in her 
hand, frequently interrupting him with, ' Say your 
beads, say your beads, good sir; it is certain that the 
evil one is dealing with you ; for were I half so bad 
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as you esteem me, I would kill myself with my own 
hands. But I entreat you not to give way to his 
evil suggestions; oppose the adversary while you can/ 

" Hearing these virtuous asseverations of his wife^ 
and not being able to meet with any one after the 
strictest search, the professor began to think that he 
must indeed be possessed^ and in a short time extin- 
guishing the lightSy returned to his rooms. The lady, 
shutting the door upon Inm, called out to Bucdolo 
to come from his Inding place, and stirring the fire, 
began to prepare a fine capon for supper, with same 
delicious wines and fruits. And thus they regaled 
themselves, highly entertained with each other ; nor 
was it their least satisfaction that the professor had 
just lefl them, apparently convinced that they had 
learned nothing at his expense. 

<< Proceeding the next nvoming to college, Bucciolo, 
without the least suspicion of the truth, informed his 
master that he had something for his ear which he 
was sjure would make him lai^h. ' How, how so !' 
exclaimed the professor. * Why,* returned his pu- 
pil, ' you must know that last night, just at the very 
time I was in the lady's house, who should come in 
but her husband, and in such a rage ! He searched 
the whole house from top to bottom, without being 
able to find me. I lay under a heap of newly washed 
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clothes,* which were not half dry. In short the lady 
played her part so well; that the poov gentkman 
forthwith took his leave, and we afterwards eat a 
fine fat capon fot supper, and drank such winea, and 
widi such a «es| I It was realty one of the pleasint^ 
est evenings I ever spent in my hte. Bnt I t^nnfc I 
wiQ go and take a nap, for I promised ta ietxsm 
again this afternoon about the sane hour/ — ' Then 
be sure before yon go,' said the professor, tttsm-' 
bling with suppressed rage, ' be sure to tdl me whcii 
you set off/—-* Oh, certainly,' cephed Bacciolo, and 
away he went. Such was now the unhappy tu- 
tor's condition, as to render him incapable of deliver- 
ing a single lecture during the whole day; and sodi 
his extreme vexation and desire to behold the evear 
ing, that he spent the whole time in arming himself 
cruelly, with rapier, s^ord, and cuirass, dwelling 
only upon deeds of blood. At the appointed hour 
cisne Bucciolo, with tbe utmost iimocedce, fiayiog', 
'My dear tutor; I am going »ow.'^--«' Yes, go/ tB^ 
plied the profeslor, ' mid come- bade again to-mor- 
row in<Miiing, if you can, to tiell me how- you h«f« 

* la the inddtnt of the damp linen^ we have the original of 
Sir John Faktaff's happy contrivance, in f* The Merry Wives of 
Windsor ;" the story being well known to most of ou? early En- 
glish dramatists. 
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&red.' — ' I intend to do so,' said Bucciolo, and de- 
parted at a brisk pace for the house of the lady. 
Armed cap-d-pie, the professor ran out after him, 
keeping pretty close at his heels, with the intention 
of catching him just as he entered. But the lady 
being on the watch opened the door so quickly for 
the pupil, that she shut it in the master's face, who 
began to knock and to call out with a furious noise. 
£jdanguishihg the candle in a moment, the lady 
phiced Bucciolo behind the door, and throwii;ig her 
arms round her husband's neck as he entered, mo- 
tamed to her lover, while she thus held his enany, 
to make his escape ; and he, upon the husband rush- 
ing forwards, stepped out from behind the door un- 
perceived. She then began to scream as loud as 
she could, ' Help, help, the professor is run mad! 
Will nobody help me V for he was in an ungovern- 
able rage, and she clung faster to him than before* 
The neighbours running to her assistance, and see- 
ing the peaceable professor thus armed with all these 
deadly weapons, and his wife crying out, *Help, 
iix die love of heaven ; too much study hath driven 
him inad ! ' they really beheved such to be the fact. 
* Come, good master,' they said, ' what is all this? 
Try to compose yourself; nay, do not struggle so 
hard, but let us help you to your couch/ ' How 

VOL. I. X 



806 OIOVAKNI FIORENHNO. 



can I rest, think you/ he replied, ' while this wicked 
woman harbours paramours in my house? I saw 
him come in with my own eyes.' — < Wretch that 
I am/ cried his wife, 'inquire of ail my friends and 
neighbours whether any one of them ever saw any 
thing the least unbecoming in my conduct V The 
whole party, with one voice, entreated the master to 
lay such thoughts aside, for that there was not a 
better lady breathing, nor one who set a higher value 
upon )ier reputation. — ' But how can that be/ said 
the tutor, << when I saw him enter the house with my 
own eyes ? and he is in it now.' In the mean while 
the lad3r's two brothers arrived, when she began to 
weep bitterly, exclaiming, * Oh, my dear brothers^ 
my poor husband is gone mad, quite mad ; and he 
even says there is a man in the house ! I bdieve he 
woidd kill me if he could ; but you know me too 
well to listen a moment to such a story ;' and she 
continued to weep. The brothers forthwith accosted 
the professor in no very gentle terms : ' We are sur- 
prised, we are shocked, sir, to find that you dare 
bestow such epithets on our sist^ ; what can have 
led you, after living so amicably together, to bring 
these charges against her now V — * I can only tell 
you,' replied the enraged professor, * that there is a 
man in the house; I saw him.' — * Then come and 
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let us find him; shew him to us^ for we will sift 
this matter to the bottom,' retorted the incensed bro- 
thers. ' Shew us the man, and we will then punish 
her in such a way as will satisfy you!' 

" One of them taking his sister aside, said, * First 
tdU me, have you really got any one hidden in the 
house? Tell the truth!'— < Heavens!' cried his sis- 
ter, < I tell you I would rather suffer death. Should I 
be the first to bring a scandal on our house ? I wondet 
you are not ashamed to mention such a thing.' Re* 
jai(»d to hear diis, the brothers, directed by the profes- 
sor, immediately commenced a search. Half frantic, he 
led them directly to the great bundle of linen, which 
he pierced through and through with his sword, firm- 
ly believing he was killing Buceiolo all the whQe, 
taunting him at the same time at every blow. 
' There^ I told you,' cried his wife, ' he was quite 
mad ; to diink of destroying hid own property dius ! 
It is plain he did not help to get them up/ she con- 
tinued, whimperii^^; * aU my best clothes.' Having 
BOW sought everywhere in vain, one of the brothers 
observed* * He is indeed mad;' to which the other 
agreed, while he again attacked the professor in^the 
bitterest terms. < You have carried things too far, 
sir ; your conduct to our sister is shameful, nothing 
but insanity can excuse it.' Vexed enough before, 

X 2 
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the professor upon this fiew into a violent passion, 
and brandished his naked sword in such a way that 
the others were obliged to use their sticks, which 
they did so very effectually, that after breaking them 
over Ins back, they chained him down, like a mad- 
man, upon the floor, deckring he had lost his wits 
by excessive study ; and taking possession of his 
house, they remained with their sister the whole night. 
The next morning they sent for a physician, who or- 
dered a couch to be placed as near as possible to the 
fire ;* that no one should be allowed to speak or re- 
ply to the patient; and that he should be strictly 
dieted until he recovered his wits ; and this r^men 
was diligently enforced. 

'' A report inunediately spread throughout Bo- 
logna, that the good professor had become insane, 
winch caused very general regret, his fiiends observ- 
ing to each other, ' It is indeed a bad business, but I 
suspected yesterday how it was: he could scarcely 
get a word out as he was delivering his lecture; 
did you perceive V — * Yes, I saw him change co- 
lour, poor fellow ;* and everywhere, by every body, 
it was decided that the professor was mad. In this 

* This maimer of treating their crazy patients in a high fever, 
must give our modem physicians a strange notion of the tactics 
of their ancient brethren, and a good opinion of themselves. 
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.'Situation numbers of his scholars went to see him, 
^nd among the rest Bucciolo, knowing nothing of 
what had past» agreed to accompany them to the 
coOege, desirous of acquainting his master with his 
last night's exploit. What was his surprise to learn 
that he had actually taken leave of his senses ; and 
being directed, on leaving the college, to the profes- 
sor's house, he was almost panic struck on approach- 
ing the place, beginning to com^frehend the whole 
affair. Yet in order that no one might be led to sus- 
pect the real truth, he walked into the house along 
with the rest, and on reaching a certain apartment 
which he knew, he beheld his poor tutor, almost 
beaten to a mummy, and chained down upon his bed, 
close to the fire. His pupils were standing round, 
condoling with him, and lamenting his piteous case. 
At length it came to Bucciolo's turn to say some- 
thing to him, which he did, as follows : ' My dear 
master, I am as truly concerned for you as if you 
were my own father ; and if there is any thing in 
which I can be of use to you, command me as your 
own son.* To this the poor professor only replied, 
* No, Bucciolo ; depart in peace, my pupil, depart, 
for you have learned much, very much at my expense.* 
Here his wife interrupted him : * You see how he 
wanders, heed not what he says ; pay no attentioa 
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to him, Signor.' Bucciolo, however, prepared to 
depart, and taking a hasty leave of the professor^ he 
ran to the lodgings of his relation, Pietro Paolo, ray- 
ing, * Fare you well ! God bless you, my friend ! I 
must away to Rome ; for I have lately learned so 
much, at other people's expense, that I am going 
home;' and he hurried away, and fortunately arrived 
safely at Rome." 
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FOURTH DAY, NOVELLA U * 

The last tale being concluded, it was observed by 
Friar Auretto, that it was really one of the most ex- 
quisite stories he had ever heard, far surpassing any 
which had been told. " I shall, nevertheless, venture 
to narrate one which I think will afFord you some 
pleasure, though I cannot pretend either to invent or 
to repeat so good a one as yours. 

" There lived in Provence, not many years ago, a 
gentleman of the name of Carsivalo, the lord of many 
castles, possessed of rare courage and prudence, and 
highly esteemed by the other chiefs and barons in 
the surrounding country. He was descended from 
a noble and ancient famUy, of the house of Balzo, 
and had an only daughter of the name of Lisetta, 
celebrated for her extreme beauty and accomplish* 
ments, above all ladies of her time. Many were the 
lords, counts, and barons, both young and valiant, 
sighing suitors for her regard. But on none had her 
sire, Carsivalo, yet cast his eye, whom he altogether 

* A portion ofthe above story appears to have been suggested 
by the fifteenth tale of Sacchetti ; and it is likewise to be traced 
in the celebrated collection of Poggio. 



312 GIOVANNI FIORENTINO. 



aj^rovedy and he therefore refused them alL In the 
•ame province resided the Count Aldobrandino, lord 
of the whole of Venisi, comprehetiding many cities 
and castles. He was upwards of seventy years of 
age, had no wife or children, and was extremely 
rich. Struck with the beauty of his friend Carsi- 
valo's daughter, the count grew at length enamoured 
of her, and very willingly would he have led her to 
the altar, had he not felt ashamed, at his years^ 
of auing to her, while so many bold and handsome 
youths were struggling for her in vain; wherefcwe he 
devoured his love, in secret, not knowing what mea- 
sures to pursue. 

" Now it so happened, that holding a festival at 
which his friend Carsivalo, ever forward to express 
his fidelity and devotion to him, was present, the old 
count lavished upon him the most gratifying marks 
of regard, presenting him at the same time with 
noble steeds, birds, and hounds, besides other proofe 
of his £aivor. After tins, he one day began to sum- 
mon resolution to request his daughter from him, as 
it were in jest, while he and Carsivalo sat over their 
wine together. This he did in the following man- 
ner, assuming as youthful an air and countenance as 
he well could : ' I will tell you what I have been 
thinking of, my dear friend, without the least reser- 
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vadon in the world; for with you, indeed, I can 
have no secrets ; and there is perhaps only one thing 
which I need to care about, which is, that I am not 
quite so fresh and hearty as I have been, but yet 
that is not much ; and be it what it may, I will even 
tell you I should be glad, if you have no objection, 
to take your daughter's hand in marriage, — I should 
like to have her for a wife.' ' And I am sure,' 
answered Carsivalo, " I would very willingly give 
her to you, my friend ; only it might appear some-^ 
what strange, ^considering the number of young fd- 
lows who are in pursuit of her, from ei^teen to 
twenty years of age, and who might all join in falling 
upon me, or becoming my enemies for ever. Be- 
sides, there are her mother,, brothers, cousins, and 
relations without end, who may be no better satisfied, 
and perhaps the girl herself may have set her eye 
upon some one of those fresher sparks who are con- 
tinually fluttering about her.' * What you say is 
very true, friend Carsivalo,' returnied the count; 

* but suppose you were to tell her she will be mis- 
tress of all my possessions ; yes, all I have in the 
world. I think, therefore, we had better find some 
method of arranging the affiur amicably between 
ourselves.' * Well, be it so,' replied Carsivalo; 

* let us consider of it, and to-morrow we will talk 
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about it again.' The enamoured old count slept not 
a wink all nighty but lay devising schemes upon the 
subject, the result of which appeared on the following 
day, when he called early on Carsivalo, and said, 
* I have discovered a plan ; and it will not merely 
serve you for an excuse in bestowing your daughter's 
hand on me, but it will do you, sir, the highest 
honor.' * Pray, what is it, my lord?' was the 
question. * It is this,' returned the count ; ' do 
you announce a grand tournament without delay, at 
which, whoever wishes for the honor qf your daugh- 
ter's hand, must come and fight; and so let her 
remain the victor's prize. Leave the rest to me ; for 
I will find means of coming off the conqueror, and 
you will stand well in the opinion of all the world.' 
Carsivalo smiling, replied that he was cont^Eit, and 
the count returned home. So at a fit season the 
young lady's father calling together his family and 
many of his relatives and friends, acquainted them 
that it was his intention to dispose of his daughter's 
hand, and consulted them in reference to the number 
of her suitors, chiefly consisting of the neighbouring 
lords and gentlemen of the province. * Now,' he 
continued, * if we venture to bestow her upon such 
or such a one, others will be affronted and become 
our enemies for life, saying, * What, are we not as 
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good as that fellow V and this will bring others upon 
us without end; so that our friends becoming our 
foes, there will be no living in the neighbourhood. 
For my own part I think we had better proclaim 
a tournament, at which whosoever shall have the 
luck to win her, in God's name let him wear her, 
and we have then done with it altogether.' The 
mother and the rest of her relations gave their con- 
sent, and the plan was approved of by all. Carsi- 
▼alo ordered it to be forthwith proclaimed : the con- 
ditions being, that whoever was desirous of obtaining 
his daughter Lisetta's hand in marriage, should at- 
tend a tournament to be held at Marseilles on the 
first day of May, the happy victor to bear off the 
lady as his prize. No sooner was the fame of this 
gone abroad, than Count Aldobrandino despatched 
a messenger in all haste to the king of France, re- 
questing he would forthwith be pleased to send him 
one of his most doughty knights, the most invincible 
that could possibly be met with in feats of arms. In 
consideration of the count having always shewn him- 
self a faithful adherent to the crown, and being 
moreover allied by blood, the king sent him a favo- 
rite cavalier, whom he had brought up from a child 
at his own court. His name was Ricciardo, sprung 
from the house of Mont Albano, long celebrated for 
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its knightly deeds. His directions were tp comply 
with every thing Count Aldobrandino should choose 
to impose. The young km'ght soon arrived at the cas- 
tle of the old lover, who, after bestowing upon him 
signal marks of his favor, revealed to him the afiair 
which he had in hand. Ricciardo replied, * I was sent 
by my royal master, to act in whatever capacity might 
be most agreeable to you : give your orders, there- 
fore ; it is mine to execute them manfully.' ' Then 
hear me,' said the count ' We are preparing to give 
a tournament at Marseilles, in which it is my wish 
you should carry all before you, until I ride into the 
field, when I will engage you, and you must suffer 
yourself to be vanquished, so that I may remain 
victor of the day.' Ricciardo said, that it was his 
duty, however hard, to submit; and he continued 
privately at the castle until the hour arrived, when 
the old count again accosted him : ' Take this suit 
of armour, and go to Marseilles, and give out that 
you are a rich traveller, with steeds and money at 
will, and so conduct yourself hke a valiant knight.' 
* You may leave that to me,' returned Ricciardo; 
and he went out and cast his eye over the whole of 
the count's stud, where he found a horse that had 
not been mounted for several months, on which he 
suddenly vaulted, taking along with him what com- 
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pany he pleased. And he bent hia way towards 
Marseilles, where he found the most splendid prepa- 
rations made for the tournament. Thither were 
already gathered many of his young competitors, 
and blithe and proud was he who appeared more 
terribly beautiful than his compeers, while hautboys 
and trumpets everywhere sounded a shrill alarm, 
and the whole air seemed to be filled with music. 
Spacious was the plain staked out on which their 
respective prowess was to be displayed, and gay 
were the numerous balconies lifted up into the air 
around, with ladies and their lords, and tender mai- 
dens, watching the fearM odds of the field. And 
the fair and lovely girl, the wished-for prize, was led 
forth on the first of May, distinguished above all her 
companions, for her beauty and accomplishments. 
And now, also, rode forth her noble lovers, shim'ng 
in arms, into the field, bearing various colours and 
devices, where, turn by turn, they assaulted each 
other with the most jealous rage. Among these 
Ricciardo was everywhere seen opening himself a 
passage, upon his fierce steed; and e^r, as most 
experienced in feats of arms, did he come off the 
victor. Tremendous in assault and skilful in defence, 
by his rapid motions he shewied himself a complete 
master of his art. Every tongue was loud in his 
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praise, inquiring who he could be? The answer 
waa : * A strange knight, who lately rode into the 
field.' Still victorious, his competitors retked on 
all sides, unable to sustain the ferocity of his attack-. 
In a few moments Count Aldobrandino entered the 
lists, armed cap-^-pie, and running full tilt at Ric- 
ciardo, trumpets sounding and handkerchie& waving, 
he met him in mid career. Afler some blows dealt, 
as had been agreed upon, on both aides, the yoiiBg 
hero appeared to quail under the count's sword ; and 
having already seen the fair Lisetta, never had he 
done any thing with so ill a grace before. But he 
was bound to obey his sovereign's good pleasure, 
and consequently that of the count, who was now 
riding victorious over the ground with his sword 
unsheathed, his squires and other foUowers hailing 
him with shouts of triumph, the conqueror of the 
day. 

" What then was the surprise of the spectatora, 
when he rabed his vizor ! What the vexation o£ die 
young maiden, to b^'old the features of the aged 
count, who thus obtained the hand of thelovdy maid 
of Provence! and bearing her to his casde with 
great rejoicing, celebrated his marriage with joyous 
dances and festivals, in honor of his bride. 

" On poor Biccitfdo returning from diia very un- 
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pleasant service into France, the monarch inquired 
what he had heen doing? ' Please your majesty,' 
replied the knight, < I have just returned from a tour^ 
nament, in which your old count has made me play 
a very mischievous part.' * How is that ? — ^in what 
way V said the king : and his squire then related the 
whole flfiair, at which his majesty express^ the 
utmost surprise. ' You need not he astonished so 
much at what has happened, sire, as that I should 
have heen prevailed upon to hear a part in it ; for 
truly, sire, I never performed any thing with half so 
ill a grace, such is the exceeding heauty of the lady 
whom the deceitfiil count has made his prize.' The 
king on this seemed to consider a little, and then 
turning towards Ricciardo, observed : * Never fear, 
it will turn out to have been a good tournament for 
you, after all ; and let this suffice.' 

" Now it happened, that the old count did not long 
survive the period of his union with the beautiful 
Lisetta, leaving her a young widow, without a heir 
to his vast domains. On this event she returned 
to her fether's house, who received her with for less 
tenderness and affection than he had been accus- 
tomed to do. Supporting his strange and haxth. 
conduct for some time, his daughter at length could 
not fail to remark it with equal vexation and sur- 
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prise. Resolved to speak to her &ther on the aob-' 
jecty she one day said, * When I think how very fond 
of me you once were, and now behold the difference^ 
for you seem as if you could scarcely bear the 
sight of me ; believe me, I am £ur from being as 
happy as I was/ To this her father replied, * It 
is I who ought rather to express my surprise at 
your conduct, daughter ; for I once considered you a 
discreet and prudent young woman, when I bestowed 
your hand upon the count with such noble expecta- 
tions of inheriting his vast possessions in your off- 
spring.' But Lisetta answering him with much 
spirit, he merely added, ' Well, I am satisfied ; but 
I shaD take care to marry you very differently ano- 
ther time; that is all.' 

" The whole of the deceased count's possessions 
coming to his relative and ally the king of France, 
the monarch, recalling to mind the courtesy and 
prowess shewn by his squire, Ricciardo, despatched 
a messenger to the lady's &ther in Provence, signi- 
fying his pleasure that .the young widow should 
bestow her hand, upon him. Carsivalo, being made 
acquainted with the truth, sent in answer, that he 
should be proud to act conformably to the king's 
wishes. The monarch then mounted horse with a 
magnificent train of nobles, and accompanied by 
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Rieciardo, journeyed into Provence, where he cele- 
brated the union of the fair Lisetta with his own true 
knight, who afterwards received from the hands of 
his royal master, the territory of Aldobrandino as 
his lawM heritage, an arrangement that met with 
the approbation of all parties, nor least so with that 
of the lady, who lived long and happily with the 
valiant Count Ricciardo of Provence. 
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EIGHTH J)Ay. NOVEUJ^ I. 

MsETXNaontbe ei^^ di^r at their vsu^l spa^.ai^.it 
being the kid/s:tuni, ,tb^, &js Sgtunmiii thi^ began : 
<^ I am now about to enter, upon a subject .of ajXnpre 
high and moral natore tham .we have, hiiheit^ my 
dear Auretto, attempted, embracing the origin of the 
fiicdon between the Guelf and the Ghibelline, and 
the manner in which the same pestiferous spirit (^ 
party spread itself into Italy, our own beloved coun- 
try, as we have too &tally witnessed.* 

" There formerly resided in Germany two wealthy 
and well-born individuals, whose names were Guelfo 
and Ghibellino, very near neighbours, and greatly 
attached to each other. But returning together one 
day from the chase, there unfortunately arose some 
difference of opinion as to the merits of one of their 
hounds, which was maintained on both sides so very 
warmly, that from being almost inseparable friends 
and companions, they became each other's deadliest 

* Those stories, obsenres Mr. Danlop, that recount the dissen- 
tions of Florence, are strikingly illustrative of its situation, of the 
character of its principal inhabitants, and of the Actions by which 
it was distracted. 
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enemies. Hiis tuilucky division between them still 
increasing, they on either side collected parties of 
their-folfowers, in ori^r more effectitdlly to annoy 
each others - Soon extending its malignant influence 
among the neighbouring lords and barons of Grer- 
many, who divided, ^according to their motives, either 
with the Gruelf or the Ghibe^lline, it not only produced 
many serious af&ays,'but several persons fell vic- 
tims to its rage. • Ghibellino, finding himself hard 
pressed by his enemy, and \mable longer to keep the 
field against him, resolved to apply for assistance to 
Frederick the First, ^he reigning emperor. Upon 
this, Guelfb, perceiving that his adversary sought the 
alliance of this monarch, applied on his side to Pope 
Honorins II. who being at variance with the former, 
and hearing how the afiair stood, immediately joined 
the cause of the Guelfs, the Empetor having al- 
ready embraced that of the Ghibellines. It is thus 
that the apostolic see became connected with the 
former, and the empire with the latter faction; and 
it was thus that a vile hound became die origin of a 
deadly hati^ between the two noble families. Now 
it happened, that in die year of our dear Lord and 
Redeemer 1215, the same pestiferous spirit spread 
itself into parts of Italy,. in the following manner. 
Messer Guido Orlando being at that time chief ma- 

y2 
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gistrate of Florence, there likewise resided in that dty 
a noble and valiant cavalier of the family of Buondel- 
monti, one of the most distinguished houses in the 
state. Our young Buondelmonte having already 
phghted his troth to a lady of the Amidei family, the 
lovers were considered as betrothed, with all the so- 
lemnity usually observed on such occasions. But this 
unfortunate young^man, chancing one day to pass by 
the house of the Donati, was stopped and accosted 
by a lady of the name of Lapaccia, who moved to 
him from her door as he went along, saying : * I am 
surprised that a gentleman of your appearance, Sig- 
nor, should think of taking for his wife, a woman 
scarcely worthy of handing him his boots. There is a 
child of my own, whom to speak sincerely, I have 
long intended for you, and whom I wish you would 
just venture to see.* And on this she called out for 
her daughter, whose name was Ciulla, one of the 
prettiest and most enchanting girls in all Florence. 
Introducing her to Messer Buondelmonte, she whis- 
pered, ' This is she whom I had reserved for you;* 
and the young Florentine suddenly becoming ena- 
moured of her, thus replied to her mother,. ' I am 
quite ready, Madonna, to meet your wishes ;' and 
before stirring from the spot he placed a ring upon 
her finger, and wedding her, received her there as 
his wife. 
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" The Amidei hearing that young Buondelmonte ' 
had. thus espoused another, immediately met toge* 
ther, and took counsel with other friends and re- 
lations, how they might best avenge themselves for 
such an insult offered to their house. There were 
present among the rest Lambertuccio Amidei, Schi- 
atta Ruberti, and Mpsca Lamberti, one of whom pro- 
posed to give him a box on the ear, another to strike 
him in the £ice ; yet they were none of them able to 
agree about it among themselves. On observing 
this, Mosca hastily rose, in a great passion, saying : 
* Cosa fetta capo ha,' wishing it to be understood 
that a dead man will never strike again. It was 
therefore decided that he shotdd be put to death, a 
s^itence which they proceeded to execute in the fol- 
lowing manner : 

** M. Buondelmonte returning one Easter morning 
from a visit to the Casa Bardi, beyond the Amo, 
mounted upon a snow-white steed, and dressed in 
a mantle of the same colour, had just reached the 
foot of the Ponte Vecchio, or old bridge, where for- 
merly stood a statue of Mars, whom the Florentines 
in their Pagan state were accustomed to worship, 
when the whole party issued out upon him, and drag- 
ging him in the scuffle from his horse, in spite of 
the gallant resistance he made, despatched him with 
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a thoiffwid w^undfl.. Thetiduigiof tbiaaflto 
to throw all Fleirmioeinta CQufusion ; tba diitf per- 
sooagQB a^d nobl^t; &i«ili«B in the.plat^ eVeiywhere 
mee^ng, ajgd dividiog themselves into parties in con- 
sequence; the one part embracing the cause of the 
Buondehnonti, who placed themselves at the head of 
the Gudfi ; and.the o^r taking part with the.Ami- 
dei* who supported. the Ghibellines.* 
. '< In the .same fatal mamier, nearly all the aeign- 
ories and oities of. Italy were involved in the ori« 
ginal quarrel hotw«en these two German families: 
tjhe Gi«elfs still supporting the interest of the Holy 
Church, and theXShib^iiBes those of the Bmperor* 
And thus I. h^ve made . you acquainted with the 
origin of the Germanic, faction, between two noUe 
houses, for the sake of a vile cur, and have shewn 
how it afterwards dutiiibed the peace of Italy for 
the sake of a beautiful woman.*' 

* In the original the novelist here proceeds to record the 
names, at great length, of the families who ranged themselves 
under the respective party banners. 
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THIRTEENTH DAY, NOVELLA L 

In, the city of Pistoia, at the time of its greatest 
«]^i|dpur, there flpurished fi noble family, lOilled the 
<?aliQeQi6ri, derived from Messer Cancelliere, who 
^klid enriched hilftiself with his commerdal transac- 
tibna. He ,had numerous sons by two wires, and 
kbejw&e all (^titled hy their wealth to assume the 
title! oftCavili^, vattant and worthy men, and in all 
tJ^eir actibns magnanimous and courteous. And so 
&st did the rtanous branches of this family spread, 
tbat in a abort, time they numbered a hundred men 
at ann9». aftd being superior to every other, <both in 
w^akb find power, would have still increased, but 
thaf^a.oriijel division arose between them, from some 
rivalsho^ in the Itffections of a lovely and enchanting 
girl^ and from a^gry words they proceeded to more 
angry blows.. . Separating into two parties, those de- 
scended firom the first wife took the title of Cancellieri 
Bianchi, and the others, T^ho were theof&pring of the 
seeond marriage, were called Cancellieri Negri* 

Having at last come to action, the Neri were de- 
feated, sdid wishing to adjust the affair as well as they 
yet cetdd, they sent their relation, who had offended 
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the opposite party, to entreat forgiveness on the part 
of the Neri, expecting that such submissive conduct 
would meet with the compassion it deserved. On 
arriving in the presence of the Bianchi, who con- 
ceived themselves the offended party, the young man, 
on bended knees, appealed to their feelings for for- 
giveness, observing, that he had placed himself in 
their power, diat so they might inflict what punidi- 
ment they judged proper ; when several of the 
younger' members of the offended party seizing on 
him, dragged him into an adjoining stable, and or- 
dered that his right' hand should be severed from his 
body. In the utmost terror the youth, with tears in 
his eyes, besought them to have mercy, and to take 
a greater and nobler revenge, by pardoning one 
whom they had it in their power thus deeply to in- 
jure. But heedless of his prayers, they bound his 
hand by force upon the manger, and struck it off, a 
deed which excited the utmost tumult throughout 
Pistoia, and such indignation and reproaches from 
the injured party of the Neri, as to implicate the 
whole city in a division of interests between' them 
and the Bianchi, which led to many desperate en- 
counters. 

The citizens, fearful lest the &ction might cause 
insurrections throughout the whole teinritory, in con- 
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junction with the Guelfs, applied to the Florentines 
in order to reconcile them ; on which the Florentines 
took possession of the place, and sent the pairtizans 
on both sides to the confines of Florence, whence it 
happened that the Neri sought refuge in the house 'of 
the Frescobaldi, and the Bianchi in that of the Cer- 
chi nel Garbo, owing to the relationship which ex- 
isted between them. The seeds of the same dissen- 
sion being thus sown in Florence, the whole city 
became divided, .the Cerchi espousing the interests 
of the Bianchi, and the Donati those of the Neri. 

- So rapidly did this pestiferous spirit gaiii ground 
in Florence, as frequently to excite the greatest tu- 
mult ; and from a peaceable and flourishing state^i it 
speedily became a scene of rapine and devastation. 
In this stage Pope Boniface VIII. was made ac- 
quainted with the state of this ravaged and unhappy 
city, and sent the Cardinal Acqua Sparta on a mis- 
sion to reform and pacify the enraged parties. But 
with his utmost efforts he was unable to make any 
impression, and accordingly, after declaring the 
place excommunicated, departed. Florence' being 
thus exposed to the greatest perils, and in a conti- 
nued state of insurrection, Messer Corso Donati, 
with the Spini, the Pazzi, the Tosinghi, the Cavicciuli, 
and the populace attached to the Neri &ction, ap- 
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l4ied,. wkh the coos^t of their leader*, to. "Pqpe. Bo- 
i^i&ee. . They entreated that he would employ his 
interest with the court of France, to send a force to 
all^y. these feuds an^to quell the party pf th^ Biaqchi. 
As soon ^as this was repcnrted in the city, Messer 
Donati wis hanistieds and liis. pr^^p^ rty forfeited,^' and 
the oihef heads of the sect w«re pr^^rtHHudly ^ned 
and sesit into eaple. Messer Donati arriyiag at,£e;ne, 
so far.|^e]railed widi^is Holiness, that he sent. an 
emhassy to Charles de .Vaiois, broker to d|e king of 
France, declaring his wish that he should he niade 
Eno^ror, and Kiipig of the Homans; nnder which per- 
suasion Charles passed into Italy, reinstating Mefser 
Donati and the Neri in the city^of Florence. From 
this theve only resulted worse evils, inasmuch as all 
the Bianehi, being the least^powerful, were universally 
oppietoed and robbed, and Charles beaeoming the 
enemy ^f Pope Bounce, conspired h^s death, be- 
cause the Pope had not fulfilled his pronalseof pfe- 
sentinghim with an Imperial. orown. From whiph 
events it it^y be seen that ^i^ yile faction y^s^ \he 
oause (^^discdird in^lthe ci^es of licence, an4PistQ^, 
and-o/fthe <Hl^r,|ttates of Tuscaoiy ; and no less to 
the some source w«s ^ be «ttnbuted the death of 
Pope Sonifaoe VHX. 
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X-HB next in tke series of Italian novelists, whose 
'merit best entities him to succeed Ser Giovanni, is 
an author, who like him, received the name of the 
place which gave ,him birth. For though it is certain 
ke traced his family- origin to Salerno, and was al- 
waiys esteemed* a Neapolitan by his contemporaries, 
we are neither informed who, nor of what rank and 
situation in life^ he really was. Nearly all the parti- 
culars, indeed, relating to his life and character, are 
rather to be inferred from the historical incidents 
and notices contained in his novels, than firom any 
biograi^ical details. From these it is clear that he 
flou^shed during the latter half of the fifteenth cen- 
tury, terminated his career about its close,'and. com- 
posed his work entitled " II Novdlino,^ as nearly as 
we can learn from the same source, somewhere about 
the year 1470. In his forty-sixth novel, for instance, 

* II Novellino: nel quale si contengono cinquanta Novelle 
in cinque parti dirise : 1492. 
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fonning one of our present selection, he treats of t&e 
enterprizes of Don Alphonso V., king of Portugal, 
against the Moorsy as those of a contemporary 
prince, and in particular aUuiies to the capture of 
AniDa, as an exploit recently performed. Now this 
is an historical event which occurred precisely in the 
year 1470 ; and in the same manner we may observe 
thkt dur hovellsi eomftiemorates several other princes 
and coififnanders, m6re especially of the fiimily of 
SeverinOi wh6 dij/tinguished themselves during that 
age. Ainbrig ibede he meAtibiis one of the name of 
Robeffo^ whose'^meril^ are jparticid^ly teborded in 
th^^dlbse of 'his Novelliho';' tibe same on whom kiiig 
Ferdiniand conferred' -ditf principality of Salerno, 
wresting it from one of the Orsini family for this 
purpose. ' From similar ireiatsoning we might believe 
M assu(»iio tb hav^ sprung from noble parents, occa- 
siohsfl refei'ences bluing made likewise to this subject 
The fourteenth lio^l thus makes mention of Messer 
Tomaso Miracohd^, the author's grandj[ather, as a 
noble ahd'respectied cavalier; and a great number 
of his stones are fetiimiarly addressed in the outset, 
to different lords and' ^princes, such as the l^anseve- 
rini, the CarracdiioH, ' ahd others. Among his more 
intimate acquaintance were Zaccheria Barbaro and 
Giorgio Contarino, count of Zafib, two Venetian gen- 
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demen. He is knoiwii likewise to Mve maintained a 
corxespondeiiiee (With ^he. principal literary characters 
of his. times, as we gather from some of the noveb 
which he sent.tQ Pontaoo^ to Pabormiia} and other 
literary men.' He was for some time in the service- of 
one4>f the Visconti^.then duke of Milan, acircumo 
stance'niiHitM>nedrhy, the author in his eterenth story, 
wheia he.a^dfeaser. him. by the name of his lord .and 
pateonv/ Sotne distinguished lady is also celebrated 
asw^'the^tubeUtry angd^ the light- of this ;our Itahc 
regicm,'^ tb^hose auspices Massuccio commends hb 
entire wock^ but whose titii^ of Serene Highness 
ha& iiot\heen «uificient to designate with precision 
the indiyidual, iupon whom the noTehst has lavished 
sudi high/ cbmnendation* It; is conjectured, how- 
ever^. ftdm dietkuthor's own allusions^ that she was 
eilheE 4Hi&of the consorts of king Giovanni of Sicily, 
orJsabdia, the wife of his son Carlo*; 

It has- been nsaei^ed by some critics, that Mas- 
succioicsottld have been no other than the Ma8su6ci)(^ 
Goardato aUuded to by Mazzdla in his Description 
of Naples, > and ■ of' the same opiiiion is Ni£odemi> .the 
svqpposed aulhoT' of 'the Additions *to the Bibhotec^ 
Napoletasftiof Topfi.. ' However this may be, near- 
ly i alt his «toviBs :^re'of an^ historical character, 
founded'upoh incidents --^ther of & domestic or pubr 
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Uc nature, which curcumstance, added to their mode 
of relation, conveys a strong impression of their 
reality and truth. Though their style is extremely 
awkward and perplexed, there is a sincerity and ear- 
nestness of manner which seem to place the au- 
thor ahoye the charge of imitation ; and inspire a 
stronger feeling than usually results from a mere 
fictitious narrative. We have moreover, the solemn 
but somewhat whimsical assurance of their veracity, 
in the author's own words, taking *^ heaven to wit- 
ness that the whole of them are a feithful narrative 
of events occurring during his own times.'' This, 
however^ ought to be taken with some grains of 
allowance, as it cannot be supposed to include the 
frame work, and the more ornamental portions of 
his novels, which it always lies within the discretion 
of the novelist, to manage so as best to awaken the 
interest or surprise of his readers. However much, 
in this respect, may be granted to the dramatic art 
and ingenuity with which Massuccio arranges his 
stories, he cannot boast the additional merit of a 
pure and easy style, possessed by so many of his 
predecessors. His language is sometimes indeed 
strangely di£Puse and involved, and written nearly in 
a pure Neapolitan dialect, by no means to be held 
up as a model. Yet he assumes in the person of 
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Mercury the merit of having always imitated the 
beaudfU and ornamental manner of the great poet 
and orator Boccaccio. We are informed by Doni, 
that probably with this view, he commented upon 
the whole of the first day of the Decameron. Had 
he flourii^ed at an earlier period, he would doubtless 
have acquired a still higher character as a novelist 
than he now enjoys. He occasionally indulges a 
strong vein of ridicule in his incidents and descrip- 
tions, at the expense of the ecclesiastics ; and in this 
portion of his stories are contained some of the au- 
thor's happiest efibrts. His title to originality has 
never been disputed, and the commendation be- 
stowed upon him by Doni in his " Librerie/' ap* 
pears, as far as we can judge, to have been well 
merited : " Hail then to the name of Salernitano, 
who scorning to borrow even a single word from 
Boccaccio, has produced a work which he may justly 
regard as his own.'' The character of originality, hc>W- 
ever, will scarcely extend to the plot of his " M ari- 
otto and Giannozza,*' forming the thirty-second novel 
of his series, which must evidently have been taken 
from the old traditionary tale, traced as far back as 
Xenophon Ephesius, and both versified and drama- 
tized long before the time of Massuccio. Yet he has 
the merit of having produced a beautiful novel out 
VOL. r. z 
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of the naked materials a£K>rded him by the amials of *^ 
his country, and he has the additional merit of hav- U 
ing furnished a model for the more finished produc- '^ 
tions of Luigi da Porto, and of our own Shaks- ^ 
peare. It is for this' reason that the translator has ^ 
not ventured to omit either of the Italian novels, 
though relating precisely to the same subject ; that 
of Massuccio being the prototype of nearly aU the 
succeeding imitations in different countries, and the 
other, from the pen of Da Porto, being entitled to 
insertion from the superior manner in which it is 
told. This last, imitated from Massuccio, was again 
copied by Bandello, and from him it was inserted in 
Belleforest*s collection of tragic tales, and in this 
country in Paynter's Palace of Pleasure. ^ 

As the origin then of so many other productions, 
and the ultimate source from which Shakspeare 
drew his Romeo and Juliet, it would scarcely have 
been justifiable to have passed over the novel of 
Massuccio in a selection like the present. It is 
most probable that Shakspeare only obtained access 
to the work through the medium of some metrical 
histories, oflen wretched and corrupt versions of the 
Italian novels. The incidents of the story in the 
English drama, when compared with the original, do 
not appear to have been much improved upon, an ob- 
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^^ servation which will apply to all the plots of Shaks- 

^ peare drawn from Italian sources ; and it is only to 

^* the magical charm of his language and sentiments, 

^ and to his power of swaying the passions at his will, 

^ that we are to ascribe his superiority. 

Tew 
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NOVELLA XX. 

Not many years ago there resided in Salerno a 
youth whose name was Giacomo Pinto, who though 
of noble descent, and dwelling in the vicinity of 
Porta Nuova, where the academy of sense, belong- 
ing to our city, was commonly supposed to hold its 
sittings, would have found a much more suitable 
habitation in the heights of our mountain district, 
where nearly all of our ancient ^unilies are said first 
to have drawn their breath. Now, though overbur- 
dened neither with wealth nor discretion, our hero was 
not wanting in a certain noble ambition, which spur- 
red him on to lay siege to the affections of a young 
and pretty widow, related to our fellow-citizen 
Stradico. This, his first love, he contrived to con- 
ceal in such a manner^ that not a child in all Salerno 
failed to perceive it, furnishing the most agreeable 
scandal to every party in the place. Li fact he be- 
came the butt of all his acquaintance; but their darts 
were less keen than those of love, and heedless of 
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their point, he pursued his enterprize with a fervor 
and p^nseverance worthy of his ancestors. 
' Among others residing near him, who most amus- 
ed themselves with observing the daily proofs of his 
folly during the progress of the siege, was a gentle- 
man of the name of Loisi Pagano, whose great pe- 
netration and pleasing manners winning poor Giaco- 
mo*s entire confidence, the latter often entertained 
him with the history of this his cruel passion. Per- 
ceiving the extravagant turn it had taken, Loisi be- 
gan to think how he might anploy the enamoured 
wight's folly to some useful purpose, in chastising 
the conceit of a certain upstart in Salerno, who took 
the name of Messer Angelo, and who, though only 
a farrier, had assumed the profession of a physician, 
trafficking in different parts of Italy, whence he 
returned home with the spoil of his dead patients. 
Conversing one day with Giacomo on the same 
eternal subject, he addressed the lover as follows : 
" You must surely, my dear firiend, care very little 
about the sufferings you talk of, when you might 
so easily put an end to them. You know Mes- 
ser Angdo is one of the greatest conjurors in the 
world, and I can give you a proof of it, inasmuch as 
I have happily consulted him on many occasions, 
and never been deceived. He is moreover your re- 



S42 MASSUCCK) 8ALSBMITAK0. 



latioD, on the mother's side. Why not hasten to him, 
and prevail upon him with a little pleasing flattery, 
to exercise his art in your favour, by which you will 
in&Uibly arrive at the object of your wishes? Or if 
he should think of imposing upon you, as he has 
most probably done upon many others, you can give 
him such a lesson in return, as will teach him how 
to behave to gentlemen in future, and remember 
you ever after.** Great was the joy and gratitude 
evinced by Giacomo on hearing these words ; and, 
flattering himself with the happiest results, he pro- 
mised to do every thing required of him. His 
friend Loisi then excusing himself, lost no time in 
finding Messer Angelo, to whom he communicated 
his plan, with no slight pleasure, thinking of the 
sport they were about to have. Little did Messer 
Angelo suppose, as he stood laughing, with what sa- 
tis&ction Loisi was anticipating his chastisement, 
while he made poor Giacomo his dupe, and arranged 
measures before parting for executing their roguish 
scheme. 

Not long afterwards the lover despatched a messes- 
ger for Messer Angelo, and told him in a lamentable 
voice his grand secret, already known to every body 
in the place, how sadly he pined in love ; conclud- 
ing with many sighs : *' You know, my good unde. 
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a friend in need is a friend indeed ; and I have been 
informed that you ore a great magician, whose infi- 
nite skill, if you please, can easily ddiver me from 
alt my pains ; and so I besee*^ you, in the name of 
heaven, that you will take pity on me, that I may ob- 
tain the dear object of my wishes, and owe my life, 
and every thing I have, to you alone." With a cheer- 
ful countenance, Messer Angelo replied, he should be 
Ii^py to do any thing ia his power to serve him, 
wA, among other things, at Isist addressed him thus : 
" But, my dear Giacomo, I am somewhat fearful of 
the result, as my plan would require, on your part, 
the utmost resolution and courage." 

" Only tell me what it is," cried the lover, " for I 
dedare I am ready to descend into the infernal re^ 
gions, if necessary; such ia the strength of my 
love." " Nay," answered he, " it is worse than 
that; for the truth is, you will have to hold a dia- 
It^ue, face to lace, with a ferocious demon called 
Barabas, the only one whom I have it at present in 
my power to summon for my commands." " Well," 
continued Giacomo, " I will, if you please, speak 
to Satan himself, who is greater, you know ; that 
is, if it be necessary." " Heaven granc you cou- 
rage," cried the conjuror; " but how are we to get 
the proper implements fiir the work? We must have 
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a sword that has daspatched a man in the first 
place." '< Oh, I can get one of my brother's that 
has killed ten in its time/' cried Giacomo. *' WeO, 
that is the most important," replied Messer Angelo; 
«< we can easily provide the rest. However, let there 
be in readiness when I ask for them, a bbck and well- 
fed wether lamb and four fat capons, and check your 
impatience till the moon is in her wane. Leave the 
rest to me, for I promise you, you shall have the 
lady in your own hands, for better or worse, which- 
ever you please." Overjoyed with such an offisr, 
Giacomo vowed to have every thing in readiness as 
the necromancer had pointed out ; who then repaired 
to Loisi, in£>rming him of what had been fixed upon, 
in order to obviate any mistake that might arise. 
Often did they amuse themselves, before proceeding 
to work, with the simphcity of Giacomo, who hardly 
ever ceased for three days to tease the conjuror to 
commence the ceremonies. " Well, for my part, I 
am quite ready now," exclaimed Angelo, ** but have 
you prepared what I enjoined you?" '^ To be sure 
I have," returned Giacomo, *' and think myself very 
lucky too, for I have got the finest ciq^ns you ever 
saw fit>m my lady cousin : and, better still, I can shew 
you a young wether as fiit as a bull, jet black, with 
four great horns, enough to firighten you to look at." 
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Quite ddigbted, Meaaer Angdo observed, " Indeed, 
cousin, I hardly know you, love has so sharpened all 
your fitculdes at once. Mo one else could poanbly 
have got. together all the thingB requisite eo very 
soon ; but to night shall reward you : I will put every 
thing in order, and c^ for you when I set out." 

Angdo then TRtunuiii ta Loin!, to tell him where be 
was to expect them, as all was fixed. It wasnosoonei 
night than the conjuror adjourned to the house of 
the lover, sayii^. " Would you like to come ? It ia 
quite time." He was uiswered in the affirmative ; 
and seizing the homicidal sword, and placing the fat 
lamb on his shoulder, and a capon under each arm, he 
conducted the devoted lover into the midst of some 
awful ruinsi where Loisi lay concealed, accompanied 
by severid firiends, in order not to engross die whole 
scene to himtel£ HereMesserAngelo, turning towards 
Giacomo, said, " Take notice, my firiend, we ve now 
advanced too far to think of retreating without the 
moat imminent risk; so look you do not flinch, and, 
above all, beware bow you call on the Lord or the 
Virgin ; aye, or confess yourself either, for we should 
all sink down togethw into the bottomless pit. Bnt 
if you should feel some qualms of fear, (and how can 
you help it?) address yourself to the Redeemer, for 
you'wffl want one, and we may perhaps escape the 
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wilai of the wicked one.*' This our hero prbmiaed to 
do if possible, and the great necromancer then pro- 
ceeded: " You must repeat, after me, exactly what I 
say ; and when we haye conjured him up, Barabaa 
will give a loud cry, saying, ' Now, give me mj 
supper/ and then throw the capons at him to stop 
his mouthy and send the wether after them, whien the 
great homed beast roars out." This the loYei pro* 
mised manftilly to perform, and the order being given, 
out sprung the murderous swoid, drawing a vast 
circle on the ground, and strange hieroglyphics with-* 
in, while strong sulphurous perftmies rose on all 
sides, and incantations dire, and contortions of hands 
and eyes were seen. ''Put your left leg into the 
circle diis moment, Giacomo, and tell me whether 
you would rather see him in all his horrors &ce to 
face, or hear him speak from the old castle window 
yonder." The poor lover, whose simplicity had 
brought him with such vast courage into the dilemma, 
hearing such an awful commencement, began to 
trenble, saying, *^ It would perhaps be enough at 
first to hear him speak ;" advancing his ^t at the 
same time into the circle, and, against the agreement, 
recommending himself to* every saint in heaven. His 
master, perceiving • that he already thought himself 
transported into the other world, ordered him three 
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times to pronounce die name of Barabas : the first 
only of which he effectually did. Loisi, in the dis- 
guise of the wicked one, then threw up a blaze of 
fire with a noise like thunder, enough to frighten the 
stoutest heart. Whether Giacomo wished himself at 
home again, there is little need to inquire ; but en- 
couraged by the conjuror, he called out a second 
time, when a greater conflagration than before met 
his view. Though his master failed not to observe 
the poor lover half dead with fear, he still urged him 
on, saying, << Fear nothing, the monster is well bound; 
he can do you no harm ; so call him lustily for die 
third time," which, with the utmost exertion, he did ; 
but in so faint a voice that it was scarcely heard. Loisi 
on this, having sent up a third fiery signal^ uttered a 
terrible yeR, that nearly put an end to the poor lover's 
hfe. But the master, reminding him that the demon 
was bound, bade Giacomo stand firm, and repeat the 
invocation exactly as he told him. When he tried 
to sjpeak, his heart beat so violently that he could 
scarcely support himself: and Messer Angelo, fear- 
ing lest he had already carried things too far, began 
to lecture Barabas for being so very outrageous. 
But Loisi and his companions, almost dead with 
laughter, perceiving that the coi^uror did not pro- 
ceed, fearful of losing their sport, called out fiercely 
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for the fat lamb, and every thing they had. Then 
Messer Angelo, tiuming to the trembling lover, cried, 
" Throw him every thing you have, and fly for your 
life, without ever looking behind you." No sooner 
did Giacomo, who truly felt as if he were got into 
the wrong world, hear these joyous words, than 
flinging capons, lamb, and every thing else, into the 
demon's den, he took to his legs at a speed that de- 
fled all pursuit. 

After he had arrived with some difiiculty at home, 
Messer Angelo soon joined him, saying, *' Well, what 
think you of my necromantic art? Come, speak, be of 
good cheer, we shall flnish the business next time." 
" Say no more about it," cried Giacomo faintly, ** I 
would not go back with you for worlds; so find 
some other way of conjuring the lady folAne, and I 
shall be eternally obliged to you." '^ Well, be it so, 
returned Angelo, " I am determined you shall suc- 
ceed, and will do every thing in my power to serve 
you." On which he left him to repose. Loisi, in 
the mean while, having taken the animals offered to 
him by way of oblation, dismissed his companions, 
and betook himself to rest. The next day he re- 
solved to give a splendid feast with the help of 
these and other good diings, in honor of Giacomo, 
and the friends who had witnessed the preceding 
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scene. The dinner hour being arrived, not a guest 
€x>juld refrain from laughter, when Giacomo, with 
gre&t solenmity entered the room. Whispers, peals 
of laughter, and " Barabas, Barabas ! make way for 
'Barabas !" was echoed from side to side. Giacomo 
soon found he was the sole object of their merriment ; 
on which Loisi,.who had laid the whole scheme, saw 
that the time was come to execute his design of turn- 
ing the tables upon the conjuror himself, and cor- 
recting hini for many of his old faults. With this 
view, taking Giacomo aside after dinner, he ac» 
quiiinted him in a friendly way. with every thing that 
Angelo had done to make him ridiculous in their 
eyes. Giacomo, bearing in mind Loisi's words, set 
off, with the most deadly intentions, to Rnd the hated 
necromancer. Without saying a word, he seized him 
by the hair of his head, and throwing him down, 
began to punish him with a degree of severity which 
it was extremely difficult for the conjuror to bear. 
Leaving him for some moments senseless upon the 
ground, our hero in his passion seized upon a huge 
stone near him, which would for ever have termi- 
nated the conjuror's career, had not his friends ap- 
proached to deliver him out of the lover's hands. 

Recovering him from his rage, and aware of all 
the follies of which he had been guilty, Giacomo, 
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overcome with shame, retired to his own house; 
which he only left again to depart also from the city. 
Having disposed of his little property, he purchased 
for himself a steed and arms, and setting out for the 
seat of war, had the good fortune, aided by prudence 
and valor, to arrive at wealth and honor, esteemed by 
his comrades and commanders. For the whole of 
which he may be said to have been indebted to love 
and Messer Angelo; the latter of whom having re- 
ceived his just deserts, at the hands of Giacomo, it only 
remains for us to admire the very mysterious and mi- 
raculous powers of the blind archer-boy, who, with 
a little assistance firom fortune, can confer so much 
happiness on those who enjoy his smiles. 
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NOVELLA XXXII. 

JLH£ following story was lately told by a Siennese 
gentleman to a party of lovely ladies, the relater be- 
ing a character of no inconsiderable authority in the 
state. There was a young man of good i^unily and 
accomplished mannerSi whose name was Mariotto 
Mignanelli, resident in Sienna, who had become 
deeply attached to a beautiful maiden, daughter of 
a very respectable citizen of the Saraceni £miily, 
belonging to the same place. After long and assi- 
duous attentions, the youth had succeeded in gain- 
ing the young lady's affections, inspiring her with a 
passion scarcely less ardent than his own» But 
their eyes alone were permitted to avow the strength 
of those feelings, which overwhelmed the hearts of 
both, seeking vainly and anxiously for some happy 
event which might unite them never more to part. 
As discreet as beautiful, the young creature, disap- 
pointed in the consent of her friends, was prevailed 
on to yield her hand to him in secret, as the only 
means left of averting the broken-heartedness of se-> 
paration, and securing the enjoyment of their wishes^ 
An Augustih friar united their hands, bound over 



352 MAS8U0CIO SAI.BRN1TAN0. 



to secrecy by the youdi with no slight bribes. Their 
ensuing days were too delicious long to last. Fortune 
became envious of their happiness; for Mariotto, in 
a quarrel with another noble .citizen, which from 
words proceeded to blows, was unlucky enou^ to 
wound his adversary mortally, and, to save his own 
life, was compelled to secrete himself, and to fly. 

The court of Sienna, after instituting the strictest 
search, condemned the offender to perpetual banish- 
ment. The alarm, the grief, the tears of these 
young and inexperienced beings, thus rudely awaken- 
ed out of their dream of life's sweetest joys, can be 
conceived only by those who, with- similar, feelings, 
have bade each other an eternal farewell ; but cannot 
be described. Long and bitter was their parting; 
entranced in sorrow they lay sobbing in each oth^'s 
arms; they struggled to part; but they caught each 
other's eyes, and again rushed back to embrace ; 
when the fair bride bowed her head upon her lover's 
breast, and became lost even to her despair. ■ Their 
grief having exhausted itself, he flattered her with 
hopes of returning to his country and his love ; that 
though he left Italy, he should find a home in Alex- 
andria, with his imde, a wealthy and reputable mer- 
chant, whence he assured her he would write, to her, 
and adopt such measures that they should not long re- 



NOVELLA XXXII. 35? 



main divided; and thus, still shedding tears, they 
tore themselves away from each other. Immedi- 
ately before he lefl his native shore, Mariptto took 
lus . brother aside, and, acquainting him with .the 
whole affair, earnestly recommended his forsaken 
bride to his care, entreating to hear of her from him 
as often as possible, with the minutest accounts of 
every thing that might befal her; after which he 
went on board, and the ship set sail. Being rer 
ceived by his uncle with the most kind and joyous 
welcome, the exile soon made him acquainted with 
the history of his unhappy adventures. Listening 
with the utmost commiseration to the poor youth's 
story, the merchant, instead of vainly reproaching 
him for his past errors, with equal. gentleness and pru- 
dence endeavoured to console^ and flatter him with 
hopes of future reconciliation with the families he 
had offended, though he did not pretend to disguise 
his fears on the delicacy of his situation, and the ne- 
cessity for the strictest cautipn in his proceedings. He 
then entrusted to him some of his mercantile affairs, 
entertaining him in his own house^ though not without 
much secret suffering, on the part of the young man, 
and many bitter tears shed by him, when alone, in 
spite of the letters he from,time to time received from 
his deserted bride, or from his brother ; the only hap« 
VOL. I. 2 a 
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piness he now possessed. In the mean while, however, 
the father of Giannozza, had heen frequently solicited 
to hestow his daughter*s hand on various suitors for 
her love, and though numbers had heen refused, such 
flattering proposals were at length made, that the 
poor girl had no longer any color of excuse. In this 
wretched state of torture and suspense, death itself 
seined to be far preferable to the life she endured ; 
and. finding at last that there appeared no hope of 
her dear husband's return, and that to divulge the 
real truth would only be the ruin of both, a thought 
struck her, and she resolved, at every hazard both of 
life and reputation, however dreadful, to rescue her- 
self fifom her impending &te. Inspired with a noble 
resolution, she signified her obedience to her father's 
pleasure. She then despatched a message for the 
monk, who had been the cause of all their sorrow 
in first uniting their hands, and secretly revealmg 
her intentions, she besought his assistance in pro- 
moting her fixed resolve. He hstened to her with 
surprise, and as is usual with his order, evinced 
some degree of timidityand indecision ; nor was it un- 
til he had swallowed a cordial to restore his flagging 
spirits, and beheld the glittering bait, that he could 
be persuaded to enter into her views. When he had 
heard the extremity to which she was reduced, the 
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firiar, as time pressed, hastened in ojbedience to her 
orders to prepare a certain drug, the power of which, 
when mixed with water, was sufficient to produce a 
sleep deep and inanimate as death, which would con- 
tinue during three days, and this he immediately 
despatched to the courageous and devoted wife. As 
soon as she had received it, she sat down and wrote 
to her husband a full account of her intentions, with 
regard to the manner in which she thus fearfully pro-« 
posed, with the aid of the friar, to rejoin him. Then 
joyfully seizing the cup, she drank off the whole, and, 
shortly feeling a deep stupor stealing over her, she 
fell half unconsciously on her bed, as if she had 
breathed her last. 

Her maidens coming into her chamber, with wild 

cries announced some fearful event, when her &ther, 

followed by some of his guests, burst into the room, 

and beheld his only and cherished child lifeless be* 

foie his eyes. In vain were the physicians called in : 

after fruitless efforts to restore her, it was agreed by 

all, that she lu&d fallen a victim to a sudden spasmodic 

affection of the stomach. She remained the whole 

of that day and the ensuing night in the same state, 

wil^out shewing the least sign of life. The next> 

to the infinite grief of her parents and friends^ no 

less than- of juunbers of the Siennese people, slie 

2a2 
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was interred with the most splendid rites and cere- 
monies in a grand vault in the church of St Au- 
gustine. But ahbut the hour of midnight, she was 
removed from this living tpmb, by the venerable 
friar and one of hb companions, and laid, according 
to the concerted plan, in his own chamber. The hour 
being come when the heavy drug was to lose its in- 
fluence, she was with some difficulty restored by the 
trembling friar to life; and, awakening as from a 
dream, in three days she was enabled to set out on 
her meditated journey to meet one for whom she had 
penled so much. In the disguise of a monk she 
reached the port of Pisa, whence a convoy of ships 
was about to sail, which touched at Alexandria ; and 
here she embarked. But driven back by contrary 
winds and other casualties, the vessels were com- 
pelled to seek port and to refit, being in this manner 
detained many months at sea. (jargano, the brother 
of the youthful husband, had, in the mean while, 
written to him according to his promise, a particu- 
lar account of every thing relating to his beloved 
wife, and from this source had the unfortunate Ma- 
riotto received the overwhelming tidings of her sud- 
den death. The minutest incidents were mentioned 
^of the time and manner of her interment, and how 
jher aged &ther, in a short time, had followed hen to 
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the tomb. .UnbappUy, these letters were received be- 
fore those sent by his dear Giannozza, unfolding her 
secret intentions, arrived: as if fortune had now ut- 
terly abandoned those on whom she for a moment 
smiled, these happy tidings fell a prey to corsairs, 
while the contrary ones reached their destination, 
overwhelming the young lover with unequalled sor- 
row and despair. In vain did his uncle offer him 
every consolation, in vain did he himself attempt to 
struggle with his grief; and he at length resolved to 
visit the grave, and weep over the memory of his 
beloved, till despair, or the more friendly laws which 
he had offended, should terminate his wretched days. 
In this way, and this way only, could he now flatter . 
himself with rejoining her, whom alone he had loved 
on earth ; her, who had sacrificed all her noblest 
prospects for the sake of calling him her own. 

Thus resolved, he only awaited the saOing of the 
Venetian gaUeys for the west, in which, unknown to 
his kind relation, he had engaged his passage, and 
weighing anchor, after a short voyage to Naples, he 
fearlessly, or rather with the hope of death, advanced 
into the Tuscan territories, and in the disguise of a 
pilgrim soon entered Sienna. Here, without acquaint- 
ing any of his friends with his arrival, he sought 
at a seasonable hoiur the spot where rested, as 



958 MA8SU0CIO SALEKNITANO. 



hie befievedy the remains of her he loved, and diere 
weeping long and bitterly over her tomb, wiDingly 
would he have laid himself by her side, to have 
slumbered with her in death, to whom in life, though 
his own, he was forbidden thus near to lie; This 
feeling being ever present to him, he resolved at Idst 
to indulge it. Concealing himself one evening in the 
church, wl]^re he had deposited implements for his 
purpose, he issued forth at night to open for himself 
a way into the vault. As he was on the point of en- 
tering, the watchman in his morning rounds hearing 
some disturbance, approached the spot, and perceiv- 
ing him thus employed, gave the alarm, which soon 
brought numbers of the priests, as weU as laymen^ 
half undressed, together. Opening the gates, they dis- 
covered the wretched husband within the vault, nor 
was it long before he was recognized for Mariotto 
MignaneUi. Being secured, reports of his arrival 
quickly spread abroad, which, reaching the senate, 
the public magistrate was immediately directed to 
take measures that the laws, applying to the cul- 
prit, should be put into force. He was accord- 
ingly Conducted as a prisoner before the Podestd, and 
the torture being directed to be applied to enforce 
a true eonfessicm, the unfortunate yoiith gave an 
exact account of his unhappy adventures, which 
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although they awakened, especially among the wo- 
men, uniyersal compassion and regret for his une^ 
€|ijuil[ed fidelity and attachment, many offering them- 
selves to suffer in his place, were nevertheless not 
permitted to interfere with the course of justice. He 
i^as accordingly sentenced to death, and, notwith- 
standing the intercession of his friends and relatives, 
was shortly after conducted to execution. 

In the mean while his unhappy bride, undergoing 
extreme toil and sufferings, at length succeeded in 
reaching Alexandria, and immediately went to the 
house of her dear husband's uncle ; and having re- 
vealed to him her sad story, was received with the 
utmost tenderness and compassion. But what waa 
the anguish of her feelings, when, instead of em- 
bracing the beloved object for whose sake she had 
supported herself through such trying scenes, she 
learned that^ receiving false accounts of her death, her 
husband had secretly left the place, and nothing had 
since been heard of him. She had borne toil and 
anguish, but every other grief had been light to this, 
this last of ills, which she could never have foreseen, 
and the shock of which it must be left to the feeling 
mind to imagine, since to express it is impossible. 

Restored once more to herself, she received the 
kindness lavished upon her with showers of tears. 
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and consented, thus weeping abundantly, to be ac- 
companied back by the good merchant, without loss 
of time, to Sienna ; • clinging to one desperate hope 
of being reunited to her lover, either living or in the 
grave. Resuming, then, once more the pilgrim's 
cowl and staff, this widowed and devoted bride again 
committed herself with the merchant to the dan- 
gerous seas; and now, alas! favoring breezes bore 
her onwards towards the Tuscan shores. They 
landed at Piombino, and thence hastened to a villa 
belonging to Ser Niccolo, the merchant, not far from 
Sienna. The first answer they received to their 
hasty inquiries was, that Mariotto had suffered the 
sentence of the law only three days before their ar- 
rival. However much they had feared, still they 
were &r from being prepared to meet, such a confir- 
mation of the calamity, and they were both too 
greatly afflicted any longer to console each other. The 
deep and incessant sobs of the unhappy lady would 
have melted the sternest heart ; but it at length be- 
came necessary to resolve upon some step, and aftei* 
afibrdlng her every consolation in his power, the 
kind-hearted merchant, with the advice of his friends, 
and the consent of the unhappy widow, removed her 
into a neighbouring monastery, where all the tender- 

• • • • 

ness and attentions, which her birth and station re» 
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quired, were richly supplied. But never did she 
again look up amidst her sorrow: there she conti- 
nued to weep over her loss, and the misfortunes she 
had endured ; and receiving the consolation and ca- 
resses of the abbess, who had been informed of her 
sa<l story, in silent grief she daily faded away, and 
o^^ calling piteously upon her dear HusbandV 
name/ she not long afterwards expired. 
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I PROCEED to make you acquainted with an incident 
which occurred during the late campaign in Romag- 
na, at a time when both parties were compelled to 
abandon military operations, and retire into winter 
quarters, owing to the severity of the season. One 
of the celebrated commanders, Alfonso, Duke of Ca- 
labria, found it requisite to occupy the Pisanese ter- 
ritories, whither he led his fine Arragonese army, 
and cantoned it among the towns and castles in the vi- 
cinity. According to the rules of war, as well as to 
further the interests of the League, he then proceed- 
ed to a personal inspection of several of the noblest 
cities and fortifications of Italy. Being everywhere 
received with marks of triumph and distinction, it 
happened, that in passing through one of these cities, 
he was so much pleased with its appearance and the 
acclamations of the inhabitants, that he resolved to 
sojourn there for some time. In the tournaments 
and festivals which distinguished this period, one of 
the duke's favourite friends, of high birth and rare 
endowments, whose name was Marino Caracciuolo, 



NOVELLA XLIY. 363 



l>ore no msignificant shar6. Gallantly riding at the 
\kead of his companions through the city, he chanced, 
among the beautiful faces that looked forth that day, 
to cast his eyes on one, whose youthful charms cap- 
tivated his attention far beyond all the others. As he 
passed on, her idea still occupied his fancy, insomuch 
that he scarcely knew which road to take in order to 
find his way back. Frequently repairing however 
to the same spot, he so earnestly watched and fol- 
lowed her, that he attracted her attention, and at 
length prevailed upon her to return his favourable 
regards. 

Marino was overjoyed when he discovered that 
she began to reward his passion. Resolved to avail 
himself of every occasion to promote his suit, among 
other means he announced a grand ball to be given 
in honour of his distinguished chief. Nearly all 
the ladies of the place were invited, and among 
these he had the delight of beholding the fascinating 
maiden, in honour of whose attractions the enter- 
tainment was really given. Nor was the duke him- 
self less struck with her ; and quite unconscious of 
his friend's attachment, he soon became so far en- 
slaved by the surpassing beauty of her person and 
hex manners, as to resolve upon obtaining her love at 
any price. The young lady, who had never before be- 
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held him, though she had more than once heard him 
highly commended for all the best and noblest qualities 
befitting a prince, was surprised to find that in magna- 
nimity, courtesy, and heroic beauty, the reality so 
far outstripped the good report. She gazed upon 
him as the model of grace and noble manners ; and 
mingled with the highest admiration, she ofiered up 
vows in her secret heart for his happiness and good 
fortune. Nor was it long before the prince perceived 
the impression he had made, and employed the even- 
ing so well, that before he took leave of her, they 
became perfectly aware of the feelings which they 
mutually entertained. Afler particular inquiries into 
her rank and character, these feelings soon ripened 
on both sides into the warmest passion, and being 
introduced into her society by means of the richest 
bribes and presents, the prince proceeded in his de- 
signs, scarcely doubting of ultimate success. In the 
mean while, the lady not only discountenanced Ma- 
rino's visits, but everywhere treated him with the 
utmost indifference and scorn, which, contrasted with 
her previous kindness, threw the unfortunate lover 
into such a fit of jealousy and despair, that, giving a 
loose to his passion, he abandoned his military du- 
ties, and refused the society of his friends. Struck 
with this sudden change, the duke firequently ques- 
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tioned him as to its cause, but could obtain no satis- 
factory answer, until imagining that he had now the 
object of his pursuit in his power, he, as usual on such 
" occasions, ordered his friend Marino into his pre- 
sence, observing : << Though T find you are still un- 
willing to acquaint me with the real cause, of your 
unhappiness, I shall nevertheless continue^ as before, 
to confide to you every secret of my breast ; as a 
proof of which, learn that I am at this time ejigageH, 
within a few hours, to a beautiful young lady, whom 
I trust I may then call my own. I intreat you, 
therefore, no less from affection than from duty, to 
wear a less lugubrious face, and either inform me 
what is the matter with you, or shew a little more 
of your former cheerfulness. I shall not half en- 
joy my triumph if you do not accompany me ; so 
come, my friend, and protect me in this perilous en- 
terprise, on which I should be unwilling to enter, 
without your assistance." 

Quite overpowered with these words, Marino^ re- 
gretting that he had so long and so ungratefiilly 
concealed his passion from his best friend and mas- 
ter, related the whole af!air, not without great emo- 
tion, pronouncing the lady's name. The duke list- 
ened to him with equal surprise and pain, considering 
within himself the strength of his friend's attachment, 
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who Stood before him overpowered with remorse and 
grief. Then consulting his own duties and his dig- 
nity, and conceiving that his more exalted station 
demanded the exertion of a superior degree of ge- 
nerosity, he determined without the least hesitation, 
to prefer a lover's happiness to his own unbridled 
wiU. 

** I doubt not you will do me the justice to believe, 
my dear Marino," said the duke, '* that I never took 
so much real pleasure in any thing as in sharing my 
fortune with my friends. At least you shall now be 
convinced of it ; for thou^ I declare to you that I 
am passionately attached to this very lady, whom this 
evening I had prevailed upon to receive me to her 
arms, I shall not swerve from the line of conduct I 
have hitherto observed. I withdraw my claim, how- 
ever much I may fed, for I cannot behold your afSi&- 
tion; so cheer up, my dear friend, and pr^are to 
come along with me. Nay, no resistance : for I am 
resolved that before long you shall call our beloved 
girl your own. I have been much to blame, but you 
must forgive me, Marino, since I did not know 
that you loved her first. She is virtuous ; we have 
only to get a priest, and she shall make yon happy/ 
On hearing this generous offer, Marino e:q>re8sed 
the utmost gratitude ; declaring at the 'same time that 
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he had rather die than think of interfering with 
any engagements which his Highness had thought it 
advisahle to make. '<No apologies are necessary,'' 
replied the duke, smiling ; " and as I have said it, 
so it shall be ;" and taking his friend's arm, the duke 
led iiim to the lady's house. Leaving a few of their 
ft^owers, for further security, near, they were intro- 
duced into the presence of the woman they loved, who 
received the duke, advancing first, with unfeigned de- 
light. Although she recognised her former admirer, 
she bestowed no further notice upon him than if he 
had been a stranger accompanying his master to re- 
ceive his orders. But the noble duke introducing 
him to her with a smile, and taking her hand in the 
most affectionate manner, thus addressed her : ** I 
entreat you, my dear lady, by the true love I bear 
you, not to be ofifended with what I am about to say, 
because I would only have you so far hsten to my 
request as it is honest and of good report. Nor can 
you give me a stronger proof of your high regard for 
me, than by acceding to it. In my last interview 
with my royal father, before setting out on the pre- 
sent campaign, among other wise precepts, he most 
particularly insisted on the necessity of prudence, in 
regard to my allowing myself to be surprised or 
taken captive in the kmbush of a lady's eyes ; citing 
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many famous examples, besides that of the bold king 
Lancilao, of the bad effects of worshipping so tyran- 
nical a deity as Love. And though I am inexpres- 
sibly grateful, and passionately attached to you, yet 
when I consider the late advice and injunctions of the 
king, the sorrow my love would entail upon you, and 
the sufferings of this my faithful friend and servant, 
whom nearest of all my followers I regard, it be- 
comes my duty to inform you that he is deeply and 
desperately in love with you, and every way most de- 
serving of your hand. But we are both yours ; it is 
for you to decide ; deal with us as you please ;" and 
drawing his breath, af^er this painful effort, the prince 
remained silent 

Great, indeed, was the surprise and shock to the 
feelings of the lady, but being discreet and virtuous, 
although in this instance she had been somewhat car- 
ried away, she resolved to emulate the generosity of 
the noble duke, and making a virtue of necessity, and 
stifling her feelings, with a serene and cheerful coun- 
tenance, she thus rephed : " I shall not venture, my 
lord, to insist, as my excuse, upon the many noble 
and amiable qualities, which I confess, with tears of 
shame, have brought me into this condition ; yet, in- 
deed, you may believe me when I say that ambition was 
not my motive. I knew the distinction, the impass- 



NOVELLA XLIY. 369 



able barrier between us ; but I saw you loved me ; # 
you addressed me, you followed me ; and — ^I could 
not he)p loving you again. But as it is your wish, 
and I cannot but the more admire you for it, who, 
being the son of a powerful monarch, and graced with 
beauty, power, and glory, resign voluntarily your 
wishes to another, I am ready to yield to yoiur en- 
treaties, my lord, (I had rather you would call ihem 
commands), in behalf of the friend whom you so much 
love^ And if he can forgive me, if studying his wffl ' 
and happiness can at all atone for my past weakness," 
(her sweet' face was covered with tears and blushes,) 
<^here, my lord, is my hand ;" and he placed it in 
that of his friend Marino. ^ 
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Att&actsd by the very distingiHabad asd an^ieat 
repiHalioD enioyed 1»y the umTenity o£ Boh>gBa» am 
eoiiiient sehoLir of Castile reaolyed to mit &at city 
iiw the puipose of obtainiiig the legal deg9QK8« The 
yoMUg man'a name waa Messec AUbnao da Tokrta» 
eeteesMd for hia vurtuea, and in Tosy eaay circiutt** 
staAces ; ^e recent death of his fa^iv &^ nahle car 
Ti£eF» having left it in hi» powet to ftmuriL himself 
ifith every thing vequiaite lor hit stadiea* Thua, wkh 
handsome equipments, steeds, domestics, aa excel* 
lent library, and a thousand gold florins in his purse, 
he set out upon his way to Italy. Passing in a few 
days, by way of Castile and Catalonia, into France^ 
he arrived at Avignon, where he proposed for a short 
time to remain. 

The next day, as he was proceeding from his inn, 
to amuse himself with observing the place, he chanced 
to behold, looking from a balcony, a very beautiful 
lady, whose equal he imagined he had never before 

* Some of the incidents of this story appear to have been sug- 
gested by those contained in the second of the fint day of the 
Peoorone of Ser Giovanni : ante, p. 291. 
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Qcttn^; and as lie passed along, her attractiona were 
stilt present to his view. Such, indeed^ was the im- 
predsionr that abandoning all his laudable pursuits, 
he determined to r^onain in that place until he ob*- 
taiiied some portion of her regard. By freipientl j 
passi^ her house, and throwing himself on all ocr 
casnoHfr in her way, he so &r betrayed his attat^hment, 
that, bdng a very artful creature^ she <}uicMy per- 
6eii^ed that she had him m her power. Aware of 
his youth and inesperience, as WeH as- of his wealth 
mid quality, she began to conmder how she might 
best nnpose upon him, jft>r her own interested pur*- 
pbses. Aiid in* order to €agAge more speedily in a 
eoilfer^no<^, like some pirsitieal vessel, seeding out its 
boatb to seise provisions for its voyage, i^e fiiced 
upon- a wicked' old creature, well trained^ to die hum*- 
nessv atid siting herself in the window, prepared to 
observe tbe result. This- it was that the podr youth 
most ardently desired. Before the old haj^ broke 
off thfe interview, she had' learned every thing from 
hihi she wished ; and after various presetitS' and' mes- 
sfiges had passed on both sides,- it was agreed' that 
he should be permitted^ to wait upOh" the' h^f the 
following evening, on the condition of brin^g with 
hitii a diousand gdidifloriiis,as the prilse^of thelad/s 
conquest. When the hotir attivedj thiis imprudent 

2b2 
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and unfortnnate*. young man wa^ conducted to her 
dwdling, . and received with apparent pleasure by its 
inmate, whose name was Lattra, and there, unhappily 
for them both, he remained with her until the follow- 
ing day. And having arranged how they should in 
future meet, without fear of exciting the suspicions 
of her relations, the wretched youth reluctantly took 
his leave, ' and netumed to his own abode. 

The lady seised upon her spoils with triumph, 
and before her lover left her, so imposed upon his 
credulity by her arts, that having dismissed all idea 
oi Bologna and its studies from his mind, he ex- 
pected to have frequent access to her society. So 
the following evening, not in the least' doubting of 
the same favourable reception, he hastened at the 
same hour to the lady's residence, and having re- 
peated the signal of his arrival without effect, he 
was at length conqpelled, however, unwillingly, to re- 
tire with the loss, no less of his wealth and honour, 
than of his beloved object, and, stung with rage 
and grief, slumber refused to visit his eyes during 
the whole of that unhappy night. Resolved ihe next 
morning to 'ascertain this cruel treachery, he again 
visited the &tal house, where he found both doors 
and windows dosed, in confirmation of all his worst 
fears, that he had been vilely abandoned and be^ 
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t^ayed by the artful woman to whom he was so pas« 
sionately attached. He returned to his friends and 
foDorwers full of desperate thoughts against himself, 
whid), stifling with the utmost difficulty, he prepared 

»• ...» 

to leave the place. And being quite destitute of 
means to discharge his expenses, he was compelled 
to dispose of one of his finest mules. Having thus 
satisfied his host, with the trifling resources -wfiich 
yet remained, he proceeded.on his way. through Pro- 
yenpe towards Italy, plunged in the deepest grief at 
the thoughts of having to travel to Bologna, and to 
reside there as a poor student, instead of malcing 
the noble figure he had expected. As he went thus 
full of grievous thoughts along his weary way, being 
arrived at Trayques, he had the singular fortune to 
take up his residence at the same inn where the hus- 
band of the artful Laura had just entered for the 
night* He was a handsome and accomplished Cava- 
Ser, of distinguished eloquence, and great authority 
in the state, and was then returning from an embassy 
sent by the King of France to the Pope. Having 
begged the host to inform him should any noble tra- 
veller alight, in order to enjoy his society at table, a 
custom always observed by travellers' firom France, 
hef was told that there was a Spanish scholar going 
to Bologna, who, according to the accoimt of his 
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domealiai, i^peared buried in th^ prefiMndest mt- 
low, h3.viBg acaroely braken £Hit fi>r ibe last two dap. 
On tmtinng tbk, tbis cavidier very good-naHuedfy 
ddemmed O iawil^ ibepoor yoi^tb to wp witb biiii» 
and, becoDung his own metfengar, be mtrodaced 
biniBdf into bis roomt wboe be fiMopid bw s^ajfced jn 
a disooBsobte attttiide; and taking bim affacdoii^ 
afedy by tbe band, enlie^ted k^ woold fiiFour bin» 
with bis ooApany to sii^p^. Tbe youlb p^rcenring 
fipOm bis appearance that be was a person of aone 
importanee, conld not lefiise, tbiis invited, to acpom- 
poiiybim; and sitting down together, i^hen tbey bad 
eonclnded their meal, tb^ dismissed their domea* 
tics from the room. He ambassador then Tien- 
tared to inquire into the object of the young man's 
trayds, and next, as fiur as ddicacy allowed, into ti^ 
canse of fab apparent affliction. Messer Alfimso, in 
great emotion, relied with difficulty to his first 
question, entreating to be excused from touching 
upon tbe latter. But his new friend, having leaned 
the reason of his leaving home, and the high respect- 
ddity of his family, became stifl more solicitous to 
dificover the origin of the ^n^eesive melancholy 
which seemed to overpower him* After frequently 
evading his questions, the youth was at Uxtglk per- 
suaded by the deep infmst be evinced in his wd- 
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fiire^ to confide to him the whole of his ttnh^py 
adventme, with the kdy's ii«iiie» and the manner in 
which he had been entertaibed by hor; adding, that 
the din^ipointment he Mt at being thus betrayed, 
and the loss of all lus iesouroes» had driven him 
to tlie verge of despair. The cavalier, who had 
ihiis iHMMmscioasly insisted upon the knowledge df 
Ms own dishonour, at these words, soon presented a 
fiur more distressing picture oi wretchedness than 
even liie author of his dii^pnuoe ; and it is for high- 
mindfld men alcme, who may have survived the loss 
of hmour, to appreciate the real nature of his feel- 
ings. But with his usual prudence and self-com- 
mand, he checked the impulse of his leelings, adopt-, 
ing with singular promptness the line of conduct 
whidi he concdLved such an emergency, required. 
Then turning towards the youth, he thus addressed 
hijn : *' You have, indeed, young man, given a loose to 
your passions in a very reprehensible manner, and 
fallen into the snares of a vile wretch, whom, from 
your own statements, you should have avoided with 
the utmdst care* Could my severest reproaches now 
avail you, I should never cease to condemn your 
£blly ; but as you are in far greater want of assist* 
anee than of blame, it will be enough to leave you 
to the remorse such conduct caniiot fail to produce.. 
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Cease however to entertain the desperate thoughts 
you have already too much indulged ; and you shall 
find that in the end I wiU become your real fii^id, 
and treat you no otherwise than if you were my 
own son. And as you may perceive I am a foft&g^ 
eTt bound to pursue my route, excuse me if I cannot 
be at your disposal, and do not object to accompany 
me back the way you came. Come to my house for 
a few daysy and I then proinise you that you shaft 
pursue your first intendims with £u more pleasure 
than you at present believe. For the reputatiim <^ 
your £unAy and your fiither's noble character will 
not permit me to behold his son proceeding thus 
unhiqppily to commence his studies, unable to si^ 
port the respectability of his name, and the vir- 
tues to which it has ever been allied." Surprised 
at these proofs of kindness, the youth expressed 
his gratitude, as fiur as mingled grief and shame 
permitted him to give utterance to his fieelings. 
They then separated for the night, and the next 
day set out on their way towards France, txaveOing 
so speedily under the direction of the cavalier, that 
they arrived, ere nightrfall, in the city of Avignon. 
The cavalier then taking the young, man's arm, im- 
mediately conducted him to his own house, the &tal 
house whither he had before resorted ; and recog- 
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nizing the spot, he beheld the same lady advancmg 
with lights in her hands to welcome her husband 
home. Aware of the whole truth, he immediately gave 
himself up for lost; and being scarcely able to alight 
from his horse, the cavalier assisted him, and led 
him treihbling into the same apartment, the scene 
of his guilty pleasures, and now,' of his bitter and 
inexpressible remorse. The wife, starting back at 
the sight of the student, stood, as if conscious of; her 
impending fate ; and it would be iiiipossible to describe 
the grief and terror at that moment depicted on her 
countenance. The supper made its appearance, when 
they sat down, together with the lady, all in their 
secret thoughts indulging varied feelings of pain. The 
supper table being withdrawn, the cavalier turning 
towards his wife, thus addressed her : ** Laura, bring 
me the thousand gold florins which this young per- 
son gave you, and for which you bairtered, together 
with your person, your own honour, and mine, and 
that of all our family." 

On hearing these words; the lady appeared as if 
she were sinking into the earth; and was unable to 
utter the least answer. Her husband then' fixing his 
eye upon her with a stern expression, and seizing 
his dagger, exclaimed : " Thou vilest of women, aH 
you value your life, this moment do as I have com- 



378 MAS817CCIO SALEEMITANO. 



numded you/' Marking hi« rinng pa89ioii» his wife, 
o?erpowered with fear, and weeping bitterly, dared 
not even deny the fiict ; and going out immediatdy, 
retunied with the money, which she laid with* a 
trembling hand upon the table. Having examined 
it, her husband took one of the pieces, and ]^e~ 
aented it to the young maui who stood speechless 
widi &ar, momentarily expecting, together witbthe 
lady, to ftd the fatal dagger at his heart. As he 
presented the coin, the cavah^ thus continued*: 
"Every one ought to be rewarded fbr his pains; 
and as this lady was at the trouble of entertaining 
you both with love and scorn, end may deservedly 
be ranked with the vilest of her sex, who do not de- 
serve to receive ikiore than one ducat at once ; I 
beg that you sir, who hired her, will please to pay 
her what I have given you." And compelling his 
wife to reteive it, it wa# &o done. Then perceiving 
the young man to be quite oppressed with fear and 
shame, his eyes fixed upon the earth, and hi» voice 
convulsed wiUi sobs, he continued : *' Take your ill- 
guarded and ill-spent gold, poor youth, and remem- 
ber for the future to employ it better than in pur- 
ehasii^ your shame, instead of acquiring the reputa- 
tion and honour whidi your family has a right to 
expect. Aim at: noUer pitnuita, signer! But I 
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f^o||14 ^^^ wiUi^gly di/itr60S yov; yoa require rest, 
and jon may sleep imder my roof secure. I give 
you my jbu^i4» as -x iqan of bopour : Wave us ; good 

Tbe iioliappy youth was them shown into a riohly 
£vx]()id3^ apantment, with ^vejcy at^ndaiice 91^4 poa- 
ycpicnce ; l^iit his thoughts were of too wild a natw^ 
to adiai^ of repojse, Ofte^ did l^hey waoder back to 
the last looks of the associate of his guQty pleasures ; 
often did he start up in terror as if he had heard 
her voice: he' was indeed safe; but the light of 
morning never again broke upon that lady's eyes. 

The following day, the cavalier, having prepared 
for their departure, accompanied the youth about 
ten miles beyond the city, and on taking leave, pre- 
sented him with various rich presents, saying : " Al- 
though I have granted you your life, no less than the 
fortune you had lost, I cannot feel easy in parting with 
yon, unless you consent to receive from my hands 
these trifling gifts, together with this horse, as a 
recompense for the sale of your mule. In token of 
my pity for you, and in consideration of the suffer- 
ings you have incurred, deign to accept them, 
and henceforward consider me in the light of a &- 
ther ; as I shall continue to feel the same interest in 
you, as if you were really my son.'* And then ten- 
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derly embracing the poor youth, whose continued 
sobs and tears choked his utterance, he took a sor- 
rowful leave of him, imposing only perpetual silence, 
as to the events which had just taken place. Unable 
to thank him, the youth pursued his way to Bdlogna, 
-while the cavalier returned to the dty of Avignon. 
But neVer having been made acquainted with the 
after fortunes of either party, I refrain from adding 
any thing further on the subject 
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Thb memorable enterprises and numerous victories 
of -the Christian princes of Portugal in the regions 
of the east, are celebrated- throughout the world. 
How frequently have thdr proud Beets crossed the 
seas, bearing their veteran armies to the field of 
conquest, upon Moorish ground! And as no mon- 
archs have su^rpasjsed them in their chivalricardouc 
to'spa:ead the banners of the faath, so their prowess 
is in no want of such commendation as mine, to go 
down with honour to posterity. But passing over 
their ancient conquests, I propose to- treat of the 
history of the invincible monarch Don Alfonso, who, 
occupying the powerful city of Agdser Segher^, and 
other strong.places, which had been conquered by the 
king his father, in the kingdom of Fez, prepared to 
reduce the great city of Arzil. But when he had 
just brought it to terms of capitulation, he was in- 
formed that the King of Fez had despatdbed one of 
his own relations, a prudent and valiant captain, 
idolized'by the Moors, at the head of a noble army, 
to the succour of the besieged^ On the approach 
of Mole Fez, Don Alfonso, unwilling to await* his 
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attack, broke up his entrencbmeQts, and having ar- 
rayed his forces, marched forth to meet him, leaving 
only a sufficient number to carry on the siege. 
About sunrise on the second morning, these two 
gieat annieB eane in sight of each other, and in- 
stantly preparing for action, a long contested and 
very sanguinavy batde ensued^ which at length ter^ 
minated in the rout of the Moors* Their loss was 
enomums ; and their commander, soomiiig to desert 
the field, was taken prisoner, fighting tb ^be^ last^ 
and covered with wounds. Sudi a capture was 
esteemed by his adversary no less glorious than the 
victory itsdlf ; as he was in hopes tiiat the Moors, de- 
prived of their gresttest ei^ptain^ would no longer be 
in- a condition to resist him. For this reason^ after 
the fall of the city c^ Arsil, he resolved to detain 
Mole Fes, in an easy and honourable captivity Ibr 
life. Tidings of diis fiital engagement having readied 
the king, of Fes, in tlie utmost haste and terror he 
despatched an embassy to Don Alfonso, entreating 
him^ that if he were so uncourteous as to revise, 
to deliver up his noble prisoner, he would at least fix 
the price of his ransom)- presenting to the king at the 
same: titne, many ridi gifi», as an earnest of his 
worthk The- Idng, however, in very fow words, re^ 
plied, diat having d^berated on the matter, he had 
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&liy resolved neices to yi^ bdni up; and tkat any 
proposals,. o£whs^iRes oatiHre, woidd be made in Ymk^ 
as. he should not evea receive t^k&m, 

On^ obtaining tins final r^ly, the mother of the 
Moovish tlmif though, she despaimd of beholdiu^y 
mueh less of reseukigr ^^^ only amd dear-Wed sosy 
nerertheless resolved to omit no Baoans-whidb' wealth 
or HigeBni«y eould svqi|>ly, to restore him to fifeedonv 
and ta his friends. After long deKberatipn^ relying oa 
her own resoairees» she determmed to siumnon- lier 
tnun of ladies and otiier followers ; and having made 
every prqpara^ieny she set out for the ChnBtian'camp* 
The cafvaleade arming at the royal' tait, the cour- 
liers^ not » little sn^rised, proceeded to^ inform' 1^ 
kingt who gave ordfers to receive the princess with- 
all due* honor and respect. When, after some dis- 
Cffssion, she was acbndtted to- an audience with the 
Iting, she addressed him at once in a noble and 
gende strain, and to the following effect : '* 1 doubt 
net, most noble prince, you are surprised that I 
shocdd venture in this sudden and confident manner 
to appear before you ; but if your majesty will deign 
to hear ike reasons which have moved me to this 
strange step, I Isrust X shall rather awaken your 
compassion than your surprise. A prince, upon whom 
beaven has bestowed your majesty's reputed wisdom^ 
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cannot fail to have observed the extent of a laodier's 
wretchedness, of her unutterable woe, when suddenly 
deprived of her .ofispring; but, alas! how' much 
more when she loses the only child she possessed in 
the. .world. :Such an afflicted and unhaj^y m&Aier 
am I ! with no hope of comfort, save in the fiime o€ 
your, majesty's generosity and clemency, which have 
inspired me. with confidence, and thus brought me a 
suppliant at your feet And as I doubt not such 
&me has justly informed me, that ^th and honor 
are the objects for which you combat, and virtue the 
law, which you observe; by these I conjure you, most 
noble prince, to listen to a mother's woes, and re- 
store, to her, in your mercy, her only and darling 
son. I feel too well that no ransom can be offered 
equal to a mother's delight in clasping hex lost one 
tp her bosom : wherefore, my dear lord, I have only 
brought yoii, with a woman's feeble power and heac t, 
the whole of my slight possessions, if you will deign 
to receive them,, and bestow them in the entertiun- 
ment of your chivalric fi)llowers. You will thus no 
less restore my son than myself to life and freedom, 
and we shall ever hold ourselves, as £u: as our sacred 
laws permit, at the service and disposal of our libe- 
rator," 

Struck with the singular prudence and sagadty 
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displayed in the conduct of the Mocmah princess, 
«lthoi^h his followers advised him to seise * her as 
Ms prisoner, the king, cpnsidting: the honor and dig-^ 
nity. of his station, resolved to sacrifice diem to no 
viewa of interest, and with cheerftd looks replied as 
fi>lk>ws : ^' The noble confidence you have reposed 
in mej gentle lady, in thus appearing before me, to?^ 
gethei? with the sorrowful motives of your arrival^ 
have so far conquered my reluctance to listen to your 
proposals for the liberation of your, noble son, that I 
now freely restore him to your arms, on the con- 
dition of his aiding me in my present enterprise ; 
or if he should be unable to accept these terms, 
that he will no longer advance to combat against my 
banners." 

^ The princess expressed her gratitude in the most 
eloquent terms'; at the same time adding, that she 
would not deceive so kind and generous a prince by 
pretendkig to engage for the performance of addons 
which rested in the power of another ; but ' that his 
mi^esty might be assured that both she herself, and 
every thing she called her own, would henceforth be 
wholly at his command, and that she trasted, more- 
over, so to influence her beloved son, that the condi- 
tions should be inviolably preserved, even unto death. 
Tins high-minded reply was extremely pleasing ^to 
VOL. 1. 2 c 
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the liberal feelings of the king. Esteeming her more 
highly than before, he commanded the Moorish chief 
to be introduced, and after witnessing the mutual 
and unbounded raptures of the mother and the son, 
turning towards the latter, he explained the condi* 
tions on which, as his friend and ally, he might 
become free. Unmoved at these words, Mole Fes 
immediately replied : " It would be idle to give 
thanks, most excellent prince, for ofiers for which no 
gratitude,' no services, can yield adequate return. 
But as I hold myself more bound to the laws of my 
country than to any existing circumstances, or to 
any terms that can be imposed, so I might be again 
Called upon to fight the battles of that country ; a 
caU which I could not resist, whatever new obligations 
stood in my way. Heaven forbid it then, that I 
should accept terms it might not be in my power to 
observe. I should still esteem myself a prisoner^ 
a captive in soul, though free ; and were I to serve 
you, both present and future times would say I had 
been your slave. In the name, then, of that nobi- 
Hty which you may justly boast, I entreat you either 
to let me go, free as the airs of heaven5 or to plunge 
me again into captivity, to terminate my days in 
solitude." 

Recognizing, in the chiefUin's words, the same 
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loftiness and txniStk of diaracter which distinguished 
his parent, and fired by their noble example, the 
victorious monarch exerted his generosity to |he ut- 
most, and advancing from his seat, exclaimed, ** No, 
neither of you are my prisoners : you are free: with 
the whole of your treasures, without a single pro- 
^mise, you are free. Return with your excellent 
son ; for you are deserving of it, lady : you know 
how to appreciate the liberality of kings. You 
threw yourself and your fortunes at my feet, and 
you shall never find such confidence in my virtue 
misplaced ; to abuse it would be to fix a stain upon 
my crown and upon my memory. It remains with 
yourselves to be at peace or war with me; for I 
trust in my own good sword, without the aid of 
Mole Fez, to achieve the enterprize I have in view." 
The monarch then dismissed them, full of gratitude, 
with many valuable proofs of his kindness, and they 
hastened joyfully to meet their friends, who ex- 
pressed the utmost astonishment on beholding them. 
The courts and the public places were everywhere 
thronged, to catch a sight of the mother and the son 
as they passed along; and the Moorish king, the 
princess, and the whole people, never ceased to extol 
the magnanimous virtues and chivalry of the chris- 
tian prince, Don Alfonso. But Mole Fez and the 

2 c 2 
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lady did not stop 'here ; for, in the ensuing season, 
raising a .powerful army; they passed'over to assist the 
Portug^uese; monarch in his approaching campaigns. 
Great .was his surprise and pleasure at their arrivd^ 
and receiving his -noble allies with -marks of the 
highest respect and favor, he ever afternfrards esteemed 
Mole Fez'in the light of his own brother. Seldom, 
indeed, were they seeni^iart; in battle they fought 
at each, other's side, and in peace they were friends 
and companions; and such was the gratitude and 
loyalfty of Mole Fez, that he devoted himself to the 
interests of the christian monarch, serving him with 
fidelity as bng as he hved. 
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. T«^ last in my cplledtion of those noble and vir- 
. . tuous actions, which I have always been desirous of 
• ^ 'commemorating, is one related to me by a distin- 
guished foreigner, which, as being strictly true, it is 
- vnfh equal pride and pleasure I proceed to deitail. 
;There resided some time ago, in the famous city 
■ .'qf^ Toledo, a cavalier named Messer Piero Lopez 
• >d'Aiala, of high and ancient lineage, whose only son, 
a 'fine and spirited youth of the name of Aries, had 
. t£e niisfortune to engage in a nocturnal brawl. Both 

* , . parties, in one of which was the king's particular fa- 
•' * 'vourite, drawing their swords, Messer Aries, engaging 

' with the latter, passed his weapon through his body 
.: on the spot. On discovering the rank of his adver* 

• \ sary,; aware of the royal favour enjoyed by him> and 

dreading the indignation of his monarch, the youth 
resolved to take to flight, and being furnished by. 
his fkdier with horses and attendants, he set out to 
.• ^ tty. Ms*. fortunes in another land. And hearing of 
the sanguinary war then v^aging between the English 
and' th6 ''French in the territories of the latter, he 
.resorted without delay to the seepe of action, bum- 
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ing with the hope of signalizing himself during the 
campaign. Arriving in the French army, he had tlie 
good fortune to alight at the quarters of the Count 
d'Armignac, captain-general of the king's forces, and 
related to the royal house of France. With his per- 
mission, the young Castilian employed the remains 
of his small resources in equipping himself for battle, 
in which he so greatly signalized himself, both by 
his courage and his conduct, as well in open field as. 
in the siege, that he became at once admired and 
celebrated by his own party, and dreaded by his ad- 
versaries. In the course of time he rose so high * 
in the esteem of his commander, no less than of the ' 

French monarch, that he was entrusted and ho- 

• 

noured above any other £sivourites of the court, 
being in a little while promoted to the rank of campo 
major, and acquitting himself in such a manner that 
he was consulted in almost every action. The cam-, 
paign being concluded with great honor and advan- « 
tage on the part of the French, with the aid of the 
young and enterprizing Castilian, both armies were 
compelled by the severity of the season to retire 
into winter quarters, and with the chief part' of the 
general officers and cavaliers, our noble adventurer 
sought the gaieties of Paris. 
In order to celebrate his successes in the most 
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popular way, the king sent an invitation to att his 

efaief lords and barons to be present with their ladies* 

at an appointed festival, along with their £»llowers and 

companions in arms. First in the train of favourite 

nobles, magnificently arrayed in the honors he had 

won, appeared the Count d'Armagnac, accompanied 

by his lovely and only daughter, whose charms 

attracted every eye. The joyous and splendid feast 

began, and was celebrated throughout many happy 

days, with all the pleasures which love, and mirth, 

and music eould afibrd; and still the star, whose 

brightness eclipsed the beauties of the rest, was the 

eye of the count's fair daughter. And as if t^ shew 

that her taste was in no way inferior to her beauty 

and accomplishments, having glanced her eye through 

the ranks of youth and chivalry marshalled around 

her, it ever returned and rested on the fine features 

of the Spanish cavalier, the music of whose faxae 

and virtues had already sounded sweet in her ears. 

Too incautiously dwelling on these, the loved idea 

took her fancy captive, until she at last became so 

deeply interested in him, that whenever she passed 

the day without seeing or conversing with him, she 

felt her existence a burden to her. Possessing no one 

in whom she could confide, in spite of all her strug*^ 

gles, her feelings, when in his presence, half be-^ 
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.ti^jed .the secret wlitcli iprtfed upon her heart ; her 
eyes, her voice,. and her Very motions, iKfiien in his 
presence, or addressing him, all expressed far deeper 
and softer emotions than language dared to reveal. 
Nor was the object. of them either so cold or so inex- 
perienced, as not to be sensible of the impression he 
had made. . But although he thought her the most 
beautiful woman he had ever seen, the numerous 
fiivours he had received from the count, her father, 
wejre so great as to banish every idea of his own 
gratification, in attaching her affi^tions to himself. 
With this virtuous resolve, he aflected to misunder- 
atand the nature of her impassioned fedings, as- 
suming -an apparent. calmness in his manners, and a 
coldness, which struck a pang to the unhappy lady's 
heart. Unable longer to contend witji the variety 
of emotions which shook her '. bosom,- and houriy 
preyed upon her life, she resolved, with the impulse 
of despair, to upbraid him for his cruelty, to.imfold 
her love, and to die. And half e£Paced with .blinding 
tears, she committed her unhappy secret. to paper, 
filled with the very soul.of wretdb^ passion, ani^ 
peal which no heart of marble, much less that of a 
fond lover, could have withstood. The.oonchiision 
was, that she had resolved to die, rather than to 
survive the weakness of betraying her unhappy love. 
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The youflg piige to vhom she confided die letter, 
'CODoerring from her mannei that it contained aome- 
diing of high importance, and fearful of the result, 
bore it immediately to the count his master. - It ia 
impossible to express her father's surprise and ' grief, 
on learning the extravagance and folly of which- this 
his only daughter had been guilty; but every noble 
spirit^ shunning inlamy and disgrace b^ond death 
itself, may form some idea of his sensations. In diis 
afflicting circumstance he adopted and rejected a 
thousand various plans of punishing his unworthy 
child ; but as he felt that it oug^t to be something 
proportionate to the intolerable pain which she had 
dins inflicted upon him, he first determiDcd to try 
the -worth and firmness of the young Caatilian, and 
took his measures accordingly. Having carefully 
wr^iped and sealed the letter, he returned it to the 
boy, with orders to dehver it to Messer Aries, and 
having- waited for a reply, to bring it immediately 
back to him. These orders bemg promptly com- 
plied with, the young cavalier received it with a 
tlvob of extasy, as he caught the name of his be- 
loved; yet having ^ready prepared his mind by 
strict discipline and self-control, he persevered in 
braving the fascinating danger. Armed strong in 
rectitude, he replied with all the delicacy and honor 
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of a true knight, to the lady's letter, beMeching her 
in conclusion rather to inflict any kind of punish- 
ment upon him, even unto death, than tempt him 
either in thought or word, to presume on what might 
qffend the honour and dignity of the count her &* 
ther. Dreading nevertheless to hurt the feelings of 
her he loved, and aware of the fatal consequences of 
scorned or disappointed afiections in a womb's soul, 
he iniphed the high honour and gratification he 
should have experienced in indulging such lof^ 
hopes* " Would you venture," he continued, " to 
throw yoursdf upon your father's confidence, reveal- 
ing to him every feeling of your breast, (fiilly s^isiUe 
as I am of the inequality of our lot) and were it pos- 
sible that he should smile upon our loves, then, <xJy 
then, might we pronounce ourselves blest ; but other- 
wise forget me, bate me ; for when I dweU on the 
obligations I owe to your father, neither beauty nor 
ambition, nor any charms or treasures upon earth, 
shall lead me to sully, in any manner or degree, the 
brightness of his name." 

Having despatched his ^iswer by the same dis- 
creet little messenger, he awaited in much fear and 
anxiety the result of the strange circumstances in 
which he was so de^y engaged. The page instant- 
ly ran to his master with the above reply, whose pre- 
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vious sorrow and indignation were much diminished 
Qn perusing the noble sentiments entertained by the 
cavalier, and such was his admiration and regard, 
that he even became gentle and loving as before 
to his beautiful, but weak and unhappy girl. Un- 
der these feelings, without saying a word to his 
daughter, he hastened into the presence of his sove- 
reign, to whom in no slight agitation he recounted 
the whole of the affair ; and after unfolding his own 
feelings and sentiments on the subject, he entreated 
that the king would graciously deign to offer his ad* 
vice. Gifled with great natural sagacity and pru- 
dence, the monarch expressed himself by no means 
surprised at the weak conduct shewn by the young 
lady, being nothing; he declared, very strange or 
unusual; but he could scarcely prevail upon him- 
self to believe the extraordinary resolution and con- 
stancy displayed by the cavalier. However high he 
had estimated his worth, he had never imagined him 
capable of such true greatness of soul, in thus sacri- 
ficing both ambition and love at the shrine of duty 
and fidelity. 

The king then advised, or rather commanded, him 
to adopt the most generous resolution in his power; 
and sending forthwith for the noble Castilian, he 
closed the door on his attendants, and seizing him af- 
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fectionately by the hand, he exclaimed : " I have long 
been sensible, Aries, of your high worth, evinced in 
all your actions, since you first joinied my armies, un- 
der the patronage of the coutit. There has been no- 
thing wanting to complete the»excellence of your cha- 
racter^ save ah occasion to display the hidden force 
and rectitude of your principles, in the trial of which 
you have acquitted yourself so nobly, so honourably, 
and respected the 'persons whom you loved. I am 
rejoiced to think that your virtues in peace are equal 
to the courage and skill you so well displayed in 
war. We are truly indebted to you, and must en- 
deavour to find such a reward as you may like; such 
as may evince our gratitude for your good deeds, and 
hand down your virtue to other ^times. I have heard 
the whole of your generous conduct from the lips 
of the count, and if nobility of mind, and the best 
qualities of the heart may entitle you to the lady's 
love, you not only deserve her, but the very highest 
and richest princess in the state. But she is beau- 
tifiil, she loves you, and you are at liberty, when 
you so please, to take her for your wife." The 
count then likewise came forward, and confirming 
every thing the king had said, tenderly embraced the 
cavalier, considerii^ himself honoured in possessing 
svich a son-in-law. 
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Equally surpdsed and rejoiced at the unexpected 
turn of a£Pairs in his &vour, the CastQian, with sin- 
gular mod^ty, replied, " Although I am aware that 
the high authority of your majesty, and the noble qua- 
lities of the county are sufficient to exalt me to any 
degree of rank, I am, at the same time,, too sensible of 
the inequality of my own birth and fortunes td ven- 
ture upon such a step as you haye generously pro- 
posed. Permit me to be near your majesty, and to 
serve you to the utmost of liiy ability, as I have hi- 
therto done ; but let your majesty and the count both 
take it again into ccmsideration how far the subject 
of your favour may be worthy of so high an honour.'' 
But the generous monarch persisted in his inten- 
tions, and in order to bring the affair to a speedy and 
happy termination, he commanded that a sumptuous 
festival should be held the ensuing day in his palace, 
which took place in the most gay and magnificent 
style. Proud trains of lords and cavaliers, and gay 
bevies of ladies, with music, dance, and song, gave 
life and spirit to the scene. In the midst pf these 
proceedings, the fair daughter of the count, who 
had remained ignorant of all the previous expla- 
nations, was led forward, arrayed in her bridal or- 
naments: at the same moment, Messer Aries, the 
Castilian cavalier, was proclaimed, by the heralds 
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without) to the applauding pe(^e, captain-general of 
the king's anmes, and immediately afterwards the 
monarch presented the young bride at the altar, 
where the noble cavalier received her hand. 

The most rapturous surprise and joy beamed in 
the eyes of the lovers and the guests, as this novel 
and happy ceremony was announced through the as- 
sembly. The feast and the dance revived with double 
spirit. Congratulations, commendations, and inqui- 
ries, poured in on all sides, upon the happy parties, 
until th^ union became the &vourite topic no less 
of the court than of the people. Murmurs of ap- 
plause ran through the rooms as the caValier led forth 
his beautiful and happy bride to reap, at her father's 
castle, the fruits of his virtue and his valour. 
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